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Dr. Mark 12 on the gth of November; a, = 
Newcaltle upon Tyne. His. father Mark was a butcher of the Preſ- 
byterian Set. He received the firſt part of his education at the gram- 
mat ſchool of Newcaſtle, and was afterwards inſtructed by Mr. Wilſon, 
"who kept a private academy. Being intended for the office of à Diſ- 
. ſenting minifter/he was Terit at the age of eighteen years to Edinbutgh ; 
but, altering his firſt deſipu, he turned his application to the ſtudy of 
phyſick, which be afterwards continued at Leyden, Where he took his 
degree of Doctor on the 16th of May, 1744. He firſt practiſed in his 
profeſſion at Northampton, ſrom whence he removed to Hampſtcad, and 
afterwards to London. He was choſen Fellow of, the Royal Society: 
became a phyfician to St. Thomas's Hoſpital ; was admitted by manda- 
mus to the degree of Doctor of Phyſie in the univerſity of Cambridge; 
and was elected a Fellow of the Royal College of Phyſiclans in London. 
Upon the Settlement of the Queen's houſchold he was appointed one of 
the phyficians to her Majeſty. He died of a putrid fever June 23, 
1770, and was buried at the church of St. James's, Weſtminſter. 
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The Nympls we prefide over ſprings and rivulets ate addreſſed 
at day-break in honour of their ſeveral functiont, and of the 
relations ich they War to the natural ghd to the moral 
ori. Their origin is deduced from the firft allegorical dei- 
ties, or. powers of nature ; according to the doZtrine of the old 

mythological poets, concerning the generation of the Gods and 
the riſe of things. Thiy are then ſucc:ſſively confidered, as 
giving motion to the air and exciting ſummer-breezes ; "as 
 nouriſbing and beautifying the vegetable world; as contributing 

to the fulnrſi of navigable rivers, and conſequently to the main 
tenance of commerce, and by that means to the maritime part 
of military power; Next is gented their favourably influence 
upon health, when A ted by rural exerciſe ; which introduces 
their connection with the art of phyficy and the happy effects of 
mineral; medicinal ſprings. Laſtly, they are celebrated for the 
Friendſhip which the Muſes bear them, and for the true inſpird- 
tion which temperance only can receive ; in oppoſition ta the 
enthufiaſin of the more licentious poets, 


ER yohder Eiſtern hill the twilight tlirows 

Her duſky mantle; and the God of day, 

With bright Aſtrza ſeated by his fide, 

Waits yet to leave the ocean. Tarry, Nymphs, 

Ye Nymphs, ye blue-ey'd progeny of Thames, 

Who now the mazes of this rugged heath 

Trice with your fleeting ſteps; who all night long 

Repeat, amid the cool and tranquil air, 

A 2 Your- 
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Your lonely murmurs, tary : and receive 


' My ole lay. To pa an homagez due *" 
I leave the; gates of;fleeÞs; Ger allzu we, >, 
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Too far int ihe ſplendid hours of mon — 
he Hp Audience: - pyrobſervant hand "FS 

Shall Floſe the ſtrain ere any ſultry” beam 6 4 ; 5 
Approgeh you. - Fo your ubterranedn/haunts I > * 8 
Ye then may timely ſteal; to pace with care x 


The humid. lands to looſen from the ſoil- 


TheBubbling Vürkee g to direct the fils, | 
To meet is in 6 * 
Some 8 ß Feb 

To ſlumber, ſhelter d from thi bimhing heavens 


Where ſhall my ſong begin, ye Nymphs ? or-end? 
Wide is your praiſe and copious—Firſt of things, 
Firſt of the lonely powers, ere Time aroſe, 

Were Love * and Chaos d. Love, the fire of Fate<;. . ' 
4. 5 | 15 | Elder 
2 — Love 

Elder than Chaos.], Hefiod, in bis Theogony, 8 a different 
account, and makes Chaos the eldeſt of beings; though be aſſigns to 
Love neither father nor ſuperior 3 whach circumſtance i 1 particularly 
mentioned by Phædrus, in Plato's Banquet, as being obſervable 'not 
only in Hefiod, but in all other writers both in verſe and proſv: 
and on the ſame occaſion he cites a line from Parmenides, i in which 

Love is expreſsly ſtyled the eldeſt of all the gods. Vet Ariſto- 
phanes, in The Birds, affirms, that 7 © Chaos, and Night, and Erebos, 
« and Tartarus, were firſt; and that Love was produced from ag eggs 


60 which the ſable-winged night depoſited in the immenſe boſom of 
« Erebus 


1. ; 


% Erebus.” But it muſt be obſerved, that the Love deſigned by, this 
comic poet was always diſtinguiſhed from the other, from that original 
| and ſelf-exiſtgnt being the TO ON or ATAQON of Plato, and meant only 
the AHMIOYPTOF or ſecond perſon of the old Grecian trinity; to whom 
is inſcribed an hymn among thoſe which paſs under the name of Or- 
pheus, where he is called Protogonos, or the firſt-begotten, is ſaid-to 
have been born of an egg, and is repreſented as the principal or origin 
of all theſe external appearances of nature. In the fragments. of! Or- 
pheus, collected by Henry Stephens, he is named Phanes, the diſcove- 
rer or diſcloſer; who unfolded the ideas of the ſupreme intelligence, 
and expoſed them to the perception of inferior beings in this viſible 
frame of the world; as Macrobius, and Proclus, and Athenagoras, all 
agree to interpret the ſeveral paſſages of Orpheus, which they have pre- 
ſerved. 

But the Love defigned' in our text is the one ſelf-exiſtent and infinite 
"mind, whom if the generality of ancient mythologiſts have not intro- 
duced or truly deſcribed in accounting fer the production of the world 
and its appearances; yet, to a modern poet, it can be no objection that 
he hath ventured to differ from them in this particular; though, in 
other reſpects, he profeſſeth to imitate their manner and conform to 
their opinious. For, in theſe great points of natural theology, they 
differ no leſs remarkably among themſelves z and are perpetually con- 
founding the philoſophical relations of things with the traditionary 
_ circumſtances of mythic hiſtory; upon which very account, Callima- 
chus, in his Hymn to Jupiter, declareth his diſſent from them concern- 
ing even at article of the national creed; adding, that the ancient 
bards were by no means to be depended on. And yet in the exordium 
of the old Argonautic poem, aſcribed to Orpheus, it is ſaid, that | 
4% Love, whom mortals in later times call Phanes, was the father of 
tt the eternally begotten Night; who is generally repreſented, by theſe 
wythological poets, as being herſelf the parent of all things; and who, in 
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the Indigitamenta, or Orphic Hymns, is ſaid to be the ſame with Cy: 
pris, or Love itſelf, Moreover, in the body of this Argonavtic poem, 
where the perſonated Orpheus introduceth himſelf finging to his lyre 
in reply to Chiron, he celebrateth « the obſcure memory of Chaos, 
« and rhe natures Which it contained within itſelf in a ſlate of perpe- 
*« tual vicificude ; how the heaven had its boundary determined; the 
«& generation of the carth ; the depth of the ocean; and alſo the ſapient 
4 Love, the moſt ancient, the ſelf-fofficient ; with all the beings which 
tc he produced when he ſeparated one thing from another.” Which no- 
ble paſſage is more diredly to Ariſtotle's purpoſe in the firſt book of 
his metaphyſics than any of thoſe which he has there quoted, to ſhew 
that the ancient poets and 'mythologiſts agreed with Empedocles, 
Anaxagoras,' and the other more ſober philoſophers, in that natural 
anticipation and common notion of mankind concerning the neceſſity of 
mind and reaſon to account for the connexion, motion, and good order 
of the-world. For, though neither thjs poem, nor the hymns which 
paſs under the ſame name, are, it ſhould ſeem, the work of the real 
Orpheus; yet beyond all queſtion they are very ancient. The hymns, 
more particularly, are allowed to be older than the invaſion of Greece 
by Xerxes; and were probably a ſett of public and ſolemn forms of 
devotion z as appears by a paſſage in one of them, which Demoſthenes 
hath almoſt literally cited in his firſt oration againſt Ariſtogiton, as the 
ſaying of Orpheus, the founder of their moſt holy myſteries. On this 
account, they are of higher authority than a6 other mythological work 
now extant, the Theogony of Heſiod himſelf not excepted, The poetry 
of them is often-extreinely noble; and the myſterious air which prevails 
in them, together with its delightful impreſſion upon the mind, cannot 
be better expreſſed than in that remarkable deſcription with which they 
- Inſpired the German editior Eſchenbach, when he accidentally met 
with them at Leipfic : „ Theſaurum me reperifle credidi,” ſays he, 

«& * theſaurum reperi. Lacredibile dictu quo me ſacro hor- 


; i rore 
1 


(7! 


# rore afflayerinit indigitamenta iſta deem: nam et tempus ad illorum 

7 lectionem eligere cogebar, quod vel ſolum horrorem incurere animo 
” poteſt, nocturnum; cum enim totam diem confamſerim i in contem- 
« plando urbis ſplendore, & in adeundis, quibus ſcatet urbs illa, viris 
i doftis; fola nor reſtabat, quam Orpheo conſecrgre potui. In abyf- 
& ſum quendam myſteriorum venerandz antiquitatis deſcendere vide- 
4 bar, quotieſcunque filente mundo, ſolis vigilantibus afiris et luna, 
« knangary; iſtos hymnos ad manus ſumfi: - 


v Chaos. ] The unformed, undigefied maſs of Moſes and Plato; which 
Milton calls n 
" The womb of nature.” 


© Love, the fire of Fate.] Fate is the univerſal ſyſtem of natu- 
ral cauſes ; the work of the Omnipotent Mind, or of Love: ſo Minu- 
dius Felix : « Quid aliud eſt fatum, quam quod de unoquoque noſtrum 
& deus fatus eft.” So alſo Cicero, in The Firſt Book bn Divination : 
« Fatum autem id appello, quod Grecj EIPMAPMENHN ; id eft, ordinem 

« ſeriemque cauſarum cum cauſa cavſz nexa rem ex ſe gignat—ex 
| « quo intelligitur, ut fatum fit non id quod ſuperſtitioſe, fed id quod 
« phyfice diaitur cauſa æterna rerum. To the ſame purpoſe is the doc- 
wine of Hierocles, in that excellent fragment concerning Providence 
and Deſtiny. As to the three Fates, or Deftinies of the poets, they 
repreſented that part of the genera} ſyſtem of natural cauſes which 
relates to man, and to other mortal beings : for ſo we are told in the 
hyma addrefled to them among the Orphic Indigitamenta, where they 
are called the daughters of Night (or Love), and, contrary to the vul- 
gar notion, are diſtinguiſhed 'by the epithet of gentle, and' tender- 
hearted, Aoterding to Hetedy Thang, ver, 904, they were the daugh- 
ers of Jupiter and Themis; but in the Orphic Hymn to Venus, or 
Love, that Goddeſs is directly filed the mother of Neceſßty, and is 
repreſented, immediately after, as governing the three Deftinies, and 
evading the whole ſyſtem of natural cauſes, , 


II Elds 


[8 ] 
Elder than Chaos. Born of Fate was Time d, 
Who many ſous © and many comely birts 
Devour'd ,- relentleſs father: till the child. 
Of Rhea f dro him from the upper ſkys, 
A * his _ * Then focial reign'd * 


* 


The 


. 4, Born of Fate was Time] Crancs, feats or Time, was, 25 
cording to Apollodorus, the ſon of Cœlum and Tellus. But the author 
of the hymns gives it quite undiſguiſed by mythological, language, and 
calls him brian, the offspring of the earth and the U 3 un 
18, of _ as explained in che preceding note. 


wn 


0 Wha, Many ſons deveurtd.] The known ſable of Sstorn a : 
his children was certainly meant to imply the diſſolution of natural 


bodies; which are produced and deſtroyed by Time. | 9 
I The & Rea.] Jupiter, fo called by Pipdar. . s 


8. "Drove bim from the upper fiy.] That Jupiter dethroned his 
father Saturn, is recorded by all the mythologiſts. Phurnutus, or Cor- 
nutus, the author of a little Greek treatiſe on the nature of the gods, 
informs us, that by Jupiter was meant the vegetable ſoul of the 
world, which reſtrained and prevented thoſe uncertain alterations which 
Saunrn, or Time, uſed e cauſe in the mundane ſyſtem. 


h Then ſocial reign'd. ] Our mythology here ſuppoſeth, that be- 
fore the eſtabliſhment of the vital, vegetative, plaſtic nature (repre- 
ſented by Jupiter), the ſour elements were in a.variable and unſettled 
condition; but afterwards well-diſpoſed and at peace among them- 
ſelves, Tethys was the wife of the Ocean; Ops, or Rhea, the Earth; 

x, | Vella, 
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The kindred powers, Tethys, and reverend Ops, 
And ſpotleſs Veſta; while ſupreme of ſway 

Remain'd the cloud-compeller. From the couch 

Of Tethys ſprang the ſedgy-crowned race i, 

Who from a thouſand urns, o'er every clime, 

Send tribute to their parent; and from them 

Are ye, O Naiads k: Arethuſa fair, 

And tuneful Aganippe; that ſweet name, 

Banduſia; that ſoft family which dwelt 


Veſta, the eldeſt daughter of Saturn, Fire; and the cloud-compeller, 
or Zi; viprorytoions the Air; though he alfo repreſented the plaſtie 
principle of nature, as may be ſeen in the Orphic hyma inſcribed to 
Wa en 5 $1 

i The ſedgy-crowned race.] The river-gods; who, according to Heſiod's 
Theogony, were the ſons of Oceanus and Tethys. 3 

k From them, are ye, O Naiads.] The deſcent of the Naiads 
is leſs certain than moſt points of the Greek mythology. Homer 
Odyſſ x11i. 15254 aig, Virgil, in the eighth book of the Eneid, ſpeaks 
as if the Nymphs, or Naiads, were the parents of the rivers, but in 
this he contradicts the teſtimony of Heſiod, and evidently departs from 
the orthodox ſyſtem, which repreſenteth ſeveral nymphs as retaining to 
every fingle river. On the other hand, Calimachus, who was very 
learned in all the ſchool-divinity of thoſe times, in his hymas to Delos, 
maketh Peneus, the great Theſſalian river-god, the father of his nymphs: 
and Ovid, in the fourteenth book of his Metamorphoſes, mentions the 
Naiads of Latium as the immediate daughters of the neighbouring 
river gods. Accordingly, the Naiads of particular rivers are occaſio- 
nally, both by Ovid and Stativs, called by a patrony mic, from the name 
of the river to which they belong, 


With 
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With Syrian Daphne i; and the honour'd tribes 
Belov'd of Pæon n. Liſten to my ſtrain, 
Daughters of Tethys : liſten to your praiſe, 
You, Nymphs, the winged offspring® which of old 
Aurora to divine Aſtræus bore, 
Owns, and your aid beſeecheth. When the might 
Of Hyperion o, from his noontide throne, | 
Unbends their languid pinions, aid from you 
They aſk : Favonius and the mild South-weſt 
From you relief implore. Your ſallying ſtreams 
Freſh vigour to their weary limbs inpart. | 


' Syrian Daphne.] The grove of Dias in Syria, v near ir Antiochs 
was famous for its delightful fountains. 


m The tribes belry'd by Pæon.] Mineral and medicinal ſprings 
Pzon was the phyſician of the gods. 


n The winged offspring. ] The Winds; who, according to Res 
and Apollodorus, were the ſons of Aſtræus and Aurora. 


. © Hyperion. ] A ſon of Calum and Tellus, and father of the 
Sun, who is thence called, by Pindar, Hyperionides. But Hyperion 
is put by Homer in the ſame manner as here, for the Sun himſelf.” 


P * Your ſallying Aran. The ſtate of the atmoſphere with reſpect 
to reſt and motion is, in ſeveral ways, affected by rivers and run- 
ning ſtreams; and that more eſpecially i in hot ſeaſons; firſt, they de- 
ſtroy its equilibrium, by cooling thoſe parts of it with which they are 
in contact; and, ſecondly, they communicate their own motion; and 
the air which is thus moved by them, being left heated, is of conſe- 
quence more elaſtic than other parts of the atmoſphere, and therefore 
e to and to propagate that motion. 


Again 


( 6 3 
Again they fly, diſporting from their mead 
Half-ripen'd and the tender blades of corn, 
To ſweep the noxious mildew ; or diſpel * 
Contagious ſteams, which oft the parched earth 
Breathes on her fainting ſons. From noon to eve, | 
Along the river and the paved brook, 
Aſcend the cheerful breezes : hail'd of bards 
Who, faſt by learned Cam, the Mantuan lyre 
Sollicit; no? unwelcome to the youth 
Who on the heights of Tybur, all inclin'd ' 
O'er ruſhing Anio, with a pious hand 
The reverend ſcene delineates, broken fanes, 
Or tombs, or pillar'd aqueducts, the pomp 
Of ancient Time ; and haply, while he ſcans 
The ruins, with a filent tear revolves 
T he fame and fortune of i imperious Rome. 
You too, O Nymphs, and your unenvious aid 

The rural powers confeſs; and ſtill prepare | 
For you their grateful treaſures, Pan commands, 
Oft as the Delian king 9 with Sirius holds 
The central heavens, the father of the grove 
Commands his Dryads over your abodes 
To ſpread their deepeſt umbrage. Well the God : 
Remembereth how indulgent ye ſupplied | 
Your genial dews to nurſe them in their prime. | 

4 Delian Fing.] One of the epithets of Apollo, or the San, in the | 
Orphie hymn inſcribed to him. | 


Pales, 
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Pales, the mafia queen, where'er ye. . 
Purſues your ſteps, delighted; and the path 
With living verdute clothes. Around your haunts 
The laughing Chloris t, with profuſeſt hand, 

Throws wide her blooms,; her odours, Still reg you 
Pomona ſeeks to dwell: and o'er the lawas, .- Lads 3 
And o'er the vale of Richmond, where with Thames 
Ye love to wander, Amalthea * pours, f if 


-. 


£ 


Well- 


r Chlbrjs.] The ancient Greek name for Flor. 

* Amalthea.] The mother of the firſt Bacchus, whoſe birth and 
| education was written, as Diodorus Siculus informs us, in the old 
Pelaſgic character, by Thymcetes, grandſon to Laomedon, and con- 
temporary with Orpheus. Thymœtes had traveled over Libya to the 
country which borders on the weſtern ocean ; there he ſaw the iſland 
of Nyſa, and learned from the inhabitants, that“ Ammon, king of 
« Lybia, was married in former ages to Rhea, ſiſter of Saturn and the 
« Titans; that he afterwards fell in love with a beautiful virgia, 
« whoſe name was Amalthea; had by her a ſon, and gave her poſ- 
4c ſeſſion of a neighbouring tract of land, wonderfully fertile ; which 
« jn ſhape nearly reſembling the horn of an ox, was thence called 
ce the Heſperian horn,” and afterwards the horn of Amalthea; that, 
ce fearing the jealouſy of Rhea, he concealed the young Bacchus, 
cc with his mother, in the iſland of Nyſa;” the beauty of which, 
Diodorus deſcribes with great dignity and pomp of fiyle. This 
fable is one of the nobleſt in all the ancient mythology, and ſeems to 
have made a particular impreſſion on the imagination of Milton; the 
only modern poet (unleſs. perhaps it be neceſſary to except Spenſer) 
Who, in theſe myſterious traditions of the . had a heart to 
feel, 


p —_ 
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Well-pleas'd the wealth of that Ammonian horn, 
Her dower ; unmindful of the fragrant iſles 
Nyſæan or Atlantic. Nor canſt thou, 
(Albeit oft, ungrateful, thou doſt mock 
The beverage of the ſober Naiad's urn, 
O Bromius, O Lenzan) nor canſt thou 
Diſown the powers whoſe bounty, ill repaid, 
With nectar feeds thy tendrils. Yet from me, 
Yet, blameleſs Nymphs, from my delighted lyre, 
Accept the rites your bounty well may claim ; 
Nor heed the ſcoffings of the Edonian bande, 

Far better praiſe awaits you. Thames, your fire, 
As down the verdant ſlope your duteous rills 
Deſcend, the tribute ſtately Thames receives, 
Delighted ; and your piety applauds ; 

And bids his copious tide roll on ſecure, 
For faithful are his daughters; and with words 
Auſpicious gratulates the bark which, now 


feel, and words to expreſs, rhe auge and ſolitaty genius of antiquity, 
To rails the idea of his Paradiſe, he prefers it even to 


| — chat Nyſean iſle 
« Girt -vy the river Triton, where old Cham 
« (Whom Gentiles Ammon call, and Libyan Jore) 
« Hid Amalthea, and her flotid ſon, , 
« Young Bacchus, from his ſtepdame Rhei's eye.” 


t Edles band.] The prieſteſſes and other miniſters of Bacchus; 


To called from Edonus, a mountain of —_ where dls rires were 
celebrated. 


Wee ; His 
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His banks forſaking, her adventurous wings 
Yields to the breeze, with Albion's happy gifts 
Extremeſt iſles to bleſs. And oft at morn, 
When Hermes *, from Olympus bent o'er earth 
To bear the words of Jove, on yonder bill 
Stoops lightly-failing ; oft intent your ſprings 
He views: and waving o'er ſome new-born ſtream 


| His bleſt pacific wand, . And yet,” he cries, 


© Yet,” eries the ſon of Maia, though recluſe 
And filent be your ſtores, from you, fair Nywphs; 
« Flows wealth and kind fociety to mer. 
«© By you my function and my honour d name 
40 Do I poſſeſs; while o'er the Beetic vale, 
Or through the towers of Memphis; of the palms 
By ſacred Ganges water'd, I conduct _ 
« The Engliſh merchant: with the buxom fleece 
„Of fertile Ariconium while I clothe 
© Sarmatian kings; or to the houſehold Gods 
Of Syria, from the bleak Cornubian ſhore, 
Diſpenſe the mineral treaſure * which of old 

n V ben Hermes.] Hermes, or Mercury, was the patron of commerce ; ; 


in which benevolent character he i 1s addreſſed by the author of ee 
tamenta, in theſe beautiful lines : 


"Ecpurrev i xe0414792ty Nvouabu punts 
oe Aueh Iyug Ext Gvay HH · 
* Diſpenſe the mineral treaſure.] The merchants of Sidon and Tyre 


made frequent voyages to the coaſt of TS from whence they car- 
ried home great quantities of tin, 


« Sidonian 


10 1 | 1 
ic Sidorian pilots ſought, when this fair land | 
_ tc Was yet unconſcious of thoſe generous arts 
© Which wiſe Phcenicia from their native clime 
1 Tranſplanted to a more indulgent heaven.” - _ | 
Such are the words of Hermes ; ſuch the praiſe, 
0 Naiads, which from tongues eceleſtial waits 
Your bounteous deeds, From bounty iſſueth power: 
And thoſe who, ſedulous in prudent works, 
Relieve tlie wants of nature, Jove repays 
With generous wealth and his own ſeat on earth, 
Fit judgments to pronounce, and curb the might 
Of wicked men. Your kind unfailing urns 
Not vainly to the hoſpitable arts 
of Hermes yield their ſtore. For, O ye Nymphs, 
7 Hath he not won the unconquerable queen 
Of arms to court your friendſhip ? You ſhe owns 
The fair aſſociates who extend her fway _ 
Wide o'er the mighty. deep; and grateful things 
Of you ſhe uttereth, oft as from the ſhore 
Of Thames, or Medway's vale, or the green banks 
Of Vecta, ſhe her thundering navy leads 


— — 
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y Hah be met von. ] Mercury the patron of commerce, being fo 
greatly dependent on the good offices of the Naiads, in return ob- 
tains for them the friendſhip of Minerva, the goddeſs of war: 
for military powet, at leaſt the naval part of it, hath conſtantly fol- 
lowed the eſtabliſhment of trade; which exemplifies the preceding ob- 
ſervation, that 4 from bounty iſſueth power.” 


— — — 
- — 


To 


1 16] 
To Calpe's * foaming channel, or the rough 
Cantabrian coaſt; her auſpices divine 
Imparting to the ſenate and the prince 
Of Albion, to diſmay barbaric kings, n 
The Iberian, or the Celt. The pride of * 
Was ever ſcorn'd by Pallas: and of old 
Rejoic'd the virgin, from the brazen prow 
Of Athens o'cr * Ægina's gloomy ſurge, 
To drive her clouds and ſtorms ; o'erwhelming all 
The Perfian's promis'd'glory, when the realms * 
Of Indus and the ſoft Ionian clime, | 
When Libya's torrid champain and the rocks 
Of cold Imaiis join'd their ſervile bands, 
To ſweep the ſons of liberty from earth. af 
In vain : Minerva on the brazen pro r | 
Of Athens ſtood, and with the thunder's voice 
Denounc'd her terrours on their impious heads, 
And ſhook her burning Egis. Xerxes faw®:; 
From Heracleum, on the mountain's height - 
Thron'd'in his golden ear, he knew the fign * 


2 Calpe—Gantabrian ſurge. 1 Gibraltar and the bay of Biſcay. 


2 ZEgina's gloomy. ſurge.] Near this iſland, the Athenians obtained 
the victory of Salamis, over the Perſian navy. 


b Terxes ſaw,] | This circumſtance is phat: in a e 
3 the moſt ſplendid among all the remains of ancient hiſtory, 


where Plutarch, in his“ Life of meant Wang deſcribes the Ln. 
of Artemiſtum and Salamis. 


Cœleſtial; ; 


Lg 


4 * 


Ccleſtial; felt unrighteous hope forfake * _ 
His faltering heart, and tiirn'd his face with ſhame, N Hef's 
Hail, ye who thare the tern Minerva's power; 2 
Who arm the Rand of liberty for war; | my | 
And give, in ſecret, the Britannic name 
To awe contendirig monarchs: yet benign, 
Vet mild of nature, to the works of peace 
More prone, and lement of the many 'ills T jo 
Which wait on human life, Your gentle aid 
Hygeia well can witneſs ; ; the who faves, ' 
From poiſotiots cares and cups of pleafing bane,” 
The wretch devoted to the entangling maten | 
Of Bacchus and of Comus, Him the Leads 2 
To Cynthia's lonely haunts. To ſpread the cas ET 
To beat the coverts, with the jovial horn © 
At dawn of day to fummon the loud hounds, han! 5 
She calls the lingering luggard from his dreams; 
And where his breaſt may drink the mountain we? 
And where the fervour of the ſunny vale —_— 
May beit upon his brow, through devious paths 
Beckons his rapid courſer. Nor when eaſe, 
Cool eaſe and welcome flumbers have becalm d 
His eager boſom, does the queen of heal: _ 
Her pleafing care withhold. His decent board 
She guards, prefiding ; and the frugal pwers 
With joy ſedate leads in-; and while the brown 
Ennæan dame with Pan preſents her ſtores ; 
While changing ſtill, and comely in the change, 
Vor. VI. B Vertummus 


7 


- 
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| 
1 
| 


_ 2 
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Vertumnus and the Hours before him {pread 125 
The garden's banquet ; you to crawn his feaſt, ; | 
To crown his feaſt, O Naiads, you the g fair 


Hygeia calls : and from your thelvipg ae r 
And grove of poplar, n cup ye e Wo 
To flake his veins ; ſoon a purer tide f Fa wn 
Flows down thoſe loaded channels; waſh . in * 


— 


The dregs of luxury, the lurking ſeeds, , _ gl 
Of crude diſeaſe ; and through the abodes of life 
Sends vigour, ſends repoſe. Hail, Nat ads : | 
Who give, to 1zbour, health ; ta ſtoo ing yy ID), 
The joys which youth had quander'd.. Oft your, urs, = 
Will L invoke ; ; and, frequ vent in your praiſe, „go 
Abaſh the. frantic Thyrſus.< * my ſong... 


ik» Bb 


For ndt ellrang d fam your, benignagt * 1 3084 
Is he, the God, to whoſe, myſterious thripe. SETS” 


My youth was s facred, and my votive cares. 
Are due; the.learned Paon. Oft when all „ 
His cordial treaſures he hath ſearch'd in van 5 


When berhe, and potent fegt, and drops of balm... 
Rich with the genial influence of the ſun. 
(To rouze dark fancy from her plaintive dreams, 

To brace the nerveleſs arm, with food to Win 

Sick appetite, or huſh the unquiet breaſt | | * 
Which pines with filent paſbon) he in Wein. 1 * 


e Thyſu.} A Haff, —— arin 11 of conftant 
uſe in the bacchapalian myſteries.” | 


> * 
„ 


Hath 


L I 
Hath 0 to pour deop ynatifions he defvendi. Era 


Your gates of humid ruck, your diem areades, 2 2¹ 
He entereth ; whore inipurpled veins of ere N 
Gleam on the woot j where through tte 1 hep © bla al 
Your trickling rike infixgate;\/ There the Gott 220 
From:your zel gane hands the freatnitig Bow” | bogg add! 
Wafts to his pale-eyxedſupplianto; Wwalts the ſeeds” Mo ba 


120 


Metallic and the centaf ee 

Waſh'd from the pregnant glebe. Ther drink: ad 0 
Flies pain; flies innufpietous cure - and en * e 
The ſocial kunt or uafrequented fade Us anon! 


8 4 
1 4 _ ah + Na+ 


| Hears Io, Io Pzan&#;,'as af od, 

When Pythow fell. And, pete 11 

Oft as for a wana oe Kn Blow „ 24 

Your ſalutary ſprings; through 2 Moe 

O ſhed ſelected atoms; and w 

Your healing powers inform N 
My lyre ſhall pay your bounty. . . 1 

That humble tribute. Though u mortal E inn 

Excits the Ang to utterarice, yet for themen. 

Not unregarded of cœleſtial powers,” 

1 "A their language : and We, 

To guide: the pious: tenour o lag. 
| The Mutes (facred-by their gifts divine) == 
In early days did to my wondering ſenſe / _ 


© Io Pres]: eee wn dint from 
—— with Pythan. | 32 
B 2 m 


= * 
— 


e _ 


* ” 

* 
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( > Þ 
Their ſecrets. oft reveal: n * 
In ſlumbef felt their muſic oft at non 222k 
Or hour of ſunſet, by ſome lonely ſtream, ' 90:9 411 
In field ar fhady grove, , — 7 M$ 
Of power from death and envy to preſervve 1+ / 
The good man's name. Whence yet with grateful mind, | 
And offerings unprofan d ti ruder ce... 
My vows I ſend, my homage, to the ſeats +; s 
Of rocky, Cirrha ©, . 11 
Where you their chaſte companions they adaiit - - vil 
Through all the hallow'd ſeene: wheel int, 
And leaning o'er Caſtalia's moſly verge, 1 
They mark the cadence; of your confluent ar, 


How tuneful, yielding gratefulleſt = 130 
To their conſorted meaſure: till again, let 1907 
With emulation all the founding chor. 
And bright Apallo, leader of the ſong, Inv 191 
Their voices through: the liquid air — fect 2114] ys 


And ſweep their lofty firings: thoſe rs 
That charm the, minds of Gods: that fl che court. 


Of wide Olympus with oblivion ſweet 
Of evils, with immortal reft;fram cases 4 
© Cirrba.] One of che ſummits of Parnaſſus, deny te 
Apollo. Near it were ſeveral, fountains, ſaid to be frequented by the 
Muſes. Nyſa, the other eminence of. the ſame mountain, was dedicated 
to Bacchus. 
I Cbanm the minds of gods. | This whole paſſage, corcerbing the ee 


of ſacred mufic among” the my is taken from Pindar's firſt Pythian 
de. 


7 | Afuage 


{ 21 } | 
Aſſuage the-tetrours of the throne of Joves ? blo f 


And quench the formidable thunderbolt e 
Of unrelenting fire. With ſlacken'd wings, ad 
— 2 
Incumbemt oer the ſceptre of his lord, 4117 


Sleeps the ſtern eagle; em: . 
Poſſeſs'd ; and ſatiate with the melting tone ::: 
Sovereign of birds. The furious God of war, * 


His darts forgetting and the rapid wheels oe 
That bear him vengeful o'er the embattled plain, 


 Relents, and ſooths his own: fierce heart to'eale, ' 
In that great moment of divine delight, 
Looks down on all that live; and whatſo&er 
Enn 
The interminated ocean, he beholdes e 
Curs'd with abhorrence by his doom ſevere, 3 1.208 $83 
And troubled at the ſound. Ie, Naiads, ee 
With raviſh'd ears the melody attend 
Worthy of ſacred filence. - But the ſlaves 
Of Bacchus with tempeſtuous clamours ſtrive © 
To drown the heavenly ſtrains ;, of higheſt Jove, 
Irreverent.; and by mad preſumption fir'd 5 
Their own diſcordant raptures to advance 
With hoſtile emulation. Down they ruſh -- 
From Nya's vine-impurpled cliff, the dames 
Of Thrace, the Satyrs, and the unruly Fauns, > 
B 3 With 


* 
F 14 


da!] | 
With old Silenus, through the midnight ge 
Toſſing the torch impurt, atud high im ar CORE DEP 
The brandiſh'd Thyrſus, td the Phiygianipppe'ss 
Shrill voicgy, and to the olaſhing cymbala un ! 
With ſhrieks and frantic aproar, „ ere 
From err papoliuteſi-oar a ; 255 1! > 
Their orgies | I within che ſeats of mem, 
Within the ſeats of men, the walls, the gates 
Which Pallas rules, if haply there be found: _ 
Who loves to mingle with the revel· banda 
And hearkęn to their arcents; who! dipires 
From ſuch inſtructens to ĩnſonm his breiſt 
With verſe; let him ſit votariſt, immiare — 00 271 
Their inſpiration. He, perchance the gifts uno | 
Of young Lyeus, angithe-dread exploit, 


May ſing in apteſt numbers: ke the fare 
Of ſober Pentheus i . er % Hi, u 
And naked Mars N 1 bn 

PH pipe's.] Th Py mat ue re, 
and fit to excite diſarderly paſſions... | v9} Al 21/ll 


b JVbich Ballas rdlet.]/Fe wits the office Ana Us d 
of walled cities ; whence ſhe was nated AAT ad Nor, and 


had her ſtatues placed in tlieir gatet, beingiſuppdied Op SP 
Os EP AE GEESE. 1401121 od an 


PR 
a + * - 


i Fate of ſober Paubaa.] Plnthevs was rorh in | pieces T the | baceha- 
_ prieſts aud women, for biet their myllerics, © * 
And 


1 
And ſtrong Aleides in the ſpinſterb robe, 
May celebrate, àpplauded. But with you, 
O Naiads, far from that uttihaffow d rout, 
Muſt dwell the man whie*et to prufſetd themes 
Invokes the immortal Muſe. The immortal Muſe 
To Four calm habſtations, to the cave 
Coryeian x or the Delphic mpiint 1, Will güde 
His footſteps : and with your ünſullied ſtreams | 
His lips will bathe :. whether the eternal lore 
Of Themis, or the majeſty of Jove, 
T6 mortals he reveal; or teach his byre 
The timetwietl guerden of the patriot's-toils, 
In thoſe unfiding ifahds of the Vleft, 
Where Sacred bards abide, Hail, hohour'd Nytaphs ; 


* The cave .] Of this cave Pavſaniasy in his Tenth Book, 
yives the following :defcription: © Between Delphi aud the eminences 
« of Parnaſſus, is a road to the grotto of Coryeium, which has irs 
« name from the nymph Corycis, and is by far the moſt remark- 
« able which I have ſeen, One may walk a great way into þ without 
« a torch, It is of a conſiderable height, and hath ſeveral ſprings 
« within it; and yet a much greater quantity of water diſtills from the 
« ſhell and roof, ſo as to be continually dropping on the ground. The 
« people round Parnaſſus hold it ſacred to the Corycian nymphs and to 


« Pan,” 


1 Delphic mnt.) Delphi, the ſeat and oracle of Apollo, had 8 
mountainous and rocky fituation on the ſkirts of Parnaſſus. 


B 4 ' Thrice 


141 
Thrice hail. For you the Cyrenaic ” ſhell, ot hes 
Behold, I touch, reyering, To my ſongs 
Be preſent ye with favourable feet, | ae 
And al profane aniincy fr pomenke 41 


4 
m G 8 was the native country of Callimachus, whoſe 
hymns are the moſt remarkable example of that mythological paſhon 
which is aſſumed in the preceding poem, and have always afforded par- 
ticular pleaſure to the author of it, by reaſon of the myſterious ſolem- 
nity with which they affeft the mind. On this account he was induced 
to attempt ſomewhat in the ſame manner; ſolely by way of exerciſe : 
| the manner itſelf being now almdſt intirely abandoned in poetry. Aud 
as the meer genealogy, or the perſonal adventures of heathen gods, 
could have been but little intereſting to 3 modern reader; it was 
therefore thought proper to ſelect ſome convenient part of the hiſtory 
of nature, and to employ theſe ancient divinities as it is probable they 
were firſt employed; to wit, in perſonifying natural cauſes, and in 
repreſenting the mutual agreement or oppdfition of the corporeal and 
moral powers of the world : II wy 
higheſt office of *. Ys 
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FRANGIS 1 1 2 or HUNTINGDOM- 


N dec XLV u. 


BY TuE SAME. 
Arn I. 1. 
HE wiſe and great of every clime, 
Through all the ſpacious walks of Time, 
Where'er the Muſe her power diſplay d, 
With joy have liſten'd and obe dq. 
For, taught of heaven, the ſacred Nine 
Perſuaſive numbers, forms divine, 
To mortal ſenſe impart : 
They beſt the ſoul with glory fire; 
They nobleſt counſels, boldeſt deeds inſpirez | 
And high o'er Fortune's rage inthrone the fixed heart. 


5 CG I. 2. 
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The vengeful boſom to difarm ; 

To melt the proud with human woe, 
And prompt unwilling, to flow. - 
Can wealth a power like this afford ? 
Can Cromwell's axt, or ee $ ford, 
An equal Auptre claim? 2 

No, Has TrIx es. Thou my words wilt own : 


Thy breaſt the bite of xvely Mufe hath kon; 


Nor ſhall the giver's ww diſgrace thy noble name. 


3. 
The Muſe's ** art, 
And the fair function of the poet's tongue, 
Ne'er ſhalt thou bluſh to honour; to aſſert 


From all that ſcorned vice or flaviſh fear hath ſung. 


Nor ſhall the blandiſtment of Tuſcan ſtrins 


Warbling at will in pleaſure's myrtle _ 
Nor ſhall the baſer notes to-Celtic kings 

By lying minſtrels paid in evil hour; ny 
Move Thee to 1pura the heavenly dee. 

| A different fn oe hs 1 
And other Themes, 

From her prophętic ſhades and allow „. 
(Thou well cauſt witneſs), meet the purged ear: 
Suech, as when Greeee to her immortal fhell 
Rejoicing liſten'd, godlike ſounds to hear; 
I o hear the ſweet inſtructreſi tell 


qt +? 
ile men ind heroes throng'd around) | 
aw like it its nobleſt uſe may find, 
* . 5 
e 


Whoſe — hearth, and EPR bowl, 
Had chest the r pilgrim's foul : : 
When, every, hoſpitable . 9 
With equal bounty to requite, 
le ſtruck his magic ſtrings; 
And powr'd ſpentaneous numbers forth, 
And ſeiz'& their ears with tales of ancient worth, 
And fill their muſimg hearts with valt heroic things. 


II. 

Now oft, where happy Ka dwell, 

Where yet he tunes his charming ſhell, 

Oft near him, with applauding hands; 

The genius of his country ſtands. 

To liſtening gods he makes liim-kiiowny' 

That man dwine, by hom were ſown 

The feeds of Grretat fue: 
Who firff the race with freedom fir'd 
From whom Lycurgus Sparta's ſons roi d, 

From whom Platzan palms and Cyprian trophies came, 
a Homer. 
b Lycurgus the Lacedzmonian law- -giver ow nal into Greece from 


Afia” Minor the firſt complete copy of Homer's works.—At Platza 
| 3 | was 


{ 48] 


was fought the decifive battle between the Perſian army and the united 
militia of Greece under Pauſanias and Ariſtides—Cimon the, Athenian 
: erected a trophy in Cyprus for two great victories gained on the ſame 
day over the Perfians by'ſea and land- Diodorus n! preſerved 
the inſcription which the Athenians affixed to the conſecrated ſpoils? 
after this great ſucceſs; in which it is very remarkable, that the great- 
neſs of the occaſion has raiſed the manner of expreſſion above the uſual 
fimplicity and ONO enfocnthuttigpas. It is this : 
* 
EE. or. F. rr anu=. ArtAT. alxa, NIONTOZ.. ENEIME. 
KAI. noakAz. ONHTQN. ©OTPOZ. APHE, ENEXEL 
@TAEN. IN. TOIOYTON. ENIXOONIQN. FENET'. Aar nx. 
EPTON. EN. HITEIPNI. kat. KATA. TTONTON. AMA» * 
olak. TAP. EN. KYHPNI. MHAOYE. TIOAAOYE. OABYANTEZ. 
©OINIKQN. EKA Tow. NA Tz. EA. Ew. EAA. 
ANAPQN. naneorzAZ. META. a'. EXTENEN, ASEIZ., TIT. ATTN. 
MAHTEIFZ". « AMSOTEPAIE. XEPEL KPATEL. HOAEMOT» 


The following tranſlation is almoſt literal: : 
Since firſt the ſea from Afia's hoſtile coaſt 
Divided Europe, and the god of war f 
Aſſail'd imperious cities; never vet, 

. At once among the waves and on the ſhore, 
| Hath ſuch a labour been atchiev'd by men 
Who earth itihabit, They, whoſe arms the Modes 
In Cyprus felt pernicious, they, the, ſame, 
Have wen from ſkilful Tyre an hundred ſhips 
Crouded with warriors. Afia groans, in bath 
Her pA AE by the might of war, Fa 


e 
O hobleſt, happieſt age! 2 — 80 od | 5 
When Arittides rul'd, and Cimgn fought ; fun 


o * 5 * 


Exulting Phar e's to full | 2 brought. 
0 We 8 


e Pindar was cantemporary with Ariftides and Crinans in wham the 
glory of ancieht Greece was at his height, , When 'Nerxes invaded 
Greece, Pindar was true to the common intereſt of his country 3 though 

his fellow-citizens,' the Thebans, had ſold themfelves to the Perfian 
king. In one of his odes he expreſſes the great diſtreſs and anxiety of 
his mind, occaſioned hy the vaſt preparations of Xerxes againſt Greece_ 

(Iſthm. 8.) In another, he celebrates the vidtvries of Salamis, Plata, 
and Himera. (Pyrh. 1.) It; vin be. neceſſary; v] ewo-or d 
other particulars of his life, reel or fabulous, in order to explain what 
follows in the next concerning him, Firſt then, he was thought to be 
ſ great a favourite of Apollo, that the priefts of that deity allotted him 
a conſtant ſhare of their offerings, - Te was ſaid of him, as of ſome 
other illuſtrious men, that at his birth 4 ſwarm of ders lighted on his 
lips, and fed him with their honey. It was alle a tradition concerning 
him, that Pan was heard to recite his poetry, and ſeen dancing to one of 
his hymns on the movntains near Thebes. But a real hiſtorical fact in 
his life is, that the Thebans impoſed a large fine upon him on account 
of the veneration which he expreſſed i in his poems for that heroic ſpirits 
ſhewn by the people of Athens in defence of the common liberty, which 
his own fellow-citizens had ſhamefully betrayed. And, as the argu- 
ment of this ode implies, that great poetical talents, and high ſenti 

liberty, do reciprocally produce and offift each uther, ſo Pindar is perhaps the 

moſt exemplary proof of this conneftion, which occurs in hiſtory ; 
The Thebans were remarkable, in general, for a Lavith diſpofition 


” 
* through 


3 1 


O Pindar, oft ſhalt thou bg hail'd of me: 
Not that Apollo fed thee from. his ſurines, 
Not that thy lips draok ſupetmeſß from-the ber 
Nor yet that, ſtudious of thy notes diving, 
wh * their meaſure yich the libra ee 
3 But that thy ſong 
| Was wh to unfold 


Amid. corrupted Tees was proyd.to * 
The deeds. of Athens and the Perſian 2 aid 
| Hence. an thy head their wnpious 3 n 
But thou O faithful bo thy-faum ß 
The Muſe's law didſt rightly chou,; A 
That Who would'animate lis lays,” . 
And other micha t to virtue raiſe, 


ww _ At bom ARR As On 6% „ 


| Whoſe, verſe: ador'd a mer tio.) 
Was ſaw n 
through all the fortunes of their commonvfalth why the time of js 


ruin by Philip; and even in its beft are, under t ng 
Pelopidas and Epaminondas : and every, one Knows, they were nc no 
remarkable | for great dulneſs, and want of all genius, That Pindar 
ſhould have equally diſtinguiſhed himſelf from the reft of his fellow 
citizens in both theſe reſpects Hens ſomewhat extraordinary, and is 
tearce to be accounted for but by the preceding « obſervation. | 


_ Oftavius Ceſar, 
| Alas ! 


NN 
Alas ! not one polluted bard, 
. not the ſtrains that Mincius heard, 
Or Tibur's hills rephy dd. yes 
Dari is th# Mus Gr kf; 85 BY 
Save that, inſtructed by the Grecian lyre, , 
With freedoms ancient notes their ſhameful hl het 
10 30 II. 22 WEIR; 
Mark, how the dread Pantheon ſtands, 
Amid the domes of modern hands : * 
Amid the toys of idle ſtate, e 
How ſimply, how ſeverely great! 
Then turn, and, while each weſtern clime 
| Preſents her tunefyllſons to Time, * 0 
So mark thon Viſteon's name: 
And add, . Thus differs) from thi throng © 
„The ſpirit which inform thy awefill er | 
66 Which Bade thy potent vols protett ty comnrys fame.” 
II. z. * 
Yet hence bathatic Zeal | as 
His memory with ugholy rage purſues A 
While. from theſe arduouy cares of public weal 
She Bids eich bard be gone, md fel Kin with tis Mii, 
O fool ! to think the man; whoſe ample mind 
Muſt graſp at all that yonder ſtars ſurvey ; 
Muſt join the nobleſt forms of every kind, 
Phe worde moſt perfect image to diſplay, 
Can cler his country's: majeſty behald, 
Dam d or cold! 


O fool? 


— — * 
— 
— — — 


——— * — 


© fool! . * 
That He, whoſe 8 theme, 
Whoſe heart mult every ſtrong emotion know )- 
By nature planted, or by fortune taught ; 
That He, if haply ſome preſumptuous foe, [ 
With falſe ignoble ſcience fraught, - 
| Shall ſpurn at freedoms faithful band : +; -alh | . 
l That He, their dear defence will ſuun, 
Or hide their glories from the fun, 4 hn 
Or del hair ves raps brag 
SY 78 IV. 1. 
; I care not that in Arng's plain, E. 
Or on the ſportive banks of Seine, 
From public themes the Muſe's quire ; bs ba 
Content with poliſh'd eaſe retire. 7 
Fa Where prieſts the ſtudious head command, 5 
Where tyrants bow the warlike band 
To vite ambition's aim, | 
Say, That. can public themes afford, _ 
Save veal honours to an þateful lord, 
Reſerv'd. for angry heaven, and Tcorn'd of honeſt LM ; 
IV. 2. | 
Dur have; where freedom s equal throne = 
To all her valiant ſons is known; | 
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by 
e Alluding to his « « Defence of the people of l BY d . 
mefius. See particularly the manner in which he himſelf ſpeaks of 
that undertaking, in the introduction to his reply to Morus. 


D 
| Where all are conſcious of her cares; 
And each the power, that rules him, ſhares; 
Here let the bard, whoſe daſtatd — 
Leaves public arguments unſung, 
| Bid public praiſe farewel : 
Let him to fitter climes remove, 
Far from the heroe's and the patriot's love, 
And lull myſterious monks to ſlumber in their cell. 
ws 7 IV. 3. « 
o Hiſtings, not to 1 
Can ruling heav'n the fare endowments lend: 
Yet ſtill doth nature to her offspring call, 
That to one general weal their different powers they bend, 
Unenvious. Thus alone, though ſtrains divine 
Inform the boſom of tlie Muſe's ſon; 
Though with new honours the patrician's line 
Advance from age to age; yet thus alone 
They win the e of impartial fame. 
The poet's name 
He beſt ſhall prove, 
Whoſe lays the ſoul with nobleſt paſſions move, 
But thee, O progeny of heroes old, 
Thee to ſeverer tolls thy fate requires: 
The fate which form'd thee in a choſen mould, | 
The grateful country of thy fires, 


Yor. VI. © Thee 
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I 
Thee to ſublimer paths demand 
Sublimer than thy ſires could trace, 
rr > 254 

Though Gaul's proud genie fank beneath his- hints 

Joy 14 
From rich domains and ſubject farms, . 


They led the ruſtic youth to arma; 
And kings their ſtern atchievements, fear'd; : 
While private ſtrife their banners rear'd. 
But loftier ſcenes to thee are ſhown, _ _ 
Where empire s wide-eſtabliſh'd throne | 
No private maſter fills : | 

Where, long f6retold, The People reigns : 

Where each a.vaſlal's humble heart diſdains ; 

And judgeth what he ſees; and, as he EN wills. 


—_ III 
- eo —— 
— — 


— — 
. — — —— — 
— 2 ——ůů— — — 
. _ — — - 


NN Yo $0 . 

Here be it thifie to calm and guide 
The ſwelling democratic'tide ; 
To watch the ſtate's uncertain frame, 

And baffle faction's partial aim : 

; But chiefly, with determin'd zeal, 
; To quell that fervile band, who kneel 

, To freedom's baniſh'd foes; 

That monſter, 'which is daily found 
Expert and'bold'thy country's peace to wound ; . 
Yet dreads to handle arms, nor manly counſel knows. 


Edward the Third; from whom deſcended Henry Haſtings, thire 
Earl of Huntingdon, by the daughter of the Duke of Clarence, brother 
to Edward the Fourth, 

V. 3. 


2 


E 
V. 3. 
"Tis higheſt heaven's 3 
That guilty aims ſhould fordid paths purſue : 
That what enſnares the heart ſhould curb the hand, 
And virtue's worthleſs foes be falſe to glory toc. 
But look on freedom. See, through every age, 
What labours, perils, griefs, hath ſhe diſdain'd! 
What arms, what regal pride, what prieſtly rage, 
Have her dread offspring conquer'd or ſuſtain'd! 
For Albion well have conquer d. Let the ſtrains . 
Of happy ſwains, 
Which now reſound | 
Where Scarſdale's cliffs the ſwelling paſtures bound, 
Bear witneſs, There, oft let the farmer hail 
The ſacred orchard which imbayers his gate, 
And ſhew to ſtrangers paſting down the vale, 
Where Candiſh, Booth, and Oſborne ſate ?; 
When burſting from their country's chain, 
Even in the midſt of deadly harms, 
Of papal ſnares and lawleſs arms, 


They plann'd for freedom this her aweful reign. 


f At Whittington, a village on the edge of Scarſdale in Derbyſhire, 
the Earls of Devonſhire and — with the Lord Delamere, privately 
concerted the plan of the Revolution. The houſe at which they met is 
at preſent a farm-houſe; and the country people diſtinguich the” room 
where they ſat by the name of © the plotting parlour.” 
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This reign, theſe laws, this publice care, 
Which Naſſau gave us all to ſhare, 
Had ne'er adorn'd the Engliſh name, 
Could fear have filenc'd freedom's claim. 
But fear in vain attempts to bind 
Thoſe lofty efforts of the mind 
Which ſocial good inſpires; 

Where men, for this, aſſault a throne, 

Each adds the common welfare to his own ; 

And each unconquer'd heart the ſtrength of all acquires. 


V's; 


Say, was it thus, when late we view'd 
Our fields in civil blood imbrued ? 
When fortune crown'd the barbarous hoſt, 
And half the aſtoniſh'd iſle was loſt ? 
Did one of all that vaunting train, 
Who dare affront a peaceful reign, 
Durſt one in arms appear ? 
Durſt one in counſels pledge his life ? 
Stake his luxurious fortunes in the ſtrife ? 
Or lend his boaſted name his vagrant friends to cheer? 


VI. z. 


Yet, HasTiNGs, theſe are they, 
Who challenge to themſelves thy country's love: 
The true; the conſtant: who alone can weigh 
What glory ſhould demand, or liberty approve : 


* _—_— K 


CHF J 
But let their works declare them. Thy free powers, 
The generous powers of thy prevailing mind, 


Not for the taſks of their confeterate hours, 


Lewd brawls and lurking ſlander, were deſign'd, - 
Be thou thy;own approver. Honeſt praiſe 
Oft nobly ſways 
Ingenuous youth: 
But, ſought from cowards and the lying mouth, 
Praiſe is reproach. Eternal Gop alone 
For mortals fixeth that ſublime award. 
He, from the faithful records of his throne, 
_ Bids the hiſtorian and the bad 
Diſpoſe of honour and of ſcorn ; 
Diſcern the patriot from the ſlave ; 
And write the good, the wiſe, the brave, 
For lefſons to the multitude unborn. 
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To the Right Reverend 


BE N I A 1 1 N, 


Lord Biſhop of WINCHES T E R. 


By the Same. 


I. . 


\ OR toils which patriots have endur'd, 
For treaſon quell'd and laws ſecur'd, 
In every nation Time diſplays 
The palm of honourable praiſe. 


z Dr. Benjamin Hoadly, ſucgeffively Biſhop of Bangor, Hereford, 
Saliſbury, and Wincheſter : a divine whoſe life was ſpent in a perpe- 
tual exertion of the nobleſt facultics to the nobleſt ends, the vindication 
of the religious and civil liberties of mankind in general, and of his 
country in particular, He was born at Weſtram, in —_ Nov. 14, 
1676 ; and died April 17, 1761. 


I . Envy 
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Envy may rail; and faction fierce 
May ſtrive : but what, alas, can Thoſe 
(Though bold, yet blind and fordid hes) 
To gratitude and love oppoſe, 
To faithful ſiory and perſualiye vere ? 
. I. 2. 
O nurſe of freedom, Albion, ſay, 
Thou tamer of deſpotic fway, _ 
What man, among thy ſons around, 
What page, in all thy annals bright, 
Haſt thou with purer joy furvey'd  - 
Than that where truth, by Hoadly's aid, 
| Shines through the deep unhallow'd ſhade 
Of kingly fraud and ſacerdotal night ? 
„ „en 
To him the Teacher bleſs d 
Who ſent religion, from the palmy field 
By Jordan, like the morn to cheer the weft, 
And lifted up the veil which heaven from earth conceal'd, 
To Hoadly thus He uttter'd his beheſt : | 
Go thou, and reſcue my diſhonour'd law 
From hands rapacious and from tongues impure : 
Let not my peaceful name be made a lure 
The ſnares. of ſavage tyranny to aid: 
Let not my words be impious chains to draw 
The tree · born ſoul, in more than brutal awe, 
To faith without aſſent, allegiance unrepaid. 1 
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F IT. r. 
No cold nor unperforming hand 
Was arm'd by heaven with this command, 
The world ſoon felt it: and, on high, 
To William's ear with welcome joy 
Did Locke among the bleſt unfold 
The riſing hope of Hoadly's name: 
Godolphin then confirm'd the fame; 
And Somers, when from earth he came, 
And valiant Stanhope the fair ſequel told b. 
| . 
Then drew the lawgivers around, 
(Sires of the Grecian name renownid) 
And liſtening aſk*d, and wondering knew, | 
What private force could thus ſubdue 
The vulgar and the great combin'd ; | 
Could war with ſacred folly wage; 
Could a whole nation diſengage 
From the dread bonds of many an age, 
And to new habits mould the public mind. 


'd Mr. Locke died in 1704, when Mr. Hoadly was beginning to diſtin: 
guiſh himſelf in the cauſe of civil and religious liberty: Lord Godol- 
phit in 1712, when the doctrines of the Jacobite faftion were chiefly 
favoured by thoſe in power : Lord Somers in 1716, amid the practices 
of the non- juring clergy againſt the proteſtant eſtabliſhment ; and Lord 
Stanhope in 1721, duriog the controverſy with the lower houſe of con- 


vocation. 


II. 3; 
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II. Js / 
For not a conqueror's ſword, 

Nor the ſtrong powers to civil founders known, © | ; 
Were his: hut truth by faithful ſearch explor d, 
And ſocial ſenſe, like ſeed, in genial plenty ſown. _ . 
Wherever it took root, the foul (reſtor'd 1 

To freedom) freedom too for others fought, - : 
Not monkith craft the tyrant's claim divine, 
Not regal zeal the bigot's cruel ſhrine 
Could longer guard from reaſon's warfare ſage: 
Not the wild rabble to ſedition wrought, 

Nor ſynods by the papal Genius taught, 
Nor St. a" © ſpirit looſe, nor Atterbury's* rage. 
III. 1. | 
But — ſhall recompence be found? 
Or how ſuch arduous merit crown'd ? 
For look on life's laborious ſcene : 
What rugged ſpaces lie between 
Adventurous virtue's early toils 5:14 
And her triumphal throne ! The ſhade - 
Of death, mean time, does oft invade 
Her progreſs; nor, to us diſplay'd, 
Wears the bright heroine her expected ſpoils, 
III. 2. 
vet born to conquer is her power: 
—O Hoadly, if that favourite hour 
8 Henry St, John, Lord Viſcount Boliogbroke. 


9 Francis Atterbury, Biſhop of Rocheſter, 
5 On 


| 1 21 
On earth arrive, with thank ful awe 
We own juſt heaven's indulgent law, 
And proudly thy ſucceſs behold ; 
We attend thy reverend length of days 
With benediction and with praiſe, 
And hail Ther in our public ways 
Like fore great ſpirit fam d in ages old. 
III. 3» | 
While thus our vows prolong 
Thy ſteps on earth, and when by us reſign'd 
Thou join'ſt thy ſeniors, that heroic throng 
Who reſcu'd or preſerv'd the rights of human kind, 
oO! not unworthy may thy Albian's tongue 
Thee, ſtill her friend and benefactor, name: 
O! never, Hoadly, in thy country's eyes. 
May impious gold, or pleaſure's gaudy prize, 
Make public virtue, public freedom vile; 
Nor our on manners tempt us to diſclaim 
That heritage, our nobleſt wealth and fame, 
Which Thou haſt kept intire from foroe and factious guile. 


INSCRIP- 


1 43 3] 


NO οοοοποοονοναοοονννEe, 
INS C TT 0 N:% 


By the Same. : 
Fora GROTTO. 
me, whom in their lays the. ſhepherds call 
Attza, duughter of the neighbouring ſtream, 
This cave belongs. The fig-tree and the vine, 
Which o'er the rocky entrance downward ſhoot, 
Were plac'd by Glycon. He with cowſlips pale, 
Primroſe, and purple Lychnis, deck'd the green 
Before my threſhold, and my melving walls 
With honeyſuckle cover'd. Here at noon, 
Lull'd by the murmur of my riſing fount, 
I ſlumber t here my cluſtering fruits I tend: 
Or from the humid flowers, at break of day, 
Freſh garlands weave, and chace from all my bounds 
Each thing impure or noxious. Enter-in, 
O ſtranger, undiſmay'd. Nor bat nor toad 
Here tarks-; and if thy breaſt of blameleſs thoughts 
Approve thee, not unwelcome ſhalt thou tread v3 
My quiet manſion : chieſty, if thy ame 
Wile Pallas and the immortal Muſes aun. ha 2 
: | . ar 
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Of homely life: 
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For a Statue of CHAUCER at Woops rock. 


duc was old Chaucer. ſuch the placid mien 

Of him who firſt with harmony inform'd 

The language of our fathers, Here he dwelt 

For many a cheerful day, Theſe ancient walls 

Have often heard him, while his legeads blithe 

He ſang;- of love, or knighthood, or the wiles 

through each eſtate and age, 

The faſhjons and the follies of the world 

With cunning hand-portraying. Though perchance 

From Blenheim's towers, O ſtranger, thou art come 

Glowing with. Churchill's trophies ; yet in vain 

Doſt thou applaud them, if thy breaſt be cold 

To him, this other heroe; who, in times 

Dark and untaught, began with charming verſe 


To tame the rudeneſs of his native land. 


'HOE'ER thou art whoſe path in ſammer lies 

Through yonder village, turn thee where the grove 
Of branching oaks a rural palace old 
Imboſoms ; there dwells Albert, generous lord 


of 
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Of all the harveſt round ; and onward thence 
A tow plain chapel fronts the morning gjight #1 Y 

Faſt by a filent riv'let. Humbly walk, 

O ſtranger, o'er the conſecrated ground ; 

And on that verdant hilloc, which thou ſee'ſt - — 
Beſet with oſiers, let thy pious hjand oO Ay 
Sprinkle freſh water from the brook, and frew 
Sweet-ſmelling flowers : for there doth Edmund reſt 

The learned ſhepherd; for each rural art 

Fam'd, and for ſongs harmonious, and the woes: 
Of ill-requited love. The faithleſs pride 

Of fair Matilda ſank him to the grave | | 

In manhood's prime. But ſoon did righteous * 
With tears, with ſharp remorſe, and pining care, 

Avenge her falſhood ; nor could all the gold 

And nuptial pomp, which lur'd her plighted faith 

From Edmund to a loftier huſband's home, 

Relieve her breaking heart, or turn aſide 

The ſtrokes: of death. Go, traveller; relate 

The mournful ſtory : haply ſome fair maid 

May hold it in-remembrance, and be-taught 

That riches cannot pay for truth and love. 
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YOUTHS and virgins: O declining eld: 
O pale misfortuneꝰs flaves': O ye who dwell 
Unknown with humble quiet; ye who wait 
In courts, or fill the golden ſeat of kings: 
O ſons of ſport and pleaſure: O thou wretch 
That weepꝰ ſt for jealous love, or the fore wounds 
Of conſcious guilt, or death's rapaciaus hand 
Which left thee void of hope: O ye who roam 
In exile ; ye who through the embattled field 
Seek bright renown ; or who for nobler palms 
Contend, the leaders'of a public cauſe : 
Approach: behold this marble. Know ye not 
The features? Hath not oft his faithful tongue 
Told you the faſhion of your own eſtate, | 
The ſecrets of your. boſom? Here then, round 
His monument with reverence while ye ſtand, 
Say to each other: This was Shakſpeare's form; 
Who walk'd in every path of human life, 
Felt every paſſion; and to all mankind 
„ Doth nowy will ever that experience yield 
„Wich his own genius only could acquire.“ 


WE" 
GULIELMUS HI... FORTIS, PIUS, ' LIBERATOR, 
CUM INEUNTE -AETATE .PATRIAE .LABENTS 
ADFUISSEFT - SALJUS SE UNICA;: UN Mo 
ITIDEM REIPUBLICAE BRITANNICAE VINDEX 
RENUNCIATUS ESSET ATQUE:STATOR-; TUM 
DENIQUE AD ID SE NATUM RECOGNO 75 
REGEM FACTUM, UT CURARET NE Dol 
IMPOTENTI CEDERENT PAX, FIDES, 3 
| GENERIS HUMANI. 
 AUCTORI PUBLICAE FELICITATIS p. G. A. M. A. 
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For a Column at RUNN-Y-ME DE. 


HOU, who the verdant plain doſt traverſe hete, a 
While Thames among' his willows from thy view 

Retires ; O ſtranger, ſtay thee, and the ſcene 
Around contemplate well. This is the place 
Where England's ancient barons, clad in arms 
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* —— thats mares hin's 
(Then render'd tame) did challenge and ſecure 
The charter of thy freedom. Paſe not on 

Till thou have bleſs'd their memory, and paid 

Thoſe thanks which God appointed the reward 

Of public virtue ; and if chance thy home 

Salute thee with a. father's honour'd name, 

Go, call thy ſons ; inſtruct them what a debt 

They owe their anceſtors; and make them ſwear 
To pay it, by tranſtnitting down intire 

Thoſe facred rights to which/themſclyes were born. | 
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Br THE SAME. 
J. " 
r rightly tune ful barda decide. 
If it be ſtud in loves decrees, 
That beauty ought non be triecg 
But by its natius power to pleaſe, 
Then tell me, youths and lovers, tell, — 
8 
Behold that bright unſullied ſmile, 
And wiſdom ſpeaking in her mien: 
Yet (ſhe ſo artleſs all the while, 
So little ſtudious to be ſeen) | ah 


t 1 
We nought but inſtant gladneſs kno-æ 
Nor think to whom the gift we owe. 
| III. 
But neithur muſic, nor the powers 
Of youth and mirth and frolic cheer, 
Add half that ſunſhine to the hours, 
Or make life's proſpeR half fo clgar, 
As memory brings it to the eye 
From ſcenes where Amoret was by: 
1 IV. 
Yet not a ſatiriſt could there 
Or fault or indiſcretion find; 
Nor any prouder ſage declare 
One virtue, pictur'd in his mind, 
Whoſe form with lovelier colours glows 
Than Amoret's demeanor ſhows, 
V. 
This ſure is beauty*s happieft part: 
This gives the moſt nnbounded ſway ; 
This ſhall inchant the ſubje& heart 
When roſe and lily fade away ! 
And She be till, in ſpite of time, 
Sweet Amoret in all her prime, 
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By WILLIAM WHITEHEAD, Eſq; 


On entering the Car Ax IA of Rome, at OTz1coLt, 
MDCCLYV. | 


I, 


AIL, ſacred Stream, whoſe waters roll 
Immortal through the claſſic page! 
To Thee the Muſe-devoted ſoul, 
Though deſtin'd to a later age 
And leſs indulgent clime, to Thee, 
Nor thou diſdain. in runic lays 
Weak mimic of true harmony, : 
His grateful homage pays. 
Far other ſtrains thine elder ear 
With pleas'd attention wont to hear, 
When he, who ſtrung the Latian lyre, 
And he, who led th' Aonian quire 


[98 *3 
From Mantua's reedy lakes with ofiers crown'd, 
Taught Echo from thy banks with tranſport to reſound. 
Thy banks ?—alas ! is this the baaſted ſcene, f 
This dreary, wide, uncultivated plain, 
Where ſick' ning Nature wears a fainter green, 
And Deſolation ſpreads her torpid reign ? 
Is this the ſcene where Freedom breath'd, 
Her copious horn where Plenty nas} 
| And Health at opening day 
Bade all her roſeate breezes fly, 
To wake the ſons of Induſtry, 
And make their fields more gay > 
II. 
Where is the villa's rural pride, 
The ſwelling dome's imperial gleam, 
Which lov'd to grace the verdant fide, 
And tremble in thy golden ftream ? 
Where are the bold, the bufy throngs, 
That ruſh'd impatient to the wat, 
Or tun'd to peace triumphal ſongs, 
And hail'd the paſſing car? 
Along the ſolitary road, 
The eternal flint by Conſuls trod, 
We muſe, and mark the ſad decays 
Of mighty works, and mighty days. | 
For theſe vile waſtes, we cry, had Fate decreed 
That Veii's ſons ſhould ſtrive, for theſe Camillus bleed ? 
a The Flaminian Way. 
D 2 Did 
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Did here, in after - times of Roman pride, 
The muſing ſhepherd from Soracteꝰs height 
See towns extend where'er thy waters glide, 
And temples riſe, and peopled farms wmte ? 
They did. For this deferted plain 
The Hero ftrove, nor ſtrove in vain ; 

- And here the ſhepherd faw 
Unnumber'd towns and temples ſpread, 
While Rome majeſtic rear'd her head, 

And gave the nations law. 
. 5 
Yes, Thou and Latium once were great. 
And till, ye firſt of human things, 
Beyond the graſp of time or fate 

Her fame and thine trĩ̃umphant ſprings. 
What though the mould"ring columns fall, 

And ſtrow the deſart earth beneath, X 
Though ivy round each nodding wall 

Entwine its fatal wreath, 

Yet ſay, can Rhine or Danube boaſt 

The numerous gtories thou haft loſt ? 

Can ev'n Euphraſtes* palmy ſhore, 

Or Nile with all his myſtic lore, 
8 from old records of genuine fame 

Such heroes, poets, kings, or emulate thy name? 

Ev'n now the Muſe, the conſcious Muſe is here; 

From every ruin's formidable ſhade | 
Eternal Muſic breathes on Fancy's ear, 


T i$3 3 


And wakes to more than form th' ifluſtrious dead. 
Thy Cæſars, Scipios, Catos riſe, | 9 
The great, the virtuous, and the wiſe, 1 

In ſolemn ſtate advance! * 
They fix the philoſophic eye, 
Or trail the robe, or lift on high 
The lightning of the lance. 
12 
But chief that humbler happier train 
Who knew thoſe virtues to reward 
Beyond the reach of chance or pain 
Secure, th' hiſtorian and the bard, 
By them the hero's generous rage 
Still warm in youth immortal lives; 
And in their adamantine page 
Thy glory dill furvives.. © 1 
Through deep Savannahs wild and * 
Unheard, unknown through ages paſt, 
Beneath the ſun's directer beam 
What copious torrents pour their ſtreams! 

No fame have they, no fond pretence to mourn, 

No annals ſwell their pride, or grace their ſtoried urn. 

Whilſt Thou, with Rome's exalted genius join'd, 

Her ſpear yet lifted, and her corſlet brac'd, 
Canſt tell the waves, canſt tell the paſſing wind, 
Thy wond' rous tale, and cheer the liſt'ning waſte, 
Though from his caves th' unfeeling North 
Pour'd all his legion'd tempeſts forth, l 
D 3 Vet 
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Vet ſtill thy laurels bloom: 
One deathleſs glory ſtill remains, | 
Thy ſtream has roll'd through Lariax plains, | 
Has waſh'd the walls of Roms. 


SEA HSU EACH EH SS EASE SSA SLAC 


— 


ln 


BY THE SAME, 
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Written at the Convent of HavuT VILLERS in 
CHAMPAGNE, 1754. | 
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ILENT and clear, through yonder peaceful vale, 
While Marne's ſlow waters weave their mazy way, 
See, to th' exulting ſun, and foſt'ring gale, 
What boundleſs treaſures his rich banks diſplay ! 


Faſt by the ſtream, and at the mountain's baſe, 
The lowing herds through living paſtures rove: 

Wide-waving harveſts crown the riſing ſpace ; 
And ſtill ſuperior nods the viny grove. 
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High on the top, as guardian of the ſeene, 
Imperial Sylvan ſpreads his umbrage wide; 


Nor wants there many a cot, and ſpire between, 
Or in the vale, or on the mountain's ſide, 


To mark that Man, as tenant of the whole, 
Claims the juſt tribute of his culturing care, 

Yet pays to Heaven, in gratitude of foul, - 
The boon which Heaven accepts of, praiſe and prayer. 


O dire effects of war! the time has been 
When Deſolation vaunted here her reign ; 
One ravag'd deſart was yon beauteous ſcene, 


And Marne ran purple to the frighted Seine, 


Oft at his work, the toilſome day to cheat, 
The ſwain ſtill talks of thoſe diſaſtrous times, 
When Guiſe's pride, and Conde's ill-ſtarr'd heat, 
Taught chriſtian zeal to authorize their crimes : 


Oft to his children ſportive on the graſs 

Does dreadful tales of worn Tradition tell; 
Oft points to Epernay's ill-fated paſs, _ 

Where force thrice triumph'd, and where Biron fell. 
O dire effects of war! - may evermore 

Through this ſweet vale the voice of diſcord ceaſe ! 10 


A Britiſh bard to Gallia's fertile ſhore 
Can wiſh the bleſſings of eternal peace. 


D 4 | Yet 
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Yet ſay, ye monks. (beneath whoſe moſs-grown'ſeat, © 
Within whoſe cloiſter'd cells th' indebted Muſs 
Awhile ſojourns, for meditation meet, 
And theſe looſe: thoughts in penſive ſtrain purſues,) 


Avails it aught, that War's rude tumults ſpare 
Yon cluſter'd vineyard, or yon golden field, 
If, niggards to yourſelves, and fond of care, | 
Jou light the joys their copious treaſures yield? 


Avails it aught, that Nature's liberal hand 
With every bleſſing grateful man can know | 
Cloaths the rich boſem of yon ſmiling land, | ö 
The mountain's ſleping fide, or pendant brow, 


If meagre Famine paint your pallid check, 
If breaks the midnight bell your hours of reſt, 

If, midſt heart · chilling damps, and winter bleak, 
You ſhun the cheerful bowl, and moderate feaſt ? 


Look forth, and be eonvine'd! *tis Nature pleads, 
Her ample volume opens on your view, 

The fimple-minded ſwain, who running reads, 
Feels the glad truth, and is it hid from you? 


Look forth, and be convinced! Yon proſpects wide 
To Reaſon's ear how foreibly they ſpeak, 
Compar'd with thoſe how dull is letter'd Pride, 


And Auſtin's babbling Eloquence how weak! 
Temp'rance, 


SE 


Temp'rance,.not Abſtinence, in every bliſs - „ ee 
Is Man's true 10y, and therefore Heaven's command: 
The wretch who riots thanks his God amiſs;  , 7 


Who ſtarves, rejects the bounties of his hanc. 


Mark, while the Marne in yon full channel glides, -_ __ _ 
How ſmooth his courſe, how Nature ſmiles around! 
But ſhould impetuous torrents ſwell his tides, 
The fairy landſkip ſinks in oceans drown'd, 


Nor leſs diſaſtrous, ſhould his thrifty urn 
Neglected leave the once well-water'd land, 

To dreary waſtes yon paradiſe would turn, 
Polluted ooze, or heaps of barren ſand. 
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On the MAUSOLEUM* of 45 


To the Right Honourable 
Gzoxce Bussy VII LIE AS, Viſcount ViLLIERS, 
Son to the Earl of IERSNAV. 


Written at Rome, 1766. 
MID thefe mould'ring walls, this marble round, 
Where ſlept the Heroes of the Julian name, 
Say, ſhall we linger ſtill in thought profound, 
And meditate the mournful paths to fame? 


3 It now ing to Marcheſe di Carre, 
a garden belong ng to 
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What though no cypreſs ſhades, in funeral rows, 
No ſculptur'd urns, the laſt records of Fate, 
Oer the ſhrunk terrace wave their baleful boughs, | 
Or breathe in ſtoried emblems of the great ; | 


Yet not with heedleſs eye will we ſurvey 

The ſcene though chang'd, nor negligently tread ; 
Theſe variegated walks, however gay, 

Were once the filent manſions of the dead. 


In every ſhrub, in every flow'ret's bloom 
That paints with different hues yon ſmiling plain, 

Some Hero's aſhes iſſue from the tomb, | 
And live a vegetative life again, 

For matter dies not as the Sages ſay, 
But ſhifts to other forms the pliant maſs, 

When the free ſpirit quits its cumb'rous clay, 
And ſees, beneath, the rolling Planets paſs. 


Perhaps, my Villiers, for I ſing to Thee, 
Perhaps, unknowing of the bloom it gives, 
In yon fair ſcion of Apollo's tree 
The ſacred duſt of young Marcellus lives, 


Pluck not the leaf—'twere ſacrilege to wound 
Th' ideal memory of ſo ſweet a ſhade ; 

In theſe fad ſeats an early grave he found, 
Andd the firſt rites to gloomy Dis convey'd. 


d He is ſaid to be the firſt perſon buried in this monument. 
5 Witneſs 
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Witneſs e thou Field of Mars, that oft hadft known 2. 


His youtbful triumphs in the mimic war, 
Thou heard'ſt the heart-felt univerſal groan 
When o'er thy boſom roll'd the funeral car. 


Witneſs 4 thou Tuſcan ſtream, where oft he glow'd 
In ſportive ſtrugglings with th* oppoſing wave, 
Faſt by the recent tomb thy waters flow'd 
While wept the wiſe, the virtuous, and the brave, 
O loſt too ſoon ! - yet why lament a fate 
By thouſands envied, and by Heaven approv'd 2 


Rare is the boon to thoſe of longer date 
To live, to die, admir'd, eſteem'd, belov'd. 


Weak are our judgements, and our paſſions warm, 
And ſlowly dawns the radiant morn of truth, 
Our expectations haſtily we form, 
And much we pardon to ingenuous youth. 
Too oft we ſatiate on th* applauſe we pay 
To riſing Merit, and reſume the Crown; 
Full many a blooming genius, ſnatch'd away, 
Has fall'n lamented who had liv'd unknown. 


For hard the taſk, O Villiers, to ſuſtain 
Th” important burthen of an early fame; 
Each added day ſome added worth to gain, 
Prevent each wiſh, and anſwer every claim. 
© Quantos ille virim magnam Mavortis ad urbem 
Campus aget gemitus! 
s Vel quz, Tyberine, videbis 
Funera, cum tumulum præterlabere recentem | 


Vine. 


| 
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Be thou Marcellus, with a length of days! 
But O remember, whatſoe er thou art, 
The moſt exalted breath of human praiſe 
To pleaſe indeed muſt echo from the heart. 
Though thou be brave, be virtuous, and be wiſe, 
By all, like him, admir'd, eſteem'd, below d, 


*Tis from within alone true Fame can riſe, 
The only happy is the Self-approy'd. * 


re 
To the Right Honourable 1 
Gzozct Simon Haxcover, Viſcount NEwnnan, 
Son to Earl Has cov r. 


Written at Rome, 1756, 


ES, noble Youth, tis true; the ſofter arts, 
The ſweetly-ſounding ſtring, and pencil's power, 
Have warm'd to rapture even heroic hearts, | 
And taught the rude to wonder, and adore. 


For Beauty charms us, whether ſhe appears 
In blended colours ; or to foothing found 
Attunes her voice; or fair proportion wears 
In yonder ſwelling dome's harmonious round. 
1 All, 
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All, all ſhe charms ; but not alike to all 

'Tis given to revel in her bliſsful bower ; 
Coercive ties, and Reaſon's powerful call, 

Bid ſome but taſte the ſweets, which ſome devour. 


When Nature govern'd, and when Man was young, 
Perhaps at will th' untutor'd Savage rov'd, 

Where waters marmur'd, and where cluſters hung 
He fed, and flept beneath the ſhade he lov'd. 


But ſince the Sage's more ſagacious mind, 

By Heaven's permiſſion, or by Heaven's command, 
To poliſh ſtates his ſocial laws affign'd, 

And general good on partial duties plann'd ; 


Not for ourſelves our vagrant ſteps we bend. 

As heedleſs Chance, or wanton Choice ordain ; 
On various ſtations various thiks attend, 

And men are bors to trifle or to reign. ' 


As chaunts the woodman whilſt the Dryads weep, 
And falling foreſts fear th' uplifted blow, 

As chaunts the ſhepherd, while he tends his ſheep, 
Or weaves to phant forms the oſier bough; 


Fo me *tis given, whom Fortune loves to lead 
Through humbler toils to life's ſequeſter*d bowers, 
To me *tis given to wake th amuſive reed, 
And ſooth with ſong the ſolitary hours. 


[ 6 } 

But Thee ſuperior ſoberer toils demand, 
Severer paths are thine of patriot fame z a 

Thy birth, thy friends, thy king, thy native land, 
Have given thee honours, and have each their claim 


Then nerve with fortitude thy feeling breaſt 
Each wiſh to combat, and each pain to bear; 

Spurn with diſdain th* inglorious love of reft, 
Nor let the ſyren Eaſe approach thine ear. 


Beneath yon cypreſs ſhade's eternal green 
See proſtrate Rome her wond”rous ſtory tell, 

Mark how ſhe roſe the world's imperial queen, 
And tremble at the proſpe& how ſhe fell ! 


Not that my rigid precepts would require 
A painful ſtruggling with each adverſe gale, 
Forbid thee liſten to th* enchanting Lyre, 
Or turn thy ſteps from Fancy's flowery yale. 


- Whate'er of Greece in ſculptur'd braſs ſurvives, 
Whate'er of Rome in mould'ring arcs remains, 
Whate'er of Genius on the canvaſs lives, 

Or flows in poliſh'd verſe, or airy ſtrains, 


Be theſe thy leiſure ; to the choſen few, 
Who dare excel, thy foſt'ring aid afford; 

Their arts, their magic powers with honours due 
Exalt ; but be thyſelf what they record. 


4 


ELEGY 


To an OFFICER 


Written at Roux, 1756. 


ROM Latian fields, the manſions of Renown, 
Where fix d the Warrior God his fated ſeat ; 
Where infant Heroes learrit the martial frown, 
And little hearts for genuine glory beat ; 


What for my friend, my ſoldier, ſhall I frame? 
What nobly-glowing verſe that breathes of arms, 
To point his radiant path to deathleſs fame, 
By great examples, and terrific charms ? 


Quirinus firſt, with bold, collected bands, 
The finewy ſons of ſtrength, for empire ſtrove z 

Beneath his thunder bow'd th* aſtoniſh'd lands, 
And temples roſe to Mars, and to Feretrian Jove« 


— — —— — — 
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War taught contempt of death, contempt of pain, 
And hence the Fabii, hence the Decii come : 

War urg'd the ſlaughter, though ſhe wept the ſlain, 
Stern War, the rugged nurſe of virtuous Rome. 


But not from antique fables will I draw, 
To fire thy feeling foul, a dubious aid, 

Though now, ev'n now, they ſtrike with rev'rent awe, 
By Poets or Hiſtorians facred made. 


Nor yet to thee the babbling Muſe fhall tell 

What mighty kings with all their legions wrought, 
What cities ſunk,.and ſtoried nations fell 

When Czfar, Titus, or when Trajan fought. 


From private worth, and Fortune's private ways 
Whilit o'er yon hill th' exalted “ Trophy ſhows 
To what vaſt heights of incorrupted praiſe 
The great, the ſelf-ennobled Marius roſe. 


From ſteep Arpinum's rock-invefted ſhade, 
From hardy Virtue's emulative ſchool, 

His daring flight th* expanding Genius made, 

And by obeying nobly learnt to rule. 

Abaſh'd, confounded, ſtern Iberia groan'd, 
And Afric trembled to her utmoſt coaſts; 


When the proud land its deſtin'd Conqueror own'd 
In the new Conſul, and his veteran hoſts. 


® The trophics of Marius, now erected before the Capitol. 
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Yet chiefs are madmen, and Ambition weak, — 
And mean the joys the laurel'd harveſts yield, 

If Virtue fail. Let Fame, let Envy ſpeak | 
Of Capſa's walls, and Sextia's Vive field. 


But fink for ever, in oblivion caſt, 
Diſhoneſt triumphs, and ignoble ſpoils. 

Minturnæ's Marſh ſeverely paid at laſt 
The guilty glories gain'd in civil broils. 


Nor yet his vain contempt the Muſe ſhall praiſe 
For ſcenes of poliſh'd life, and'letter'd worth; 

The ſteel-ribb'd Warrior wants not Envy's ways 
To darken theirs, or call his merits forth. 


Witneſs yon Cimbrian Trophies !\—Marius, there 
Thy ample pinion found a Tpace to fly; * | 
As the plum'd eagle ſoaring fails in air, | = 
In upper air, and ſcorns a middle ſky. | | R 


Thence too thy country claim d thee for her own, A 
And bade the Sculptor” s toil thy acts adorn, = 

To teach in characters of living ſtone 8 
Eternal leſſons to the youth unborn. 


For wiſely Rome her warlike Sons rewards 
With the ſweet labours of her Artiſts' hands; 

He wakes her Graces, who her empire guards, 
And both Minervas j Join in willing bands, 


Vor. VI. E O why 
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O why, Britannia, why untrophied pas 

The patriot deeds thy godlike Sons diſplay, 
Why breathes on high no monumental braſs, 

Why ſwells no Arc to grace Culloden's Day? 
Wait we 'till faithleſs France ſubmiſſive bow 
Beneath that Hero's delegated ſpear, 
Whoſe lightning ſmote Rebellion's haughty brow, 

| And ſcatter'd her yile rout with horror in the rear ? | 

O Land of Freedom, Land of Arts, aſſume 

That graceful dignity thy merits claim; 
Exalt thy Heroes like imperial Rome, 

And build their virtues on their love of fame. 
$0 ſhall the modeſt worth, which checks my friend, 

Forget its bluſh-when rous'd by Glory's charms ; 
From breaſt to breaſt the generous warmth deſcend, 

And ſtill new trophies riſe, at once, to Arts and Arms, 


won TEES; 
To « FRIEND Sick. 

Written at Roux, 1756, 
Frs in this © iſle, O Wright, indulge my lay, 

| Whoſe naval form divides the Tuſcan flood, i 

In the bright dawn of her illuſtrious day 

Rome fix d her Temple to the healing God. 
Here ſtood his altars, here his arm he bar'd, 

And round his myſtic ſtaff the ſerpetit twin'd, 
Through crowded portals hymns. of praiſe were heard, 

And victims bled, and facred ſeers divin'd. 
On every breathing wall, on every round 

Of column, ſwelling with proportion'd grace, 


Its ſtated feat ſome votive tablet found, 


2 The inſula Tiberina, where there are Rill ſome ſmall remains of 
the famous temple of Eſculapius. 
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Oft from the balmy bleſſings of repoſe, 
And the cool ſtillneſs of the night's deep ſnade, 
To light and health th-exulting Votariſt roſe, % 
Whilſt fancy 1 with med'cine's powerful aid. 


Oft in his dns (no longer clogg'd with fears 
Of ſome broad torrent, or ſome headlong ſteep, 

With each dire form Imagination wears 
When harraſs'd Nature finks in turbid ſleep) 


Oft in his dreams he ſaw diffuſive day 

Through burſting glooms its cheerful beams extend; 
On billowy clouds ſaw ſportive Genii play, 

And bright Hygeia from her heaven deſcend. 


What marvel then, that man's o'erflowing mind 
Should wreath-bound columns raiſe, and altars fair, 
And grateful offerings pay, to Powers ſo kind, 
Though fancy-form'd, and creatures of the Air. 


who that has writh'd beneath the ſcourge of rain, 
Or felt the burthen'd languor of diſeaſe, 


But would with joy the {lighteſt reſpite gain; 
And idolize the hand which lent him eaſe ? 


To thee, my friend, unwillingly to thee, 
For truths like theſe the anxious Muſe appeals, 

Can Memory anſwer from affliction free, 

Or ſpeaks the ſufferer what, I fear, he feels? 


* 
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No, let me hope ere this in Romely grove 
Hygeia revels with the blooming Spring, 
Ere this the vocal ſeats the Muſes love 
With hymns of praiſe, like Pœon's temple, ring. 
It was not writteri in the book of Fate 
That, wand'ring far from Albion's ſea-girt plain, 
Thy diſtant Friend ſhould mourn thy ſhorter date, 
And tell to alien woods and ftreams his pain, 


It was not written, Many a year ſhall roll, 
If aught th' inſpiring Muſe aright preſage, 
Of blameleſs intercourſe from Soul to Soul, 

And friendſhip well matur'd from Youth to Age. 


n 


To another F RI E N P. 
Written at Roms, 1756. 
E HOLD, my friend, to this ſmall * orb confin'd 
The genuine features of Aurelius“ face; 
The father, friend, and lover of his kind, 
Shrunk to a narrow coin's contracted ſpace. 
2 The medal of Marcus Aurelius, | 
K z Not 
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Not fo his fame; for erſt did heaven ordain 
Whilſt ſeas ſhould waft us, and whilſt ſuns ſhould warm, 


On tongues of men, the friend of man ſhould reign, 
And in the arts he lov'd the patron charm, 


Oh as amidſt the mould'ripg ſpoils of Age, 
_ His moſs-grown monuments my ſteps purſue; 
Oft as my eye revolves the hiſtoric page, 
Where paſs his generous atts in fair review, 
Imagination graſps at many things, 
Which men, which angels might with rapture ſee; 


Then turns to humbler ſcenes its ſafer wings, | 
And, bluſh not whillt I ſpeak it, thinks on thee. 


With all that firm benevolence of mind, 
Which pities, whilſt it blames, th* unfeeling vain, 
With all that active zeal to ſerve mankind, | 
That tender ſuffering for another” 8 Pain, 


Why wert not thou to thrones imperial rais'd? 
Did heedleſs Fortune ſlumber at thy birth, 

Or on thy virtues with indulgence gaz d, 
And gave her grandeurs to her ſons of earth? 


Happy for thee, whoſe leſs diſtinguiſh'd ſphere 
Now cheers in private the delighted eye, 
For calm Content, and ſmiling Eaſe are there, 
And, Heay'n's divineſt gift, fiveet Liberty. 
5 | | Happy 


Happy for me, on life's ſerener flood 7 | in 


o 


71 1 9 


Who fail, by talents as by choice reftrain'd, 


- 


Elſe had I only ſhar'd the general good, 


And loſt the friend the Univerſe had gain'd. 


. 4 ; 


Tux LYRIC MUSE ro Ms. MASON. 


On the Reeovery of the RicnTt HoxovzABLE the 


Eaxr of HOLDERNESSE from a dangerous 
Illneſs, OP ; * 
BY THE SAME, 


ASON, ſnatch the votive Lyre, 
D*Arcy lives, and I inſpire. 
*Tis the Muſe that deigns to aſk; 
Can thy hand forget its taſk ? 
Or can the Lyre its ſtrains refyſe 
To the Patron of the Muſe ? 


Hark, what notes of artleſs love 
The feather'd poets of the grove, 
Grateful for the bowers they fill, 
Warble wild on Sion hill; 
In tuneful tribute duly paid 
To the Maſter of the ſhade ! 

F 4 


1 72 +] 


And ſhall the Bard ſit fancy - proof 
Beneath the hoſpitable roof, 
Where every menial face affords 
Raptur'd thoughts that want but words? 
And the Patron's dearer part, 

The gentle ſharer of his heart, 
Wears herawonted charms again? 
Time, that felt Affliction's chain, 
Learns on lighter wings to move; 
And the tender pledge of love, 
Sweet Amelia, now is preſt _ 
With double tranſport to her breaſt. 
Sweet Amelia, thoughtleſs why, 
Imitates the general joy ; ; 

Innocent of care or guile 

See the lovely Mimic ſmile, 

And, as the heart-felt raptures riſe, . 
Catch them from her Mather's eyes, 


Does the noiſy town deny 
Soothing airs, and extaſy ? 
Sion's ſhades afford retreat, 
Thither bend thy pilgrim feet. 
There bid th* jmaginary train, 
Coinage of the, Poet's brain, 
Not only in effects appear, | 
But forms, and limbs, and features wear ; 


8 ( 3 1 

Let feſtive Mirth, with flow'rets crown'd, 
Lightly tread the meaſur'd round; 

And Peace, that ſeldom knows to ſhare 
The Stateſinan's friendly bowl, be there; 
While roſy Health, ſuperior gueſt, 
Looſe to the Zephyrs bares her breaſt ; 
And, to add a ſweeter grace, | 

Give her ſoft Amelia's face. 


Maſon, why this dull delay ? 
Haſte, to Sion haſte away. 
There the Muſe again ſhall aſk, 
Nor thy hand forget its taſk ; 
Nor the Lyre its ſtrains refuſe 
To the Patron of the Muſe. 


[#4] 
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On Tux IMMORTALITY or IAE SOUL, 


TRANSLATED. 


From the Latin of Is AAC Hawtins Bzowns, Eſq; 
By SOAME JENNYNS, Eſq; 


BD 0: T1-. 
O all inferior animals tis given 
T” enjoy the ſtate allotted them by Heaven; 
No vain reſearches e'er diſturb their reſt, 
No fears of dark futurity moleſt. 
Man, only Man, ſolicitous to know | 
The ſprings whence Nature's operations flow, 
Plods through a dreary waſte with toil and pain, 
And reaſons, hopes, and thinks, and lives in vain ; 
For ſable Death ſtill hov'ring o'er his head, 
Cuts ſhort his progreſs, with his vital thread, 
Wherefore, ſince Nature errs not, do we find 
Theſe ſeeds of Science in the human mind, 
If no congenial fruits are predefign'd? 


For 
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For what avails to man this power to roam 
Through ages paſt, and ages yet to come, 
T explore new worlds o'er all th* ætherial way, 
Chain'd to a ſpot, and living but a day, 

Since all muſt periſh in one common, grave, 

Nor can theſe long laborious ſearches fave ? 
Were it not wiſer far, ſupinely laid, 

To ſport with Phyllis in the noontide ſhade ? 


Or at thy jovial feſtivals appear, ] 


Great Bacchus, who alone the ſoul can clear 
From all that it has felt, and all that it can fear? 

Come on then, let us feaſt; let Chloe fing, 
And ſoft Neæra touch the trembling ſtring; 
Enjoy the preſent hour, nor ſeek to know 
What good or ill to-morrow may beſtow. 
But theſe delights ſoon pall upon the taſte ; 
Let s try then if more ſerious cannot laſt : 
Wealth let us heap on wealth, or fame purſue, 
Let power and glory be our police in view; 
In courts, in-camps, in ſenates let us live, 
Our levees crowded like the buzzing hive; 
Each weak attempt the ſame fad leſſon brings: 
Alas, what vanity in human things! 

What means then ſhall we try? where hope to find 
A friendly harbour for the reſtlefs mind? 
Who till, you ſee, impatient to obtain 
Knowledge immenſe, (fo Nature's laws ordain) 

| | Evin 
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Ev'n now, though fetter d in corporeal clay, | 
Climbs ſtep by ſtep the proſpect to ſurvey, | 
And ſeeks, unweary'd, Truth's eternal ray. 
No fleeting joys ſhe aſks, -which muſt depend 
On the frail ſenſes, and with them muſt end; 
But ſuch as ſuit her own immortal fame, 
Free from all change, eternally the ſame. 

Take courage then, theſe joys we ſhall attain: 
Almighty Wiſdom never acts in vain ; 
Nor ſhall the foul, on which it has beſtow'd 
Such powers, eber periſh, like an earthly clod; 
But purg'd at length from foul corruption's ſtain, 
Freed from her priſon, and unbound her chain, | 
She ſhall her native ſtrength,” and native ſkies regain: 1 
To heav'n an old inhabitant return, 4 
And draw nectareous ſtreams from truth's perpetual urn. 

Whilſt life remains (if life it can be call'd, 
T* exiſt in fleſhly bondage thus enthrall'd) 
Tir'd with the dull purſuit of worldly things, 
The ſoul ſcarce wakes, or opes her gladſome wings, 
Yet ſtill the godlike exile in diſgrace 
Retains ſome marks of her celeſtial race ; 5 
Elſe when from Mem'ry's ſtore can ſhe produce 
Such various thoughts, or range them ſo for uſe? 
Can matter theſe contain, diſpoſe, apply * 
Can in her cells ſuch mighty treaſures lie? } 
Or can her native force produce them to the eye? 

6 40 Whence 
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Whence is this power, this foundreſs of all arts, 
Serving, adorning life, through all its parts, 
Which names impos d, by letters mark'd thoſe names, 
Adjuſted properly by legal claims 
From woods, and wilds collected rude mankir.d, 
And cities, laws, and governments defign'd? 


Some emanation from Omniſcience given? 
When now the rapid ſtream of Eloquence 
Bears all before it, paſſion, reaſon, ſenſe, 
Can its dread thunder, or its lightning's force, 
Derive their eſſence from a mortal ſource ? | 
What think you of the bard's enchanting art, 
Which, whether he attempts to warm the heart 
With fabled ſcenes, or charm the ear with rhyme, 
Breathes all pathetic, lovely, and ſublime ? 
Whilſt things on earth roll round from age to age, 
The ſame dull farce repeated: on the tage 
The poet gives us a creation new, 
More pleaſing, and more perfect than the true ; 
The mind, who always to perfection haſtes, 
Perfection, ſuch. as here ſhe never taſtes, 
With gratitude accepts the kind deceit, 
And thence foreſees a ſyſtem more compleat. 
Of thoſe what think you, who the circling race 
Of ſuns, and their revolying planets trace, 
And comets journeying through unbounded ſpace? 


What can this be, but ſome bright ray from heaven, _ 


} 


Say, | 
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Say, can you doubt, but that th' all- ſearching foul, 
That now can traverſe heaven from pole to pole, 
From thence deſcending vifits but this earth, 
And ſhall once more regain the regions of her birth? 

Could ſhe thus act, unleſs fome Power unknown, 
From matter quite diſtinct, and all her own, 
Supported, and impell'd her? She approves 


Self-conſcious, and condemns ; ſhe hates, and loves, 


Mourns, and rejoices, hopes, and is afraid, 
Without the body's unrequeſted aid : 

Her own internal ſtrength her reafon guides, 
By this ſhe now compares things, now divides ; 
Truth's ſcatter'd fragments piece by 1 n, 
Rejoins, and thence her edifice erects; 
Piles arts on arts, effects to cauſes ties, 

And rears th' aſpiring fabric to the ſkies : 
From whence, as on a diſtant plain below, 

She ſees from cauſes conſequences flow, 

And the whole chain diſtinftly comprehends, 


Which from th* Almighty*s throne to earth deſcends ; 


And laſtly, turning inwardly her eyes, 
Perceives how all her own ideas rite, | 
Contemplates what ſhe is, and whence ſhe came, 
And almoſt comprehends her own amazing frame. 
Can mere machines be with ſuch powers endued, 
Or conſcious of thoſe powers, ſuppoſe they could > 
For body is but a machine alone a 

Mow'd by external force, and impulſe not its own. 


Rate 
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Rate not thꝰ extenſion of the human mind 
By the plebeian ſtandard of mankind, 
But by the ſize of thoſe gigantic few, 
Whom Greece and Rome ſtill offer to our view; 
Or Britain well-deſerving equal praiſe, 
Parent of heroes too in better days, 
Why ſhould I try her num'rous ſons to name 
By verſe, law, eloquence, conſign'd. to fame? 
Or who have forc'd fair Science into fight . 
Long loſt in,darkneſs, and afraid of light ? 
O'er all ſuperior, like the ſolar-ray, | 
Firſt Bacon uſher'd in the dawning day, 
And drove the miſts of: ſophiſtry away; 
Pervaded nature with amazing force, 
Following experience ſtill throughout his courſe, 
And finiſhing at length his deſtin'd way, 
To Newton he bequeath'd the radiant lamp of day. 
Illuſtrious ſouls ! if any tender cares 
Aﬀect angelic breaſts for man's affairs, 
If in your preſent happy heav'nly fate, 
You're not regardleſs quite of Britain's fate, 
Let this degen'rate land again be bleſt 
With that true vigour, which ſhe once poſſeſt; 
Compel us to unfold our flumb'ring eyes, 
And to'our ancient dignity to riſe. 
Such wond'rous powers as theſe muſt ſure be given 
For moſt important purpoſes by heaven ; 
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Who bids theſe ſtars as bright examples ſhine 
Beſprinkled thinly by the hand divine, 
To form to virtue each degenerate time, 
And point out to the foul-its origin ſublime. 
That there's a {elf which after death ſhall live, 
All are concern'd about, and all believe; 


That ſomething's ours, when we from life depart, 


This all conceive, all feel it at the heart; 


The wiſe of learn'd antiquit) procl 
This truth, the public voice declares the ſame; 


No land ſo rude but looks beyond the tomb 
For future proſpects in a world to come. 
Hence, without hopes to be in liſe repaid, 
We plant flow oaks poſterity to ſhade ;- 

And hence vaſt pyramids aſpiring high - 
Lift their proud heads aloft, and time defy. - 


Hence is our love of fame, a love ſo ſtrong, -- 


We think no dangers great, or labours long, 
By which we hope aur beings to extend, 
And to remoteſt times in glory to deſcend. 


For fame the wretch beneath the gallows lies, 


| Diſowning every erime for which he dies; 
Of life profuſe, . tenacious of a name, 


Fearleſs of death, and yet afraid of ſhame, - 


Nature has wove into the human mind 
This anxious care for-names we leave behind, 
extend our narrow views beyond the tomb, 

give an carneſt of a life to come ; 


For, 
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for, if when dead we are hut duſt or clay, 


Her praiſe or cenſure cannot us gorcern, - 

Nor ever penetrateithe ſilent urn 
What mean the nodding plumes, the fun ral — 

And marble monument that ſpeaks in vain, ; 


To their unfeelipgidead indiffrenti way? 
Some in the flower- ten giveth cnple have al 
And annual;abſequies around it pay?dj.* .. 

As if to pleaſe the poor departed ſuad e:; 


And ſtore, their:aſhes in che bahn. H 


To give à fancyd immortalit /- 
Why ſhould I mention thoſe, — 2 
Is render'd fertile by th o'exflowing Nile? 


No graves they, dig, erect na fun ral pires; 
But, waſhing firſt thꝰ emboweld body clean, 


Gums, ſpice, and melted pitob, they pour within 


To make each flaceid part compact, and ſound; 
And laſtly paint the varniſh'd furface oer 
With the ſame features which in life it wore': 
So ſtrong their prefage of a future ſtate, 


. 
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But all in one great prineiple: agree 21 1817 b 
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Then with ſtrong fillets bind it round. and round, 


With all thoſe cares, which every vation pay 0 
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Others on blazing-piles'the body huru, i ba, 


Nations 


| 
| 
| 
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Nations behalt remote fru yeafon's beats, 
Where Indian Gang#s rolls his fund ſtrearis, 
Of life impatient,” ruſhi into the fre, 
And willing victims to their Gods expire? - 
Bleſt with eternal ſpring, and cloudteſs fries. 
Nor is let Wand the etientit wit - + 
For ſtedfaſt virtue, and cotitempt of life:  - 
Theſe heroines mourn not with loud female cries - 
Their huſbands loſt or with o'etflewing eyes; 
But, ſtrange to tell?" their funeral piles aſcend, 
And in the ſame ſad flames their ſorrows end; 
In hopes with them beneath the ſhades to rove, 
And there renew their interrupted love. 
In climes where Boreas breathes eternal cold, 
See numerous nations, warlike, fierce, and wo 
To battle all unanimouſly run. 
Nor fire, nor ſword, — thay ti; 
Whence this diſdain of life'iw every breaſt, 


But from a notion on their minds inipreſt,, - 711 
That all, who for their country die, are bleſt? 
Add too-t6thefe.the-oner prevailing dress | 
Of fiveet: Biyſian-groves, and Sygion ſtreams : 
All ſhew with what conſent mankind +570; 
In the firm hope of Immortality. 
Grant theſe th' Inventions of the * prieſt; ; 
vet ſuch inventions never could fublit, 
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Unleſs ſome. glimmetings of a future. itate 11 | 

Were with the mind comval, r 
For every fion, Wy ny a 
In truth muſt have its firſt taundations la 
Becauſe we are unable to conceive,, E 

How unembodied ſouls. can act, and liye, _ 

The vulgar give wen foray. ud labs, pd faces 

And habitations in N places 2 

Hence reaſonem mare r Abe not more wiſe, 

en wh thei ARA, + | 

Their whole exiſtence fabulous ſuſpect, | 
And truth and falſhgod)in a lump rejeft ; | bi wise 21 
W . 

Or elſe too proud that ggnorance to n. 

For bande the tak ade dr bt ie ne Ty 

Folly and fraud on T rugh's fair fe form have laid ; Re 
Yet let that taſk be ours ;' for great. the prize; | 1201 


. 
* 


Nor let us Truth' g celeſtial charms deſpiſe, | 55 
Becauſe that prigſt3,,0r poets, way Giſguiſe. | 
That here . God) from Nayure's voice is dear: 
1 wht Ph truth adhere ! M 

How have the fears and ; of mankind | | 
Now multiply'd their Gods, and now ſubjoin'd >a 
To each the frailties of the human. mind! 

Nay, ſuperſtition ſpread at length © wide, | 
Beaſts, birds, ;and-oviony too were deify'd, _ 
Th' 4thenien Tage, revolying in his mind mh 
... 


Foretold, 
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Foretold, that in maturer days, though late, 
When time ſhould ripen the decrees of Fate, 
Some God would light us, like the ring day, 
Through error's maze, and chaſe theſe clouds a.πay. 
Long ſince has time 44444 eee e 
And brought us aid from this Divinity: 
Well worth/our ſearch diſcoveries — 
By Nature, void of the celeſtial aid¶e 1 
Let's try what her conjectures then can reach; 
Nor ſcorn plain Reaſon, when ſhe deigns to teach; - 
That mind and body, often ſympathize + 5/0 1 
Is plain; ſuch is this union Nature tie: 
But then as often too they diſagree 
Which proves the ſoulꝰs ſuperior progeny - 
Sometimes the body in full ſtreugth we fd, 
Whilſt various ails'debilitate the mind; 
At others, whilſt the —— — Br 
The body ſinks with'fidkneſs and with — 0 
Now did one common fate their beings end, 
Alike they'd ficken, and alike they d end- 
But ſure experience, on the ſlighteſt vier, 
shews us, that the reverſe of this is tue: 
For when the body ofFexpiring lies, 
Its limbs quite ſenſeleſs} und half clos d en 
The mind new force and eloquence acquires, 
And with prophetic voice the dying lips inſpires, 
Of like materials were they both compos d, 
How comes it, that the mind, when fleep has clos d 
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Lach avenue of ſenſe; expatiates wide, 
Her liberty reſtor d, her bonds unty'd ? 
And like fome bird who from its priſon flies, 
Claps her exulting wings, and mounts the ſkies, 
Grant that corporeal is the human mind, 
It muſt have parts i j»finitum join'd ; 
And each of theſe muſt will, perceive, deſign, 
And draw confus'dly in a different line ; 
Which then can claim dominion o'er the reſt, 
Or ſtamp the ruling paſſion in the breaſt ? 
Perhaps the mind is form'd by various arts - 
Of modelling, and figuring theſe parts ; 
Juſt as if circles wiſer were than 1quares ; 
But ſurely common ſenſe aloud declares 
That ſite and figure are as foreign quite 
From mental powers, as colours black or white. 
Allow that motion is the cauſe of thought, 
With what ſtrange powers muſt motion then. be fraught ? 
Reaſon, ſenſe; ſcience, muſt derive their ſource 
From the wheel's rapid whirl, or pully's force; 
Tops whipp'd by ſchool-boys ſages muſt commence, 
Their hoops, like them, be cudgel'd into ſenſe, 
And boilipg pots o'erflow with eloquence. 
Whence can this very motion take its birth? 
Not ſure from matter, from dull clods of earth; 
But from a living ſpirit lodg'd within, = + 
Which governs all the bodily machine : | 
| "NB" Juſt 
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Juſt as th' Almighty Univerſal So, 
Informs, dreck. and anitnates' the whole. 
Ceaſe then to wont tio thi immortal nes 
Can live, when from the body quite\dijoit'd; 
But rather wonder, if be ee ill die, 
So fram'd, fo faſhion'd fot Eternit) 7 
Self-mov'd, not form'd'of parts together td. 
Which time can diffipate, and forte divide; 
For beings of this make can n&ver die, AK 
Whoſe powers within themſelvet, and dr dan efſertte lie. 
If to conceive how any thitig be * . 
From ſha abfrafted ben, aasee b 
Is hard; what think you bf ner a ö 
His Being not the 5 relation bears, '© 
As far as to the Human mind pp. 
To ſhape, or fize, "fimilitude or "A 
Coach d in no fur, and bountle@ by wo g 
Such then is God, a Spirit pure reſm'd | 
From all material'droſs,” and ich — mind. 
For in what part Uf bttehee Eat W der n 01 
More certain marks of Immortality) ? 
Ev'n from this dark confinement with delight 
She looks abroad, and prunes herſelf for flight; 
Like an unvitthig inmate; longs to roam 
From this dull earth, and ſeck her native home, 
Go then, forgetful of e 
den the joys of this 3 Hf; 


* 
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Like ſome poor fly, wha lives but for a day, - obe 

Sip the freſh dewa, and in the funſhine play, | } 

And into nothing then diſſolve a way. 

Are theſe our great purſuits ? is this to live ? 

Theſe all the hopes this much-lov'd world can give? 

How much more worthy envy is their fate, 

Who ſearch for truth in a ſuperior ſtate! | 

Not groping ſtep hy ſtep, as we. purſue, . 

And following reaſon's much-entangled clue, | 

But with. one great, and inſtantaneous view. 4, 
But how can ſenſe remain, perhaps you'll ſay, } 


Corporeal organs if we, take away,. 

Since it from them proceeds, and with them mult decay ? 
Why not? or why may not the foul receive 
New organs, finee ev'n art can theſe retrieve? 
The filver trumpet aids th obſtructed ear, | 
And optic glaſſes the dim eye can clear; 
Theſe in mankind new faculties create, 

And lift him far above his native ſtate; 
Dall down revolving planets from the ky, 
Earth's ſecret treaſures open to his eye, 

The whole minute creation make his own, 
With all the wonders of a world unknown. 
How could the mind, did ſhe alone depend 
On ſenſe, the errors of thoſe ſenſes mend? _ 
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In diſtances of inge, Heir ſhapes and fer, 1 
ce reaſon judges better than our ves. is fs + 
clares not this the ſoul/s:pre<eminencey 1/1; 
Superior to, and quite diſtinct from ſenſe? 
For ſure tis likely, that, ſince nom ſo high;/ - 
Clogg'd and unfledg'd the dares her wiags to try, 
Loos'd, and mature, ſhe ſhall her — N 
And ſoar at length to Truth's refulgent ray. 
Inquire you how-theſe- powers . 
+; not for us t6know;»uur ſearch is vain, / + 


Can any now remember or relate 
How he exiſted in the embryo ſlate ? Ates 
Or one from birth inſenſible of day 110 Ul 7 


Conceive ideas of the ſolar ray -;); 
That light's deny d to him, which Others ſee, 
He knows, perhaps youll ſay and ee 

The mind contemplutive ſinds nothing i, 
On earth, that's worthy of a wiſh 'or-feabs + 
He, whoſe ſublime purſuit is God and truth, 
Burns, like ſome abſent and —— * 
To join the object of his warm deſires, t ed 
Thence to ſequeſter ſhades and dreams ret, | 
And there delighits his paſſion to rehearſe 
In wiſdom's ſacred voice; or in 4 204 ters; 

To me moſt happy therefore he appears, 
Who having once, Unmov'd-by hopes or fears, 
Survey'd this ſun, earths! ocean, clouds, and flame, 
Well ſatisfy d returns from whence he came. 
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'Tis repetition all, and nothing new: 1, mn 1 
A fair, where thouſanda meet, bu non can fa, 
An inn, where travellers bait, then 1 
A ſea, where man per petually is toſt, 
Now plung'd in bus'nefs, now — loſt. 
Who leave it firſt, the peaceful port firſt gain; 
Hold then ! no Alter launch into the main: 
Contract your ſails; life nothing can'beſtow 189 
By long continuance, but continued woes ,n, 
The wretched privilege daily to deplore 70 T 
The funerals of our friends, who go before; 
Diſeaſes, pains, anxieties, and cares 
And age ſurrounded with a thouſand ſnares. 
But whither burry*d by u generous ſcorn 
Of this vain world? ah! whither am I borne ? 
Let none unbid th? Almighty's ſtandard quit: 
Howe'er ſevere our poſt, we muſt fubmit. | 
Could Ia firm perſuaſion once'attain _ 
That after death no being would remain; 10 
To thoſe dark ſhades I'd willingty deen. 
Where all muſt ſleep, this drama at an end: 
Nor life accept, although renew 'd by Fate 
Ev'n from its earlieſt and its happieſt ſtate. a 
Might L from Fortune's bounteous hand receive 
Each boon, each bleſſing in her power to give, 
Genius, and ſetence, morale, and good ſenſee, 
Unenvy'd honours, wit, and eloquence, | 


A numerous 
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A numerous oſſspring to the world well known, 
Both for paternal virtues and their own ; 
Ev'n at this mighty price Id not be bound 
To tread the fame dull circle round.and round; 
The ſoul requires enjoyments more fublime, 
n 
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OD then through all dan gives, we find, 
Sufficient marks, of an indulgent mind, 
Excepting in ourſelves ;, ourſelves. of all 
His works the. chief on this terreſtrial ball, 
His own bright image, who, alone unbleſt 
Feel i!ls perpetual, happy all the reſt, 

But hold, preſumptuous l charge not heay'n's * 
With ſuch{jnjuſtice, ſuch partiality. ts 3887 Nine 
Yet true it is, ſurvey we lite around, 8 
Whole hoſts of ills on every fide are found: 

Who wound not here and there by — 

But at the ſpecies meditate the blow. 

What millions periſh, by each others bande 

In war's fieree rage! or by the dread commands 
Of tyrants men ai Joon in chin, 

Or loſe them ip variety of pains: 1 

What numbers pinch'd by, 2 hase die, 

In ſpite of Nature's-liberality !. . 

(Thoſe, ſtill mare numerous, I to pame diſdain, 
By lewdneſs and intemperance juſtly. lain!) | 
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What numbers; gulltleſs of their on diſeãſe, i 

Are ſnatch'd by ſudden death, or waſte by low degrees?” | 
Where then is Virtue's'well-deſervd reward. - | 

Let's pay to Virtue every due regard? 

That ſhe enables man, let us conſeſs, oy by 

To bear thoſe evils, ich ſhe can't redreſs ; | 

Gives hope, and conſcious peace, and can aſſuage |; | 


Th' impetuous tempeſts both of lyſt and rage . | 
Yet ſhe's a guard ſo far from being fare, 4 


That oft her friends peculiar Ms endure's 14 
Where Vice prevails ſevereſt is their fate, 
Tyrants purſue them with a three-fold hate. 
How many, ſtruggling in their country's cauſe, 
And from their country meriting applauſe, - 
Have fall'n by wretches fond to be inflav'd, 
And periſh'd by the hands themſelves had-fav'd ! 
Soon as ſuperior worth appears in view, | 
See knaves and fools umted to purſu : 
The man ſo formid they all conſpire to blame, 
And Envy's pois' nous tooth attacks his fame: 
Should he at length, fo truly good and 'great, 
Prevail, and rule with honeſt views the ſtate 
n a 0 0 
Submit to dlamor, libels, and diſgrace; * T 
Threaten'd, oppos d, — — 50 
By foes ſeditious, and aſpiring friends. 
Hear this, and tremble! all wh would be grent, 
Yet know not what attends that dangerous wretched ſtate: - 
— ls 
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Is private life from all theſe evils free? / 
Deceit, that Friendſhip's,maſk infidious wears, 
Quarrels and feuds, and law's intangling ſnares. 
But there are pleaſures ſlill in human life, 
Domeſtic eaſe, à tender loving wite, 


Children, whoſe dawning ſmiles your heart engage, 


The grace and comfort of fofi-ſtealing age. 
If happineſs exiſts, tis ſurely. here — 
But are theſe joys enempt from care and fear? 
Need I the miſeries of that ſtate declare, 


When different paſſions.draw-the wedded pair? 


Or ſay how hard thoſe paſſions to diſcern, - 
Ere the dye's caſt, and tis too late to learn? 
Who can inſure, that what is right, and good, 


Theſe children ſhall purſue? or, if they ſhou'd, 
Death comes when leaſt you fear fo black a day, 


And all your blooming hopes are ſnatch'd away. 
We ſay not, that theſe ills from virtue flow : 
Did her wiſe precepts rule the world, » r 

The golden ages would again begin, 
But ' tis our lot in this to ſuffer, Rp 
Obſerving this, ſome ſages have decreed 


That all things from two cauſes muſt proceed; 


Two principles with equal power endued, 
This wholly evil, that fupremely good. 
From this ariſe the miſeries we endure, - 


* - 
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Hence 


Hence life ig chequer d ſtill with bliſs and we „&, | 
Hence tares with golden crops promiſcuous gro -t; | 
And poiſonous ſerpenta make their dread repoſe 
Beneath the covert of the fragrant-roſe. eee. 
Can ſuch a ſyſtem fatisfy the indes 
Are both theſe Gods in equal power eoryoin'd, . vinisV 
Or one ſuperior? Equal if you ſay, Ann d N ln $6297 
Chaos returns, ſince neither will obe. 
Is one ſuperior? good or ill muſt reign, nw 91789 wild 
Eternal joy, or evetlaſting pan. 
—— — picldy... bro A 
And the victorious God enjoy the feld. a & baA 
Hence with: theie ſictions of the ai brain: 
Hence ouzy Nile, with all her monſtrous train! O 
Or comes the Stoic nearer tothe rig? 
He holds, that whatſoever yields dag. 
Wealth, fame, eaternals all, are uſaleſs thinga; 2 
Himſelf half-ſtarving; happier ſam thau king. 
'Tis fine indeed tobe ſo wondrous wilesc ! "—_— 
By the ſame reas ning tod he pain denibs By wo tay nl 
Roaſt him, or flap 2 A wil 


nn en eig T 
Pain's not an ill, he utters with aggroang 7 +12! 2-2 


What then? an ancunvenience tisg he . 
What vigour, health, and beauty? us thels good 
No: they may be accepted, notepurſueds > 11 + 4 
Abſurd to ſquabble thus about a name, 

Quibbling with diff rent words that mean the fame. 


Stoic, 


| T 94 7 
Stoic, were you not fram'd of fleſh and bloods 
You might be bleſt without external good; 
But know, be ſelf-ſufficient as you can, 1g wo 
You are not ſpirit quite, but frail ee | 
Vial dernden 8 A 
Becauſe externals, — PIP * 
Now mine, now thine; the bleſſings of an hour; 1 
As often en 13 n ha 
A head-ach hurts it, or a rainy day, on 44 49136 
And a flow fever wipes it quite πwn .. 
See one whoſe:councils; ne >: whoſe conqu/ring hand 
Once fav'd Britannia's almoſt finking land: + : 16 -- 


Examples of the mind's \extenfive-power; rm 
Examples too how quickly fades that flower. 


© Him let me add, hom lata ur ſam cal 
In each politer kind o writing well; in ow 1 
Whether he ſftrovourfollies toexpoſe ; 11 
| In eaſy verſe, F | 
Few years, alas! eee mit! 
This mighty monarch o er the reakne- of wit, 
See ſelf · ſurviving hes an idiot gran 
K ĩð— ona, 
Thy tenets, Stae, yet we may forgive, 
If in a future ſtate we ceaſo to live. > bd n e: 
+ Lord Somers. "» Dte of Martbroaghy e Dea swift. 
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— ee, 
thy ate boat oa m7 
For here coil. ee an 
12 = God muſt be unjuſt. 
And on evil be, or — : 
OE — — x 
= —— — = 0 | 
That d, and —— 
It ſtops e Coli jt 
Own you not, = 
"Te fone to come. Ss! 3a. 0 
5Twill ſoon * 2 
To — 
re in' d courſe is run, 
I — 
ſupremely a A181 
1 —— pac h 
4 7 } / — — T4 $16 © 
11 2 —— 
hogs _ ſo oft i 1 . 
As fings our, whey <A 
N — 9 
That vice ſhoul __ virtue 
— fn ſe 
A 75 4 
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The wiſe, extending their inquixies wide, 
See how both ſtates; arg by connection ty d; 
Fools view but part, and not the whole ſurvey, 
So crowd exiſtdhce/albinto-ai dax. 
enee'ue-they: led to hope, but hope in vain, 
Juſtice never will reſume her reiz 
this vain hope adulterers, thieved rely, 
And to this altar vile aſſaſſins fly. an „en! 1 
<< But rules not God hy general laws divine? 
% Man's vice, or virtues, change not the deſign. “ 
What laws are theſe.?ꝰ inſtruct us if you cant — 
There's one deſignꝰd for brutes, and — 
Another guides inactive matterꝰs courſe, \. 
Attracting, and attracted by its ſorce: 
Hence mutual gravity ſubſiſts between 
Far diſtant worlds, and ties the ea nin. 
The laws of life why need I call to mind, 
Obey'd by birds, and beaſts-of every kind 
By all the ſandy deſart's ſavage brood.. 
And all the num*rous-offspring-of the flood; - - 
Of theſe none unrontroul'd andlawleſs rove,, - 
But to ſome deſtin*d en&ſpontaneous-move, 
Led by that inſtinct, heav 'n itſelf inſpires, 
Or ſo much reaſon, as their ſtate require 
See all with ſkill aoquire their daily oed, 
All uſe thoſe arms, which Nature has beſtow'd ; 
Produce their tender progeny, and feed 
With care parental, whilſt that care they need! 
6 | 


(of 7 
In theſe lov'd Goldin complearly'Blelt OOTY 
No hopes beyond themr, nor vaift fears moleſt. 
Man o'er a wider. field extends his 72 * AY 
God through the wonders of his works: 
Exploring therice his attributes and fairs, 
Adores, loves, imitates th” Ereroal 7 
For ſure in nothing we  dpproach Jo'ri night” "eq 
The great example of divinity,” '* *” © 
As in beneyoleiee : the partior's ut 
Knows not "fe -eenter'd for itſelf to . ol 
But warms, Elif ghtens, animates the w 
Its mighty orb GOES firſt his aria"; 1 
His country next, then man; "Hof A 27. 
t to the meaneſt animal ee 
Wiſe Nature has this ſocial law of 
By forming man fo helpſeſY, and unarm n'd ; 


T' implore that ad, this leſſon daily teach. | | 

Mankind with other mimſle © compare, 

Single how weak” and impotent they are! 

But, view them in their complicated ſtate, © 

Their powers how wond'rous, and their iretigth how great, 

When ſocial virtue individuals : joins, ©. 

And in one ſolid maſs, like gfavity combines ! 

This then's the firit ett law by Nature giv 'n, | 

Stamp'd on our ſduls, and ratify'd by Heay' 1 | 

All from utility this law approve, © © 

As every private bliſs mult ſpring from ſocial love. 
Vor. VI. 
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($1 
Why derns theo map fon hi Lav 
Survey the rolling 7 ak Eaſt to Wet, 
How few, alas! how, very few are bleu! 


Beneath the frozen poles, and burning ine, 


What poverty and indolence ce combine, ? 


To cloud with Error's mulls the human mi mind! 8 


No trace of man but in the form we ind. 


And after 2 — 
For theſe as for 


Wi e | 


Miſtaken zeal, TEL TING Teign!. 
Unpuni'd vice here de abound, | 
All right and wron; all order they confound z 
Theſe are the giants, who the gods defy, 5 
And mountains heap on mountains to the ſky. 
Sees this th? Almighty Judge, or ſeeing ſpares, | 
And deems the crimes of man beneath his cares? 
He ſees ; and will at laſt rewards beſtow, : 
And puniſhments, not leſs aſſuu d Wee, 


- 


Us - 
V ” 


Nor 
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Nor dete l eth e sene pes 
That ev'n in this G6d ſometimes incerferes? 1 
He makes that pow 10 —— own 
But rarely this; Banter each ralgaread, 

As Superſtition's idle tales pretend, 

Wh thinks all fbes to God," who are het own, 
Directs his thunder, and uſurps his throne. 

Nor know I not, how' much a tonſeious mind 
Avails to puniſſi of reward mankindꝰ 
Ev'n in this life thou, impioùs wretch; muſt feel 
The Fury's ſcourges, and th* inferndl'wheetz 
From man's tridunal, though thou hop'ft'ts run, 
Thyſelf thow-canft not, nor thy confeience ſhun ; 
What muſt thowſaffer, . : 
The progeny of vice, thy fabric ſeize ? I 
Conſumption, fever, and the racking pain 
Of ſpaſms, and gbut, and ſtone, a frightful train! 
Life thy ſole hope thou'It hate, yet dread to die. 

Should ſuch a wretch to nun'roks years * 
It can be little worth his while to live; 

No honours, no regards, his age attend. 
Companions fly: he neꝰ er could have à friend: 
His flatterers leave him, and wich wild affright 
He looks within, and ſnudders at the fight : 
When threat*ning Death uplifts his pointed dart, 
With what impatience he applies to art, 

G 2 


L wo J 


Life to prolong amidit diſeaſe and pain: 
Why this, if aſter it no ſenſe remains? 
Why ſhould he chooſe theſe miſeries to.endure, . - 


If Death could grant an everlaſting cure? 


Tis plain there's ſomething whiſpers in his ear; 8 
(Though fain he'd hide it) he has much N 


See the reverſe! ho happy thoſe we find, 
Who know by merit to engage man kind! 
1 —— belov'ds 


on = 


' 


For Virtues praftis'dj- andfor Arte iniprov'd : +  - 


Their eaſy aſpets ſhine ithi ſmiles les ſerene; - 

And all is peace>and/happineſywithin ro 2:0 + 
Their ond pr rms 40 ery AR 
Nor, luſt, nor wine ima the ſprings of lifes - 


Him Fortune camo fin; nor much elate, 


Whoſe views extend: beyond this mortal ſtate; 
By age when ſummon' d to reſign his breath, . - 
Calm, and ſerene, dent gn, 
As the ſafe port, the penceful ſilent ſnore, 

Where he. may reſt; life's tedious e, 


He, and he only, is of death afraid, gf? | 


Whom his own eee 
Whilſt he, who Vittue's radiant * 
Deſcends like a ſerenely · ſetting ſun: | 
His thoughts triumphant Heaven dons emplos, 
And 22 re g ATR me . 8 


1 
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$0 good, ſo-bleſt, thy illuſtrious fh we find,” | 0 
Whoſe image dwells with pleuſure on my mind; bin 
The Mitre's glory, Freedom's conſtunt fend. 
In times whith aſk'd a champion to defend ; oi ov br 
Who, after near a hundred virtuous years, vr. 2ok te — 
Replete with life, with hotoniny wa 
Like an applauded actor left the ſtage © 
Or like ſome victor in th*-Olympic'gaines, . WOT (4408 62th. 
'Who, hring run b. wenn n of Glory claims. 
From this juſt contraſt plainly it appears, 
How Conſcience can ieee eee ent ere 40 
But ence ver ths — whnee iis drea, 

If nothing really. cam aſſect he dead E 
See all things join to-protaiſe and prese | 
The ſure arrival of a future age! dat 2 
Whate'r their lvis ben ur good and-wife 

Nor doat on life, nor peeviſhly deſpiſe. -- 

An honeſt mans bes Fend. dem, ge, = 

Has Conſolation always fare within ; e ö 

And, if ſhe ſends a more propitious gale, 
He's pleas d, but not forgetful . 

Nor fear that he who fits 10 looſe to liſe, 
Should tob much ſhun its/labours, and its ſtrife; 
And, ſcorning wealth, contented to he wean, 
unk from the duties of ths biſiling kene; 

£ nrg | 
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19 
Or, when his country's ſafety claims his ad. 
Avoid the fight, inglorious and afraide 
Who ſcorns life moſt muſt ſurely be moſt brave, 
And he, who power contemns, be leaſt a flave : 
Virtue will lead him-49-Ambizion's ends, et 25 
And procpt him to defend hv coupury, ad bs friends, 
But ſtill his merit you can not regard, | 
Who thus purſues a poſthumous reward: 
His foul, you exys.,is. uncorrupt and great, 
Who, quite uninfluene'd by a future Rate, 
Embraces Virtue from a nobler ſenſe 
Of her abſtracted, native. excellence, — 
From the ſelf-conſcious ey her ame 
The beauty, fitneſs, harmny of things. - 
It may be.ſo: yet he. deſerves applauſe, Ow 2 
Who follows where inſtructiye Nature draws ; 
Aims at rewards by her indulgence given, 
And ſpars triumphant on her wings, to. Heaven, 
Say what this yenal yirtuous wan purſucs, 
No mean rewards, no mercenary. Views. = 
Not wealth uſurious, ar a numirous. train, 
Not fame by fraud acquir'd, or title van? 
He follows hut where Nature points the road, 
Riſing in Virtue's ſchool, till he aſcends to God, 
But we, ty inglorious common herd of man, 
Sail without compaſs, toil. without a plan z= _. 
In Fortune's varying ſtorms for ever toſt, 
Shadows purſue, that in purſuit are loſt; 


Mere 


] mee with pure uni 7 . = 14 2 * 4 
this imperfect A 
- a m * or; 
- 1 and ill, in 
For 


| 
ar. 
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> not, but him 5 
8 2 it is by ench - 4 
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With wond'rous pq ers to know, and; oalonlate. . "7 EP 
Things too remote from this our earthly kate; "RP 
With ſure preſages of a life. rot Io Miro: ds; 
All falſe and uſeleſs, if beyond the tomb ene l 7 
Our beings ceaſe: Ag therefore can't e 
. God either acts in Yain, or. can deceive. 

If every rule of £ quity demands, 
That Vice and Vie 1704 2 8 
Should due rewards ; and puniſhments xeceiye, 
| And this by no means happens whilſt. ne lives, 

It follows, that a time muſt ſurely oom. 
When each fhall meet their well: adiuſted doom: 
Then ſhall this ſcene, which nor to human . 
Seems ſo unworthy Wiſdom infinite, "FERRY 
A ſyſtem of conjunmate Kill appear, * 

And, every cloud diſpe ers d, be bean = deu, 
Doubt we of Ye, wha ſo lid proof Fi 
That o'er the world a wile, iſpoſer reigns ? . 


Whilſt all Creation ſpeaks a power divine, 
Is it deficient in the main deſign ? | n | 
Not ſo : the day ſhall Home, (preteng not now 
Preſumptuous to enquire « or when, or how)— | 
But after death tall come th' important day, 
When God to all his juſtice ſhall diſplay ; 3 


Each action with . r eyes x55 * wh | 
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2550 Bu: Mr. TON Corry | 
O theſe lone ſhades; where Peate delight to dell, 
May Fortune oft permit ms to retreat: 1 * 
Here bid the world, with all its cares, farewel, 
And hae in pletures tothe rich and f. rr 


Oft as the ſugapgr!s. ſun ſhall cheer this ſcene | 
With that mild gleam ich pins his paring 17, 7 

Here let my ſoul enjoy each eve ſerene, r 
Here ſhare its calm, "till life's declining day. 


No glad image then ſhould Tape my fight, 
From theſe gay flowers, which border near my eye, Ur 
To yon bright cloud, that decke, with richeſt light, 
The gilded mantle of the weſtern ſky. _ 


With ample gaze I'd trace that ridge-remote, - | 
Where opening cis aloe th bounds main; | 

With earneſt ken from each low hamlet note: 
The ſeeple's ſummit peeping o'er the plain, 


' What various works that rural landſcape . 0 
Where mingling hedge - rows beauteous fields r \ 

And prudetit Culture, with induſtrious ſkill, _ 1 

I * chequer'd ſcerie of crops and fallows ſhows! 

a Of — s College, Cambridge. 
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How 
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How ſhould 1 lone to mark: that, Ly let ma,, 
Throuh which endenden. 

| Whill: rern its grafly bare the herd, hull grazh, | 


Still would I note the een 8 
As ſcatter d 0'er the. hills ſlant brow they rove; 
Still note the day's. lat glimm'ring bp creed | 


Nor ſhould my lcifirefaldom wat to view... 
Tie flown ew eee 
Nor yet forbeax the ſwallow t0.puriue, „ 
| | With quicker glance, cloſe ming o'er the med 
But moſtly here ſhauld 1 delight explore . - |; , 
The bounteous lays of Namury's myite fewer:  . *1, 


Then muſe on Him who bleſſeth gil ber, fe, 0 7 f 
And-gjvs eee e e ee, by, 


Let mirth unenvy'd laugh with proud diſdain, , +; | 
And deem it ſpleen one moment thus to waſte; 4 


If fo ſhe keep far hence her noiſy train, b 1 tis { 
Nor interrupt thoſe joys ſhe cannot taſte, .. PL; 
„% ee rin, . 

Than ſhe receives from Folly's coftlieſt bowl; | ue Aj 

| And what delights can her chief dainries bring. 

Like thoſe which feaſt the beavenly-penſve ſgul?, .,- 

MY e 5 A | Hail, 
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Hail, Silence, then! be thou my frequent gueſt ; | 


For thou art wont my gratitude to raiſe, - 
As high as wonder can the theme faggeſt, 


Whene'er I meditate my Maker's praiſe, 


What joy for tor d Piety to learn = 

All that my Chriſtian ſolitude can teach, 
Where weak ey d Reaſon s ſelf may well diſcern 
Of more than thoughtful hopeſty ſhall need z 
Nor can Suſpenſe long queſtiva here to'find © 
Sufficient evidenge to fix its creed. 


'Tis God that giige this bower its aweful gloom; 
His arched verdure does its roof inveſt ; 

He breathes the life of fragrance on its bloom; 

Oh, may the guidance of thy grace attend 

The ufs of all thy bounty ſhall beſtow; | 

Left folly ſhould miſtake its ſacred end, 

Or vice convert it into means of woe. 


Incline and aid me ſtill my life to ſteer, 
As conſcience dictates what to ſhun or chuſe'; 
Nor let my heart feel anxious hope or fear, 
For aught this world can give mie or tefuſe. 


rr" 


SS 
Then ſhall pot vealth's parade me iſtrencite ,, 
For wretched fate to barter peace away; : 1 ned 4 
Nor vain ambition's lure-my pride inrite 4. 1 1 
Beyond Contentment's humble path to ſtray - 


What though thy wiſdom-maymplotdeny, - 1 + 1 / 
The treafur'd plenty fred un dipenſe gn 
Yet well thy goodnels can that want pr 
With larger portions af h,. 


May all the joys of Charity c mand; | 
For ſhe beſt loves. from. notice to recede, -- 199 2 
And deals — gi fan hk. i 


Then will I ſometimes/bnd my fancy te! 
—̃ — >. * 
Soothe with iin, a ü call. 
And realize each godly a d eigu s.. 


So ſhall I gain the gold without alloy; + + 
Without oppreſſion, tail, or treackfrous-fnares; . ' 
So ſhall I know its uſe, 'its poweremployy |. -| 
| And yet avoid ita dangerzandl er cant 
| And, fpite of all that boafifull wen can do, 
Were they not flattcr'd with fore: diſtant view + 1 20-1 
Of what ſhe er can gie cin to poſſes. 
9241 6 Een 
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Een Wiſdom's high” corceit great warits'woald feel, 
If not fpply*&from Fancy*s botindleſs fore; =» 
And nought but ame miikes power itfelf conceal, / 
That the, 46 fatiefyp mul prwimiſe more, 


But though experietics will not fal to ſhow, pagers 
Hour is wan eee mar braid, | 
That what he maſMiy'vatues Bere dow, / 


Owes half ite reliſh to kind Fancy aid ; 


K Di 
She may too far extend her heedleſs fight; 


For Pleaſure ſocm Mall quit her Fairydand” oy 
If Naturen regions are not held in fight. ul 01 880 


From Truth's abotle; in uren — i 97 Dr 42 
Within due limite ſhe may ſaſcly wm; mw 
If roving does not make her hate retreat} or 
And with aveffion him her proper home. 


TR whole fond parental care mg 
OT . | 

I need not ſhun a ſtate which leto me hure * 
Ec cam de hat ae win: | 


While genius laſts, n fame hall ner decay 
| Whok artful hand deft cen d read; 

In laſting volumes ſtampt the printed lay, 
And taught the Muſes to embalay the dead. 


* 


t we } 


To him ** 
| Where Science tells me what her — 
| — — 


From fortune's evils may our peace defends 1 
May teach us how to ſhun, or to endure,. 1 
The foe malignant, and tho fait biel friend: / | 
Should rigid Want withdrmr all outwatd 
— — 
Should keen Diſeaſe life's tainted fiream iavacle, | 
Sweet to the ſoul from them pure health may ſpring, 


Should both at once man's weakly frame infeft, 
Some letter d champ may Kill relief ſupply : 
And make hi quite wesen d to — 


For though no words can time or fate 
reftraing 
No ſounds: ſuppreſs the call of Nature's relate... 
Though neither rhymes, nor ſpells, can/conguer pain, 
N | 


Yet reaſon, while it forms the | 
k ſubtile plan, Io 

Bm: ay ſource of pleglure-to explore,” . - wy 

1 ab for that poor pilgrim, man, 
o think of reſting till his journey s rr: 


Mufi 


tw} 
To teach him here to logk for real bliſs; 
Ele why ſhould, heaven, excite the hope to fing 
What balk'd purſuit muſt here for ever mi? 
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OME, mnilng lence,” nor refuſe to bc 
Thy apr Me SIRE RenoNg edf4 
The deſart waſte and lonely plain | 
Could neꝰ er coiifine thy peaceful reign 3 
Nor doſt thou only love to dwell r 
Mid the dark marifions of the vaulted dead: 
For ſtill at eves ſereneſt hour 
+ All Nature owns thy ſoothing power: 
— 1). ee wg ARE $O-BY 
Beneath the calm ſequeſter'd grove 9 
— foceet Slag lend: | FINE 
Along the dewy pathleſs mend; 
Or up the duſky lawn, to fpy 
The laſt faint gleamings of the twilight fy. 
Then wilt thou ſtill thy penſive vot'ry meet, 
Oft as he calls thee to this gloomy ſeat : 


09: 4 


For 
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For here, ith ſolemn myſtic rite, ' ! 
| — 
Ere theſe rude walls were fear d remote fromm % 
Or ere with thoſs this ſhaggy roof war crown d. . 


Hay: -blefled parent of each purer thought, * 
ae nnn? 


Here wilt thou never fail to find 
My vacant ſolitude inclin'd | 
Thy Þrious kfſons to Attends = CO +4 
For they 1 ween ſhall be with goodneſs fraught, 
Whether thou bidmie'meditate” 
On mag, in untzught Nature's ſiate;, . + | _ 
How far I wil ir 
How far its tranſient ſcenes deſpiſe; 1 
What beighüs his reaſon may attain, ...__ | * 
And where its proud attempts are vain; 0 2664 
What toils his virtue ought to braye, 2185 of? | 
For Hope's rewarding joys beyond the grave: | 
Or if in man redeem d you bid me trace nts | 
| bb 
Then breathe ſome ſparks. of that celeſtial fire, 
Which in the raptur d ſeraph glows above, 
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The trifling ſons of Levity and Pride 
Hence ſhall thy aweful ſeriouſneſs exclude; - 

Nor ſhall loud Riot's thoughtleſs train 

With frantic mirth this grott profane;  - 

No foe to peace ſhall here intrude. 

For thou wilt kindly bid each ſound ſubſide; | 

Save ſuch as ſoothe the liſPning ſenſe, 

And ſerves to aid thy influence: Th 

Save where, ſoft · breathing o'er the plain, 

Mild Zephyr waves the ruſtling grain : | 

Or where ſome ſtream, from rocky ſource, 

Slow trickles down its ceaſeleſs courſe : 

Or where the ſea's imperfect roar | 
Comes gently murm'ring from the diſtant ſhore. | 
But moſt in Fhilomel, ſweet bird of night, 

In plaintive Philomel, is thy delight: 

For ſhe, or ſtudious to prolong her grief, 

Or oft to vary her exauſtleſs lay, 

With frequent pauſe, ee n 
Nor cloſe her ſtrain, till dawns the noily day. 


Without thy aid, to happier taſteful art, 

No deep inſtructive ſcience' could prevail: 
For only where thou doſt preſide, 

Can wit's inventive powers be tried: 
And reaſon's better taſk would fail, 

Did not thy haunts the ſerious theme impart. 
The critic, that with plodding head, 
Toils oer the learning of the dead; 

Vor. VI. H 


he 
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The cloiſter'd hermit that exploxes, . 
By midnight lamp, religion's ſtoresz . 
Each ſage that marke, with thoughtful gaze, 
Ihe lunar arb or planet's mazes 
And every bard, that ſtrays along 
The ſylvan ſhade; inten on ſacred ſong s 
Shall all to thee thoſs various pteiſes gives - dow 
Which, through thy friendly aid themſelves receive: 
For though thou may from glory's feats retire, 
Where loud applauſe prooleim the honout'd name; 
Yet doth thy madeſt wiſdom ſtill infpire | 
Each nobler wark that Wells the voice of Fame. 
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HILE Sau fane with ſblemm ſtep we trod, 
And view'd the © votive honours of the Ged, - 
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A pictur d tablet, o'er the portal ruis d, 
Attach'd our eye: in wonder loſt} wo gar -d. 
The pencil there ſome ſtrange device had wrought, 

And fables, all its ewn, diſguiz's the thought. 
Nor camp it ſeem'd, tior city: the defign, 
Whoſe moral mockꝰ'd our labour to divine, 
Was a wall'd court, where roſe another hound, 
And, higher flitl, a third: fall dei ning ground. 
The nether ares open't at a gate 
Where a miſt cvowd impaticar foera'd to wait, 
Within, a group of female figures ſtoodl. 
In motley dreſs, a ſparkling multitude. 
Without, in ſtation at the porch, was ſeen 

A venerable form; in act and mien 2 
Like ſome great tescher, who with urgytit tongue, 0 
Authoritative, wurn'd the ruſhing throng. 
From doubt to doubt we wander d; — | 
A fire, who thus the hard ſolution clear d: N 
| 8trangeriy that alle gurie ſacne, I gueſs, | 
«Conquers your fkill, your home-born wits no leſa. 
A foreigner, long ſince, whoſe hobler mind 
Leatning's beſt culture to ſtrong genius join'd, 
Here liv'd, corwvers'd; and ſhew's th 2 
Another Samian off Rican ſage. 

He rear'd this dome ts danse awoful pane, 

And gave that portrait to eternal fame. 
He reaſon'd much, high argument he choſe, 
[Ugh 6s thme bs grncoprpin os 
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Such wiſdom flowing from a mouth but young 
J heard aſtoniſh'd, and enjoy'd it long: r 
Him oft I heard this moral piece expound, 
With nervous eloquence and ſenſe profound. 
Father, if leiſure evith thy will conſpire, _ 35 
Tield, yield that comment to our warm defire, - 
Free to beſtow, I warn you firſt, beware : 
Danger impends, which ſummons all your care. 
Wiſe, virtuous, bleſt, whoſe heart our precepts gain; 
4 Abandon'd, blind, and wretched, who diſdain, 40 
For know, our purpos d theme reſembles beſt 
The fam'd Enigma of the Theban peſt: 
Th' interpreter a plighted crown enjoy'd,  .. 
The ſtupid periſh'd, by the Sphinx deltroy'd. | 
Count Folly as a Sphinx to all mankind, ' '. 45 
Her problem, B ?: - 
Misjudging here, by Folly's lam we die, 
Not inſtant victims of her cruelty; | 
From day to ee, wounds, - F 
Devours its ſtrength, e 
Awakes the laſh of © Puzi/oment, and tears 
The mind with pangs which guilty life prepares, 
With oppoſite effect, where thoughtful ſkill - 
Diſcerns the boundaries of Good and Ill, | 
Folly muſt periſh; and th' illumin'd breaſt 5} 
To Virtue fav'd, _ 208 e ; 
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Give audience, then, with no unheeding ear. 
O haſte, no hbeedleſy auditors fand herr, 
With flrong defire, in dread ſuſpence aue wait, 
So great the bleſſing, and the bane ſo great. 
Iniant, he'rais'd his oratorial hand, 
And ſaid (our eye he guided with a wand) 
Behold life's pencil'd ſcene, the natal gate, 
The numbers thronging into mortal ſtate. 


Which danger's path, and which to ſafety bears, | 


That ancient, Genius of mankind, declares, - 
See him aloft, benevolent he bende, 
One hand is pointing, one a roll extends 
Reaſon's imperial code; by heav'n impreſt 
In living letters on the human breaſt. 
Oppos'd to him, Delon plies her part, 
With ſkin of borrow'd ſnow, and bluſh of art, 
With hypocritic fawn, and eyes aſkance 
Whence ſoft infection Reals in every glance. 
Her faithleſs hand preſents a cryſtal bowl, 
Whoſe pois nous draught intoxicates the ſoul. 
Error and ignorance-infus'd, compoſe ' 
The fatal beverage which her fraud'beſtows. 
I that the hartl condition of our birth? 
Muft all drink Error <vbo appear on earth ? 
All; yet in ſome their meaſure drowns the mind, 
Others but taſte, leſs erring and leſs blind. 
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r Th' Opinion, arid-Defre, and Pleafare: vile 
Behind the gate, thiek»glitt'ripg on our eyes; N 
Thick as bright atoms in the ſular ra. 8 
Diverſe their drap'ry and profuſely ga. | 
Thele tempting forms, each like a miſtreſs dreſt. 

Our early ſteps with powerful charms arvet: — 

Soon as we enter life, wih various at 

' Of dalliance they aſſail th unguarded heart, 90 
All promiſe jay, we ruſh to their embrace? 5 

To bliſs or ruin, bert begins our race. 7 

Happy, thrice happy, who intruſt their youth 

To right Opinions, and afctind ta Truthe 

' Whom #;/dom tutors, whom the Virmet hail, 
And with their own ſubſtantial feaſt ragale, 
The reſt are harlot : by their fatt'ries won, 
In · chaſe of empty ſciences we run: 
Or Fortune's vanities purſue, and ſte ß 
With /er/ual Plau in more dangerous way. 
Ste the mad round their giddy followers tread, 
Delu/;on's cup ſtrong · working in their head. 
Faſt as one ſhoal of feats have delug'd through, 

Who on that globe fails Precebing to ber fight? 

Vila ſeems ber Su, and hereav'd of fight. 
Fortane, blind, frantic, deaf. With reiben wage 
The world ſhe ranges, and hor favours. fings : 


\ The firſt equrt or the ſeaſual life 
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While new delights the ſweet delirium feed; 


„ l 


FG. no yon flowery mount's ſequeſter'd bound, , ' / 
In the green center of thoſe citron ſhades, 19H 


"Mong gardens, fountains, flowery walks, and glades, 146 

Yolaptzous Sin her powerful ſpells employs, 

Souls to ſeduce, ſedueing ſhe deſtroys. 

dee! Ledig, looſely zon d, uy Baru Daves, 

See! Riot her luxurious bowl prepares: 

There ſtands Awidity,” with ardent eye, 

There dimpling Adulation ſmooths her lye, 
6 | 

Ta watch fo prey, 

. day 

Theſe they careſs, / they flatter, they entreat | 

To try the pleaſures of their ſoft retreat, 

Ife diſencumber'd, frolickſome, and free, 

All eaſe, all mirth, and high felicity, 

Whome'er by their inveigling arts they win, 

To tread that magic paradiſe of in, 

In airy dance his jocund hours ſkim round, 

Sparkles the bowl, the feſtal ſongs reſound : 

His blood ferments, fir'd by the wanton glance, 

And his looſe ſoul diſſolves in am'rous trance. 

While circulating: joys: to joys ſucceed, 


| The prodigal, in raptur'd fancy, roves 
Oler fairy fields, and through Elyſian groves ; 


* * 
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bees glittering viſions in ſucceſſion riſe, * 

And laughs at Socrates the chaſte and wiſe. * 

Till, ſober'd by diſtreſs, awake, confus'd, 166 

Amaz' d, he knows himſelf a wretch abus'd ; | 

A. ſhort illufion his imagin'd feaſt, | 

Himſelf the game, himſelf the ſlaughter'd beaſt, 

Now, raving for his ſquander'd wealth in vaip, 

| Slave to thoſe tyrant jilts he drags their chain: 170 
CompelFd to fiiffer hard and hungry need, 8 

Compell'd to dare each foul and defp'rate deed. 

Villain, or knave, he joins the ſharping tribe, 

Robs altars, or is perjur d for a bribe : | * e 

Stabs for a purſe, his country pawns for gold, 175 

To every crime of blackeſt horror ſold. | N 

Shiftleſs at length, of all reſouree bereft, 

In the dire gripe of Puniſhment he's left 

Obſerve this ſtrait-mouth'd cave : th* unwilling light 

Juſt ſhews the diſmal deep deſcent to night. 180 

In centry ſee theſe haggard crones, whoſe brows 

Rude locks o'erhang, a frown their forchead plows : 

Swarthy and foul their ſhrivell'd ſkin behold, 

And flutt'ring ſhreds their vile defence from cold, X 

High-brandiſhing her laſh, with flern regard, 185 

Stands Puniſoment, an ever-waking ward; \ 

| While ſullen Melancholy mopes behind, 

Fix'd, with her head upon her knees reclin'd ; 

And, frantic, with remorſeful fury, there | 

Fierce Angui/h ſtamps, and rends her ſhaggy hair, 199 

Whe 


* 


Who that ill-featur's ſpeftre of a wan, + 
Shiv'ring in nakeduſs, fo hart and <van? | 
: Aud. ſbe, ene with eee | 
Whoſe meagre form a ffter's likewefs bears? 
Loud Lamentation, wild De/pair, All theſe, 
Fell vultures, the devoted caitiff ſeiae. 
Ah dreadful durance! with theſe fiends to dwell ! 
What tongue the terrors of his ſoul can tell!“ 
Worry d by theſe fould fiends, the wretch begins 
Sharp penance, wages of remember d fins: 2200 
Then deeper finks, plung'd in the pit of V, 
Worſe ſuff rings in worſe hell to undergo :. 
Unleſs, rare gueſt, Repentaxce o er the gloom 
Diffuſe her radiancy, and repeal his doom. 
She comes! meek-ey d, array d in grave attire, 205 
See Right Opinion, join d with Good Defire, | 
Handmaids of Truth: with thoſe, ap adverſe pair 
{Falſe Wiſdow's minions, that deceiving fair) 
Attend her ſolemn ſtep: the furies flee, 
Come forth, ſhe calls, come forth to liberty, 210 
Guilt-harraſs'd thrall : thy future lot decide, 
And, pondering well, elect thy future guide. 
Momentous option! chooſing right, he'll find 
A ſovreign med ein for his ulcer'd mind; 
Led to True M m, now eras bowl . \. +05 
Miſguided elſe, a counterfeit he'll gain, 
Whoſe art is only to amuſe the brain: 


From 
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From vice to ſtudious folly no he flies, : 
From bliſs ſill erring, fill betray'd by yes. 22 
O heavens!” where end the riſks we mortals run? 

How dreadful this, and yet how hard to bun! 

Say, father, avbat diſtinflive marks declare 
£ View her there, TY 
At yonder gate, with decent port, ſhe ſtands, 226 
Her ſpotleſs form that ſecond court commands: ; 
Styl'd Wi/dom by the crowd, the thinking few 
Know her diſguiſe, the phantom of the true: 
Skill'd in all learning, ſxill'd in every art | 
To grace the head, not meliorate the heart, 230 
The ſav'd, who meditate their noble flight | 
From a bad world, to Wi/aom's lofty height, 
Juſt touching at this inn, for ſhort repaſt, 
Then ſpeed their jaurney forward to its laſt, 

This the ſole path ? 


Another path there lies, 235 
'The plain man's path, without proud Science wiſe. 

Who they, which traverſe this deluder's bound? 

A buſy ſcene, all thought or action round, 

Her lovers, whom her ſpecious beauty warms, 

Who graſp, in viſion, Trath's immortal charms, 249 
Vain of the glory of a falſe embrace: 

Fierce ſyllogiſtic tribes, a wrangling race, 


8 The ſecond court, or the ftudions life. 
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Bards rapt beyond the moon on Fancy's wings, 
And mighty maſters of the vocal ſtrings: * 
Thoſe who on labour'd ſpeeches waſte their oil, 
Thoſe who in crabbed calculations toilj 
Who meaſure earth, who climb the ſtarry road, 
And human fates by heav'nly ſigns forebode, 
Pleafure's philoſophers, Lyceum pride, 
Diſdainful ſoaring up to heights untry d. 
All who in learned trifles ſpin their wit, 
Or comment on the works by triflers writ. 
Who are yon aftive females, like in face © 
To the lewd harlots, in the nether par, 
Nil * of voluptuous Slap - wo 
The ſame. 
Admitted here? © . N 
1 Ev'n here, eternal ſhame! : 
They boaſt ſotne rarer leſs ignoble ſpoils, 
Art, wit, and reaſon, tangled in their toils. 
And Fancy, with th” Opinions in her rear, 
Enjoys theſe ſtudious walks, no ſtranger here : 
Where wild hypotheſis, and fearn'd romance 
Too oft lead up the philoſophic danceGQ. 
Still theſe ingenious heads, alas! retain 
Deluſionꝭs doſe, ſtill the vile dregs _ 
Of ignorance with madding folly join'd, | #65 
And a foul heart pollutes th” embelliſh'd mind. 
Nor will prefumption from their ſouls recedę, 
Nor will they from one vicious plague be freed, ö 
* | | Till, 


N 
UC 225 } 
Till, weary of theſe vanities, they ve found. . 8 
Th' exalted way to Frub's enlighten'd, ground, 230 
Quaff'd her cathartic, and all cleans'd within, | 
By that ſtrong energy, from pride and fin, 
Are heal'd and ſav d. But loit'ring here they ſpend 
Life's precious hours in thinking to no end: | 
From ſcience up to ſcience let them riſe, SIT 
And arrogate the ſwelling ſtyle of wiſe ; _ 
Their wiſdom's folly, impotent and blind, 
Which cures; not one diſtemper of the mind. 
Enough. Diſcover now the faithful road, ** 
Which moumts us to the joys of Truth's abode, _ 280 
Survey this ſolitary waſte, which rears. © 
Nor buſh nor herb, nor cottage there appears. 
At diſtance ſee yon ſtrait and lonely gate 
(No crowds at the forbidding entrance wait) 
Its avenue a-rugged rocky ſoil, 
Travell'd with painful ſtep. and tedious. toil, 
Beyond the wicket, tow'ring in the ſkies 
See Difficulty's cragged mountain riſe, | 
Narrow, and ſharp th” aſcent ; each edge a brink, | 
Whence to vaſt depth dire precipices ſinæ. 290 
1s that the way to Wiſdom ? Dread/ul way ! 
The landſtip frowns with danger and diſmay, 
Yet higher ſtill, around the mountain's brow 
Winds yon huge rock, whoſe ſteep ſmooth ſides allow 
No track, Its top two ſiſter figures grace, 295 
Health's roſy habit glowing in their face. 
+ 5 | 2 With 
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With arms protended o'er the verge they lexti, 
The promptitude of friendſhip in their mien. | 
The powers of Contineace and Patience, there 
Station'd by Wiſdom, her commiſſion bear 
To rouze the ſpirit of her fainting ſon 
Thus far advanc'd, and urge and urge him on. 
Courage! they call, the coward's floth diſdain: 
Yet, yet awhile, the noble toil ſuſtain: 
A lovely path ſoon opens to your fight, | 305 

But ah ! how climb d that roct s bare flippy height? 
| Theſe generous guides, who Virtues courſe befriend, 
Tn ſuccour of her pilgrim ſwift deſcend, 
Draw up their trembling charge; then, fmiling, greet 
With kind command to reſt his weary fect, 310 
With their own force his panting breaſt they arm, 
And with their own intrepid ſpirit warm: 
Next, plight their guidance in his future way 
To Wiſdom, and in rapt'rons view diſplay 
The bliſsful road (there it invites your eyes) 315 
How ſmooth and eafy to the foot it lies, =_ 
_ Through beauteous land, from all annoyanee — 
Of thorny evil and perplexing fear. 

k Yon lofty grove's delicious bowets to gain, 
You croſs th' expanſe of this enamell'd plain 320 
A meadow with eternal beanty brighr, . 
Beneath a Pres heavn, o'erflow'd with light. 


* The third court, or the vim life, 
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Full in the center of the plain, behold 
A court far-flaming with its wall of gold 


And gate of diamond, where the #ighteous reſt; © 
This clime their home, the country of the bleſt; 


Here all the Virtua dwell, communion fweet ! 
With Happineſs, who rules the peaceful fear. 
In ſtation at th effulgent portal, ſee 

A beauteous form of mildeſi majeſty. 


Her eyes how pierting! how ſedate her mien! 


Mature in life, het countenance ſerene : 
Spirit and ſolid thought caeh feature ſhows, 
And her plain robe with ftate wnitridy'd flows. 
She ſtands upon a cube of marble, fix'd 
As the fm rock, two lovely nymphs betwizt, 
Her daughters, copies of her looks and air, 
Her candid Truth and fert Perfaaſfion there: 
She, ſhe is Pfr. Tir her ſtedfaſt eye 
Behold th* expreſſive type of certainty: _ \ 
Certain her way, and permanent the deed 
Of gift ſubſtantial to her friends decreed. 
Lhe gives magnanimous contempt of fear, 
She gives the confidence erect and clear, 
And bids th ipvuloerable mind to know 
Her ſafety from the future ſhafts of woe. 

O treaſure, rirber than the ſea or land ! 
But why without the wut her deflin'd fland ? 
There ſtanding, the preſents her potent bowl, 
: Divine cathartic, which reſtores the ſoul. 


525 


335 


350 


This 


| 
| j 
[ 
| \ 

. 


(wt 1] 
This gfe 6 comments; vided tte e Ho rg) „ 
| In ſome dire diſeaſes a9 hit 

Machoon's full firit purges off the lees f. pangih to 5 
Then ——————— >: FF 
And life renew'd in every member glows. \-. - 
But if the patient all controul deſpiſe 353 
Juſt victim of his ſtubborn will he dies. 
So Wi/dom, by her rules, with healing art 
D mil Com the Rant 6. 8 12H 
Blindneſs, and error, and nates or io „ nn 
Intemp'rance, luſt, fierce rath's impetuous tide, 360 
Hydropic avarice, all the plagues behind lq 294 44, 
Which in the firſt mad court oppreſs'd the mind. Ul 
Thus purg'd, her pupil through the gate the brings, 
The Virtues hail their gueſt, the . 
Behold the ſpotleſs band, celeſtial charme ! 306 
Scene that with awe chaſtiſes whom it warm: 
No harlotry, no paint, no gay excels, _ kc W 
But beauty unaffected as their dreſs, © 
See Knowledge graiping a refulgent ſta r 
See Fortitude in panoply of war:: 300 
Fuſtice her equal ſcale aloft diſplays, 7 . | 
And rights both bunan an iv ih might 5 
There Moderation, all the pleaſures bound 
i 00 
There bounteous Liberality expands 1273 
To want, to =P her e bande. ; 


: 
#44 % w- s So — LAME ; S TT” s «4 


1 9 9 
Tur gorld hive of Fanperinide, her dme. 
Adorn'd by Health, Tompkins. at A) 
Lo, ſoſt- ey d Meebo holds'a curtiing rein 4 
Anger's high-mettled ſpirit to reſtram :: — 
While Moral Order tunes her golden yr. 
And white-tob'd Fribo compleats the coir. | 
O. faireft of all fair 7 © Blight flats!” - 046 eee 
What hopes ſublime our eee, n ou 
Subſtantial hopes, "if, by the dodtrine taught, 385 
| The faſhion'd manners are to habit wrought. b on tet 
Tei; "tis reſdbo*'d. © Well every nerve employ. ' . 
Live, then, reſtot d; ad rap th pn jo, _ 
r 6 od 
To Happineſs, rewatder of the juſt. 300 
Look upward't6 the hill beyond te ron, AA 
A ſovereign pile extends its front above: 7 
Stately and ſtrong, the lofty caſtle ſtands, | . 
ages ire en re TY MN 
Within the porch, high on the jaſper throne, 395 
Th' Imperial Mother by her form is knbwa; ; 
Bright as the morn, when ſmiling on the hills, 
Earth, air, and ſea, with vernal joy ſhe fills.” 
Rich without laviſli coſt het veſt beholdd n 
In colours of the ſky, and fring d with gold: 40⁰ 
A tiar, wreath'd with every flower that blows © 
Of livelieſt tints, around her temples glois: * 
Eternal bloom her ſnowy temples binds, - 
Fearleſs of burning ſuns and blaſting winds, 
8 I | Now, 


97 J 


1 


rere ob 
(Aſſiſtant, round her, all the virtues ang) 
Adorns her hero ,honoutable meed | -. MAE bir 
Of conqueſts won by many. yaliant depde.... . 
n e 
Fomüdahie braſs fubdu'd: 

Lab'ring he fought, he rquted, he purſu d. 41 
POUR eee | 
Oferthrown, and worry d, and well-pigh - l 
Till rouz'd with his inglorious ſloth, poſſeſt 
With generous ardour kindling in hig breaſt. | 
Lord of himſelf, the victor now conſtrans  Aig 
Thoſe hoſtile manſters in. his powerful chains. Ps 

„ Explain thoſe ſavage beafts at ar with man. 
Error and Ignorance, which head the van 
Heart-gnawing Grief, and loud · lamenting Woe, we 
Incontinence, a wild-deſtroying foe, . e dun 
Rapacious Auaricez cruel num bert mate: 6D 

Oer all he triumphs now, their flare before. An audi; 
; * "O great mm,. mare illusion far 
Theſe e wreaths of ware 8 

But, ſay ; what ſalutagy power is Elk 4857 
e head? | 
Moſt beatific. For this 1 
He lives, rich owner of man's proper bün : 
Bliſs independent or on wealth or Per, 
Fame, birth, or beauty, or voluptuous hours 439 
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131 1 
His hopes divore'd from all exterior things, = 
Within himſelf the fondle tyres 
Springs ever im ie ſelf-approving breaft, 
And his ownLotieſt heart's # conſtant feat. | 
im aunt bieflgt g 
1 fe dame back hs way, 435 

3 e e 
His firſt abode. The giddy crowd, 'betow, rr 
Wiaſting their wretched ſpan in erime, they o; 
How in the whirl of paſſions they are toſt, n x 
And, ſnipwrreck id on the lurking flielves, are loſt; 449 
Here fierce Ambition haling in her chain T 
The mighty, there a deſpicable train” I. 
Impure in Auffs inglorious fetter bound, mr 
And ſlaves of Averice rooting up the ground, F 
Thralls of Yaimgory, thrath of frelling Pride, = 
Unnumber'd fools, wtitititnber'd' plagues befide. | 
All-powerleſs they to burſt the galling band, 
To ſpring aloft,” and reach yon happy land, 
Entangled, impotent the way to find, 4 
The clear inſtruction blotted from their mind - 450 
Which the Good Genizs gave; Guilt's gloomy fears 
Becloud their ſuns and ſadden all their years. 

[ftand comvinc'd, but yet perples'4 in thought 
© Why to review a well: burton ſeene he's broughr. 
Scene rudely known, Uncertain and * 455 
His judgement by ittuſions was abur'd. 8 


I 2 His 


L 132 J 
— norhia good... oy 
Aught elſe but vanity miſunderſtood. Ts 
Confounding good and evil; like the throng, 
His life, like theirs, was action always wrong. 
Enlighten'd now in the true bliſs of man, 
He ſhapes his alter'd courſe by Wiſdom's ban: 


And, bleſt himſelf, beholds with weeping eyes 


The madding world an hoſpital of ſighs. 
This nnn 
His courſe? 1 
| | Where'er bs wie on let. 

Whereer it leads, ſafety attends him ſtill: 

Not ſafer, ſhould he on Apollo*s hill, 


Among the Nymphs, among the vocal Powers, 155 : 


Dwell in the Sanctum of Corycian bowers : as 
Honour'd by all, the friend of human. kind. 
Below d phyfician of the ſin- ſick mind;  - 
Not Eſculapius more, whoſe power to fave | 
Redeems his patient from the yawning grave. .. 
But never more Hall bis old reſtigſi fas 


Awalls bis fears, nor trouble his repoſe? __ 0 


Never. In righteous habitude inur ddl. 


From Paſſion's baneful oe e's. if! vg 21 | 
In each enticing ſcene, each inſtant hard. 
That ſovereign antidote his mind will guard; 


Like him, who, of ſome virtuous drug poſleſt, 


Graſps the fell viper-cail'd within her neſt, 


* þ 
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410 


475 


7. 1 "WI 
Hears her dire hiffings, ſees her terrors rife, 
And, unappall'd, deſtruction's tooth defies. 
Yon troops in motion from the mount explain, | 
Various to view; for there à goodly train, 


With garlands crown'd, advance with' comely pace, 


Noble their fort, aud in each tranquil face 


7 4 wait 
Foy ſparkles : others, a'bare-headed throng, 1 


Barter d and gaſb d, drag their flow fieps along, 
Captives K ms e 
fe arrv'd at ha- 8 | 

The on whom Wit, uprniling, pet 

Her healing aid; rejected from . 
e 4 

Thoſe too, who Difficulty's hill . 
ee 

Apoſtate now, in thorny e N ; 
Purſuing furies ſcourge the c 


Blindneſs of mind, and e, Frar, 
With all the contumelious rout « as, 
And every ill, and every hateful name. ey 
Relaps'd to Lewdneſs, and her ſenſual How ny 
Unbluſhing at themſelves, but drunk 


| het ways, - 


tear, 
Sorrows which gnaw, remor/eful Thoughts which car, 


Wi:/dom's high worth their canker'd tongues diſpraiſe, 


# $44 


$05 


13 | Deluded 


£ 14.4 
Deluded wretches, (thus; their madneſs riet) il err 
Dull mopes, weck dwpen df philofophic hes, 31 


Vncomforted, uryoyaus, and uabicſ, 
Lot from che pleaſes her a ls . * 
What plagſures bogft they ? _ nien eng 
"Peatrexof the . 
Pleaſures which Rigt's Santie bomly infuſe, 2 * 
T. rr ä 
And man's chief good to fink into a brute. 

But wha that lawely bevy, blithe and gay, 

. & ſmoothly gliding dun the billy way? eto ol gar.” 
* Thoſe are th' Opizians, Who have pied ih, TIS Mun 
The unexperienc'd'tq, the plain of light : molly iy 4520 
Returning, new adventurers. to bring 
The bleſſings of the laſt-arriv'd, they fing G1 ae 'y 

Why ingrefs yielded tg their A aard | 

Among the Virtues, .to themſelves deharr's?. 4 5 JE > 
. Opinion's foot is never never fund fog ni von 97 
Where Knowledge dwells, tis interdictod ground. 
At Niuus gate th · Ogixiom muſt reg 
Their charge, thoſe limits their employ conſine. 
Thus trading barks, kill'd in the watery ed. 
To diſtant climes convey their precious lead. 330 
Then turn their pro, light bounding oer the main, 
And wich nen tuts foo their hools hes: 

„ Waste in pear But yet watold remains 

* What the Good Genins. eee 

x The diſtinction between Opinion nn 


* 
”» 
0 — 
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11 n them bald 


r graſp her dubious gifts as property. Weed of 
Let not her ſmile tranſport, her f "TO * 
Nor praiſe nor blame, nor wonder t her foray, 549 
Which reaſon neyer guides : dis fortune * 1 
Capricious chance and arbitrary will : - = 2 
Bid bankers, vain of treaſure not their on, 
With fooliſh rapture hug the truſted loan ; "x 06: 
Impatient, when the powerful bond demands , - 545 
Its unremember'A, cor hant from their hands, 
Unlike to fuch, without a figh reſtore 
What Fortune lengs : anon ſhe'll laviſh ; more: 
Repenting of her bounty ſnatch away, * ADR 
Yea ſeize your patrimonial fund for prey. e es [+ 30 | 
Embrace her proffer'd boch, but inſtant rife, 
Spring upward, and ſecure a laſting prize, © 
"The gift which dem to her ſons divides ; | 
Knowledge, Whoſe beam the doubtin = BO pid, 
Scatters the fenſual fog, and clear to Jo | 
Diſtinguiſhes falſe intereſt from the true. : 
Flee, flee to this, with unabating pace, 1 
Nor parly for a moment at the place ee 
where Pleaſure and her Harlats tempt, nor reſt, Wes.” 
But at g u mn; a tramſient gueſt:: 360 
| I The inſtructions of the Genius. \ ; 
14 For 


r 
For ſhort refe&ian,"at her table fit,. WER BUNK 
And taſte what ſcience may your palats 1 hit: * +, 
Then wing your journey forward till you reach” _ — 
True #;/dom, and imhibe the tfuths The benen. 3 
Such is th* advice the friendly Genius gives 2, ag _ 5 5 
He periſhes who ſcorns; who follows \ lives. 87 e % 
And thus this woral piece inſtructs; engt 3 
Ts myſtic ſtill, reveal your dqubting thought. a "TY 4 
Thanks, gentrous Sire ;, tell, then, the traxfient bait, 
The Genius grants us at Falſe Naum gate. bo : "Rey y 570 
w Whate'er in arts or ſciences is found AI 0626-7 
Of ſolid uſe, in their capacious round, : 
Theſe, Plato reaſons, like a 8 _” 
Unruly youth Lan JH Ba refs WS + 
Mau un, ſolicitous a7 Ro OS ut MIN 01 li. 
Afiftance from theſe previous ſtudies crave 0 
Neceſſity there's notie. We'll not deny - 
Their merit in ſome leſs utility; ; 
But they conttibute, we aver, no part ES. 
To heal the manner and amend the heart. l 
An author's meaning, in a tongue . 3 
May glimmer through tranſlation in our « 
Yet, maſters of his language, we might gain * 
Some trivial purpoſes by tedious pain. Res 
So in the ſciences, though rudely taught, 2 355 
We may attain the little that we ought; . 


| eee knowledge, how fr cd we when ut. | 
durrful. | | - Y 
ha CID et» 
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— 
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Yet, accurately known, they. might convey. _ 
More light, not wholly uſeleſs in its way. — 
But virtue may be reach'd, through all her rules, 
Without the curious ſubtleties of ſchools, 
How ! not the bars d excel the common Jhoal, © 

in powerful aids to meliorate the ſoul? 
Blind as the crowd, alas ! to good and in, 
Intangled by the like corrupted will, $43 
yp! ole pride 
Skill'd in all tongues, of all the arts poleſt, | 
What binden bull ie fink int.» Tot, 7 

A libertine, or villain in a plot, 


Of moral lunacy and reaſop”s {t ? 
Srandels too rift! 


been the ne BY” 
"F | Nothing, "Bur % 


pq ee 
They dwell, ape with ponents, 50 the font 
Of Yirtuous Wiſdom. © | 

| Maar, indian, © ws + 
Since numbers, oft, from out the nether plain, 
Kad from the ſnares of Lewdneſs and E 6. 
Undevious to her lofly arion preſi, 

Vet paſs theſs litter d clans. 


Miſer, or knave, or whatſoe er you'll ti 9 dar 8 


How, then, bor living right. £ 


i 138 h 
* nod: „When . ee, me 
11 27 


* In moral things 2 adtäg d oferth n 

Saen race? in me) tings, ne — 

Pet auler, or lefs traQtable a N 

. "57x ONE — en. . 2 wo » va vn \ Ares 

9} Wy LT. YON 6% \F 1 Wes 

| f Pride, pace wverts their heir eyes „ biz 

From offer d liglit: in elk cc e le inn 
Although unknowing, they preſury e to kno 

Clogg'd with that yain concet . creep þ 
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Nor can mount up t „ LD | ny cov 
x True Wi/ſdem's manifion ** 9 2 nd. 


Itty apy 15 7 1k . 0 ß 

Falſe Opinion, in 8 ' 

ſcatter ; 121 deceiv'd no wok, 2 FIVE 5 

+077 G tot „Fa before, wo ; 

That for T7 dn the y embraced her - 625 

And hence the healing of their fou s del; ; * dei 2 
Strangers, theſe leflons, oft revolying, hold | 


W 


F ; Faſt to your hearts, and into habit mould A deere ß 
| T0 this high ſcope life's whole attention 450 | 


of * * : £1. bs 
tpi agh ley eee 
Do thus, or unavai unavailing i is my care, | 


OO EIT 
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And all tir inſtrutian dies dies away in air, 
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The DROPSICAL M AN. 


=o inane r ee n 


By Me. Tar len. 


N r brave. toper, who could not-forbeay, 


Though his life was in danger, old port and ile beer, 
Gave the doctors the hearing .- hut {till would drink on, 
„Till the dropſy had-fivell'd him as big as a ton. 
The more he took phyfic the worſe ſtill he grew, 
And tapping was; now'the laſt thitig he wwuld do; 2 
Affairs at this erifis, ahd doctors done Ww] r, 
He began to eon ſider · ſo ſent for is m. 
Tom, ſee by what courſes I've-ſhorten'd my life, - 
I'm leaving the world ere I's forty and five; | | 
More than prohable tis, that in treinyaſbur h 1 q 
This manor, this houſe, and eſtate /wittbe-yours 3. 
My early excels inayrteach»you nie bhp | 
That tis working for death to drink hard in one's youth. = 
Says Tom (who's a lad of a generous ſpirit, _ | 
And not lilte-young: rakes, who're'in haſle?to inherit): | 
Sir, don't be diſhearten d; although it he true, | 


— 5 0 


wb 


Th' operation is painful, and hazardotatoh , 
'Tis no mote tim what many a man has gone tro. | 
And then, as for years, you may yet be call'd young, 
Your life after'this'may be happy and long- bord 
Don't flattet me, Tom, was the father's reply,” 1 
With a jeſt in his month; and a tear in h %, . "8 
Too well by experietice,' my veſſela, thou know; / | 
W but they give up the ghoſt. 
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unk ant for Paradiſe whth-curious oye 

In Afiatic climes, where Tigris? wave, 

Mir d with Euphrates in tumultuous joy, 
r Peas here: - : 
ao wh or CG Sr b d a 


Tia gone with all its chan; me aden, 
Like Babylon itſelf, is ſwept away; 14 
Beſtow one tear upon the mournful theme, | 
8 Wann . 3 
Nee 16 il 2 al-) mc) 
. el. 
They lead us to a ſtate of heavenly bliſs, - 
ſ Where joys unknown to er 
n pleaſures unalloy'd-each hour mensa. 
l en tes 10! 6 
Behold that grove, whole waving boughs admit, 
A moving profjctt wich far hende ceplite, * | 
Whoſe lowing voices all the valleys fill. 


V. There 


( 242 } 


V. 
There through the ſpiry graſs where glides the brook,” ' = 
(By yon tall poplar which erects ita head 
Above the verdure of the neighbouring oak) ö 25 
1 52 
VI. 
Philander and Oleora; happy pair, 1A. * 271" 
Nan 40 vey W ot 
Their breaſts from guilt, point ee pie 
Sure index of a calm contented mind. 
VII. 
Informs her babes, nor ſcorns herſelf t' improve, 
While in his fmile ſhe lives, whoſe pleafing care 
Diſpenſes knowledge from the lips of love. 


No wild defires can ſpread their poiſon, here.. 
No diſcontent their peaceful hours attend; _ 


Falſe joys, nor flatt ring hopes, nor ſervile feat, 

Their gentle minds with jarring paſſions rend. 

Here oft. in pleaſing ſolitude they rove, - / S661 IJ 
Recounting oer the deeds of former days: Vo 


Funn IROLINS: 


obe or near N 
The fountain's birnk, or where the arbour's ſhade 
Beats back the heat, fair Virtue's voice they hear, 


More muſical by fiveet digreffions made. | (tl / 
2 1 XI. With 


e 


— 
* 
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With inward joy their well · ſpent time appro ve 


IM 


* IO 
Yet feel their neighbours? wants with dee, 
Nor cheer theiabves alone! (d mean repatt 2): : 
7 Bu: deak ur W erdbeer Eg . 4 + 


'*Tis to ſuch virtue, e bs 
The choice} af his blefings hath u, 

And bed them plrnteons over every clyae, 
The calm delight ot an untainted and. 


| XIII. 
Ere yet the ſad n 
; And men. 
And luxury did oer the world preſide, 5 
| —_— the taſte, oat pull th joys of i. 7 
XIV. 
For ſuch the Spring, in richeft'mantie clad, - 
Pours forth her beauties through the gay wap 
And Autumn's various boſom is o erſpread 
With E mg er ROE Aren 


Or Summer eee eee 
Which oer the ßelds in barrow'd . 
To meditatg-beneati-the cooling hade 
Their happy fave and whenec their bleings fo. 
XVI. 
Een rugged Wintes varies but theittjoy, au 1227! 


Paigting the check with . 
And thoſe rough froſts which ſafter frames annoy Foo, 
N: . cous health their ſlace ning nerves, I. From 


* 


f 5 | 
From the Gk Fg bt he pub ry 4" 


To Pheebus 1185 with meridian light, * mnt 6+ 
Or when wild EY tes the Ky de, Crave, 


Or the pap ey FO ee vighty 


16; varyiak Said in every virtnous foul © 3 1001 10% 
Each pleaſing change witch various pleaſures ble, 
Raiſe cheerful hopes, and anxions fears nme nab 5 
And sa e neee 70 il ate 


tot gem on 555312 


a, 
. 


* - "1 4 i 4 * * 722 
. to c. 59901124 7 43 * of 


— ſe: ROBERT WALPOES. 


213 bbw 28. 102 2141 aal 5A 


ſy os nan 


By the Hon. M. Pede afterwards” | 


. Mzr.comne. 
r 196 224 — 92 IK: 


10 firengeh 1 

Gives thee to ound the A : 
To trace the various workings of the'mind; © 207! 0557 
And rule the ſecret ſprings that rule mankind ; 1673 CNL 
Rare gift ! app rey TOR of gf a 
r 1 D005 1:2 10 21" 
eee aa Ar 
Aud raiſe attention by er ee rege 2 2 


. - 
- PT ©. 


4 1 

For n 
The heart may furniſh what the head denies, 
As, when the rapid Rhine o'er ſwelling tides, 
To grace old Ocean's coaſt, in triumph rides, | 
Though rich in ſource, he drains a thouſand ſprings, 
Nor cer the tag Gonteheer brings 2 ; 
So thou ſhalt hence abſorb each feeble ray, * 
Each dawn of meaning in thy brighter day ;* 
Shalt like, or, where thou canſ not like,Fexcuſs, 
Since no mean intereſt ſhall prophane the Muſe ; 
No malice yrapt in truth's diſguiſe offend, 
No flattery taint the freedom of a friend. | 
When firſt a generous mind ſurveys the great, 
And views the crowds that on their fortune wait, 
Pleas d with the ſhew, (though little underſtood, ) 
He only ſeeks the power, to do the good : 
Thinks, till he tries, tis godlike to diſpoſe, 
And gratitude ſtill ſprings, when bounty flows ; 
That every grant fincere affection wins, | 
And where our wants have end, our love begins. 
But they ho long the paths of ſtate have trod, 
Learn from the clamours of the murm'ring crowd, 
Which cramm'd, yet craving, ſtill their gates I, 
Tis eafier far to give, than to oblige. 
This of thy conduct ſeems the niceſt part. 
The chief perfection of the ſtateſman's art, 
To give to fair aſſent a fairer face, 
Or foften a refuſal into grace. , 

"= 


1 us ] 
gut few there are, that can be freely kind, 
Or know to fi the favours on the mind . 
Hence ſome whene'er they would 'oblige, offend; 
And while they make the fortune loſe the friend: 
Still give unthank d; ſtill ſquander, not beſtow ; 
For great men want not what to give, but how. 
The race of mem that follow courts, tis true, 
Think all they get, and more than all, their due: 
Still aſk, but ne'er conſult their on deſerts, _ 
And meaſure by their intereſt; not their parts. 
From this miſtake {© many men we ſee but, 
But ill become the thing they wiſh to be: 
Hence diſcontent and freſh demands ariſe, 


More power, more favour in the great man's eyes: 


All feel a want, though none the cauſe ſuſpects, 
But hate their patron for their on defects. 


Such none cùn pleaſe, but who reforms their hearts, 
And when he gives them places, gives them parts. 


As theſe O erprize their worth, ſo fure the great 
May fell their favours at too dear a rate: 

When merit pines-while clamour is preferr'd, 
And long attachment waits among the herd ; 
When no diſtinction, where diſtinction's due, 
Marks from the many the ſuperior few: 

When ſtrong cabal conſlrains them to be juſt, 
And makes them give at laſt, ' becauſe they muſt ; 
What hopes that men of real worth' ſhould prize 


What neither friendſhip gives, nor merit buys? 
Vor. VI. a K 


The 
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The man who juſtly oer the whole preſides, 
His well-weigh'd choice with wiſe affection guides 
Knows when to ſtop with grace, and when advance, 
Nor gives from importunity, or chance: 4 
But thinks how little gratitude is π¾ d. 
When favours are extorted, not beitow'd. 
When ſafe on ſhore ourſelves, we ſee the crowd 
Surround the great, importunate and loud; 
Through ſuch a tumult tis no eaſy taſk - 

To drive the man of real worth to aſk; 
Surrounded thus, and giddy with the ſhew, 

'Tis hard for great men tightiy to beſo r; 

From hence ſo few are ſkill'd in either caſe, 

To aſk with dignity, or give with grace. 
Sometimes the great, ſeduc'd by love of parts 
Conſult our genius, but negle& our hearts; 
Pleas'd with the glittering ſparks that genius ings, 
They lift us tow'ring on the cagle's wings; 
Mark out the flights by which themſelves begun, 
And teach our dazzled eyes to bear the ſun, 

Till we forget the hand that made us great, 

And grow to envy, not to-emulate. . 
To emulate a generous warmth implies, - 

To reach the virtues that make great men riſe ; 
Put envy wears a mean malignant face, 

And aims not at their virtues, but their place. 
Such to oblige, how vain is the pretence ! 

When every favour is a freſh. offence, 


= 107 1 
Zy which ſuperide ; power is gil iwph'd, © 


And while it helps the fortune, hurts the pi. p 


Slight is the hate neglect or hardſhips b breed; 
But thoſe who hate from envy, hate indeed. 


Since ſo perpllex'd the, Choice, whom. ſhall we truſt? 


Methinks, I hear thee cry, the brave, the juſt; 
The man by no mean! fears or hopes controul'd, _ 
Who ſerves thes from affection, not for gold! 
We love the honeſt, and eſteem the brave, ; 


Deſpiſe the coxcomb, but dereſt the knave. . ”Y 


No ſhew of party the. truly wiſe ſeduce, _ 

To think that Kngves, can be of real uſe, 
The man who contradifts the public voice, 
And ſtrives to OY a worthleſs choice, 
Attempts a talk that on the choice reflects, 
And lends us licht to point out new defects. 
One worthleſs man that gains what he pretends, 
Diſguſts a thouſand unpretending friends: _ 
And finck no art can make a counter paſs, . | 
Or add the weight of gold to mimic brafs, _ 
When princes to bad ore their image join, 


*? 


They moͤre debaſe the ſtamp than 22 the coin. | 


Be thine that care, true merit to reward, . 


And gain that good ; hor will the taſk be bard. 


couls found alike ſo quick by nature blend, 
An honeſt man is more than half thy friend: 


Him no mere views, no haſte to riſe, ſhall ſway, 


Thy choice to fully, or thy truſt betray. 
e K 2 


Ambition 


t 8.1 


Ambition here ſhall at due diſtance = #4 
Nor is wit dangerous in an honeſt hand; 
Beſides, if failings at the de be, 

He views thoſe failings with a lover's eye. 
Thou OY 
Our wiſhes and belief ſupply'the reſt : 
Let others barter ſervile faith for gold, 
His friendſhip is not to be bought or I 
Fierce oppoſition he unmov'd ſhall face, 2 3 
Modeſt in favour, daring in diſgrace : ' | ; 
To ſhare thy ava fate alone . 
In power a ſervant, ee, 
Here pour thy favours in an ample food, 
Indulge thy boundleſs thirſt of doing 
Nor think that good alone to him a 
Such to oblige is to obli mankind. 
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If thus thy mighty waſter 5 ſieps thou t _. 
The brave to cheriſh, and the good to „ 
Long ſhalt thou ſtand from rage and Wh 


And teach us long to love the king and thee; 
Or fall a victim dangerous RO, 


And make him tremble when he ſtri = the Wes 
While honour, gratitude, affection Join, 7 

To deck thy , and brighten thy decline 
Illuſtrious doom! the great when thus diſplac'd, 
With friendſhip guarded, and with virtue : grac'd, 
In aweful ruin, like Rome's ſenate, fall 

The prey and worſhip of the wond'ring Gaul, 


Ns 
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No doubt to genius ſome reward is due 
(Excluding that Were ſatirizing you): 
But yet believe thy utidefigning friend; . 
When truth and genius for thy choice, contend, 
Though both have weight, when in the balance caſt, 
Let probity be firſt, and parts the Taft. 
On theſe foundations if thou dar'ft be great, 
And check the growth of folly and deceit, 
When party rage ſhall drop through length of days, 
And calumny be ripen'd into praiſe, 
Then future times ſhall to thy worth allow 
That fame, which envy would call flattery now, 
Thus far my zeal, though for ths taſk unit, 
Has pointed out the rocks where others ſplit ; 
By that inſpir d, though ſtramger to the Nine, 
And negligent of any fame but thine, if 
I take that friendly, but ſuperfluous part, 
That act from nature what I teach from art. 
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To a Lapy on Laube of her Drawing. 


By Mr. PaRRO r, 


Bop the magie of Thereſa's hand ! | 
A new creation blooms at her command. | 
| 


Touct'd into life the vivid colours glow, 
Catch the win e, and quicken as they flow, 
2 K 3 Tae 


- - 


Each tree as jn its native foreſt ſhoots, 


Obtiuſive enter, and ſtand all confeſs d; 


1 159 J 
The raviſh'd fight the pleaſing landſcape fills, . 
Here fink the valleys, and there riſe the hills. =_ * 
Not with more horror nods bleak Calpe g3 eight, | 
Than here the pictur d rock aſtoupds he figl ht. "INE 
Not Thames more devious-winding leaves. 115 ſource, 
Than here the wand? ring rivers ſhape their 1 
Obliquely lab/ring r runs the gurgling rill; 
Still murm'ring runs, or. ſeems to murmur ſill, 
An aged oak, with hoary moſs 0 'exſpread, * 
Here lifts aloft its venerable head ; R 1 
There overſhadowing bangs a ſacred mood, r 
And nods inyerted i in the neighb'ring flood. 
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n 
And bluſhing bends with Autymn's golden fruits. 


Thy pencil lends the roſe a loyelier hue "of 

And gives the lily fairer to our view, . n 

Here fruits and flow'rs adorn the varied bear, 

And paradiſe with all its 2 is here. : 

There ſiooping to its fall a tow'r appears, 

With tempeſts ſhaken, and.q weight of years. 

The daified meadow, and the woodland green, 

In order rife, and fill the various ſcene. 
Some parts, in light magnificently « arefs'd, 
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Whilſt others decently in ſhades are thrown, - 
And by concealing make their beauties known. 


| 9 Gibraltar, 2 n | 
7 Work” ot „ Alternate 


* 
- _ 
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Alternate thus, and mutual is their aid. 

The lights owe half their luſtre to the ſhade. 
So the bright fires that light the milky way, 

Loſt and extinguifh'd in the ſolar ray; 

In the ſun's abſence pour a flood of light, 

And borrow all their brightneſs from the night. 
To cheat our eyes, how well doſt thou contrive ! 

Each object here ſcems'real and alive. 

Not more reſembling life the figures ſtand, 

Form'd by Lyſippus, of by Phidias' hand. 

Unnumber'd beauties in the piece unite, 

Ruſh on the eye, and crowd upon the fight; $. 

At once our wonder and delight you raiſe, 

We view with Reeg, and YO rapture praiſe, 


ODE to CUPID on Vaikxrixz's Day. 


| _ By. THE SAME. | 
\ © M E, thou roſy-dimpled "ap 
Source of every heart-felt joy, 
Leave the bliſsful bow*rs awhile, 
Paphos and the Cyprian iſle ; 
Viſit Britain's rocky ſhore, 
Britons too thy pow'r adore ; 
Britons hardy, bold, and free, 
Own thy laws, and yield to thee, 
Source of every heart-felt joy, 
Come, thou roſy-dimpled boy. 
-" ol | Haſte 


| 
| 


T 52 J 


Haſte to Sylvia, haſte away. 
This is thine, and Hymen's day. 
Bid her thy ſoft bondage wear, 
Bid her for Love's rites prepare. 
Let the nymphs with many a flower 
Deck the ſacred nuptial bower. 
Thither lead the lovely fair; 

And let Hymen too be there. 

This ig thine, and Hymen's day: 

Haſte to Sylvia, haſte away. 


Only while we love, we live; © 
Love alone can pleaſure give. 
Pomp and power, and tinſel ſtate, 
Thoſe falſe pageants of the great, 
| Crowns and ſcepters, euvied things, 
And the pride of Eaſtern kings, 
Are but childiſh empty toys, - 
When compar'd to Love's ſweet j Joys. 
Love alone can pleaſure give: 
Only while we love, we live, 
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To the Worthy,” lags i Ren: 
and Noble, Mr. Fazpexrcs ann, now 
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"By Dow 1 5 — | 


Written i in the Year 1743. 


N frolic's hour, ere ſerious thought had birth, 

There was a time, my dear Cortwallis, when 

Fancy would take me on her airy wing NO 

And waft to views romantic; there diſplay - | 

Some motley viſion, ſhade and ſun: the cliff, 1 

O'erhanging ſparkling brooks and ruins grey, | 

Bade me meanders trace, and catch the form * 

Of varying clouds, and rainbows learn to paint. 

Sometimes ambition, bruſhing by, would twitch — 

My ſpirits, and with winning Took ſublime 8 

Allure to follow, What though ſteep the track, 

Her mountain's top would overpay, when climb'd, 

The ſcaler's toil ; her temple there was fine, 

And lovely thence the proſpects. She could tell 

Where laurels grew, whence many. a wreath antique; 

But more advis'd to ſhun the harren twig, * | 

(What is immortal verdure without fruit?) © © © © | 
| 9 And 


\ 
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l 
: 
, 
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Had catep'd well, if ſtomach could dige 1 0 
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And woo ſome thriving art: her num'rous mines 


Were open to the ill and pam 
Caught by th? harangue, heart beat, and _ ring pull, | 

Sounded irregular marches, to he gone—— .. 

What, pauſe a moment when Ambition calle! 


| No, the blood gallops to, the diflant,goal,:, , 


And throbs to reach it. Let the lame fit ſtill. 

When Fortune gentle, at the hill's verge extreme, 
Array'd in decent robe, and plain attire, 

Smiling approach'd; and what occaſion aſk'd 

Of climbing? She already provident 


** 


Her 3 and a palate not £00 nice. q 
Unfit the faid, for Pexilous attempt, 15 
That manly limb requir d, and ſinews tough. 

She took, and lay d me in a vale , nde 
Amid the gloomy ſcene of fir and yew, .- 
On apple ground; where Morpheus dd the bed ; 
Obſcurity her curtain round me e 
And ſyren Sloth. a dull quietus ſung. 

Sithence no fairy ſights, no ee a, 
No ſtir of pulſe, nar objects to entice, ,..,, -* 
Abroad the ſpirits ; but the cloyſter'd bear. 
Sits ſquat at home, like pagod in a nitch,. 
Demyue ; or grandees with nod · watching eye, 
And folded arms, in preſence of the throne, 
Turk, or Indoſſan— Cities, forums, .courts,  _ 
ban CE And 
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And rating ſaghedrims, ur S 


Affect no more than ſtories told to.bed+ ,. ' ,.. 
Lethargic, which at intervals the ſicxk 
Hears ahd forgets, and wakes to doze again, | 

Inſtead of conyerſe.and variet , 


The ſame tritę round, the lame ſtale flegt — 


Such are thy comforts, bleſſed" Solitude! 

But Innocence is there, but Peace all kind, 
And ſimple Quiet with her downy. couch, 
Meads lowing, tune of birds, and lapſe of r 
And Saunter wich a book ; and warhling Muſe, 


In praiſe of hawthorns.—Life's whole buſineſs this! 7 ; 


Is it to baſk i th? ſun ? if fo, a ſnail 


Were happy crawling on a ſouthern wall. 1 a N 


Why fits Content upon a cottage fil! 
At even- tide; and bleſſeth the coarſe meal 
In ſooty corner ? why fiveet ſlumbers wait 1 
Th' hard pallet not. becauſe from haunt N F 
bequeſter'd, in a, dingle's buſhy lap: 

Tis labour makes the peaſant's ſay'ry fare, 
And works qut his repoſe : for eaſe muſt * 
The leave of diligence to be enjoy d. 

Oh! liſten not to that enchantreſs Eaſe 
With ſeeming ſmile ; ber palatable cup 
By Ganding grows inſipid; and beware 
Perdition, for there's poiſon. in the lees, 


: 


What health impair'd, and crowds inactive maim'd!  : - 


What daily martyrs to her ſluggilh cauſe, 


2 
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Leſs ſtrict devoir the Ruſs and Perfian elm 
Deſpotic ; and, as ſubjects long innr'd 
To ſervile burden, grow ſupine and tame: 
So fares it with our ſowreign, and her train. 
What tho' with lure fallacious ſhe — 
From worldly bondage to ſet free; what gain 
Her votaries ? What àvails from iron chains 
Exempt, if roſy fetters bind as faſt ? * 
Beſtir, and anſwer your creations end. 
Think we that man with yig'rous'pow'r — 
And room to ſtretch, was deftin'd to fit ſtill ? 
Sluggards are Nature's rebels, flight her laws, 
Nor live up to the terms on which they hold 
Their vital leaſe. + Laborious terms and hard! 
But ſuch the tenure of our earthly ſtate! 
Riches and fame are Tnduftry's 'reward; 
The nimble runner courſes Fortune down, 
And then he banquets, for the feeds the bold. 
Think what you owe your teuntry, what yourſelf, 
Tf ſplendor charm not, yet avoid the ſcorn | 
That treads on lowly ſtations. Think of forme 
Aſſiduous booby mounting der your head, 
And thence with fauey grandeur looking down: 
Think of (Reflection's ſtab!) the pitying friend 
. With ſhoulder ſhrugg'd, and forry. Think that Time 
Has golden minutes, if diſcreetly fei d: | 
And if ſome fad example, ifidolent, -- 
To warn and ſcare he wanting think of me. 
rod | To 


T0 H FRIEND AND NEIGHBOUR at 
* 2 2 ; k IH ' dos 
Da. THO M A 8 * AY L O B. 1744. 
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—LRench pow ur, and a allies, and wa eos tit 


No . my friend; en 
That hurts my car. All politics apart, 


Except q.gen'rous with, a glowing pray | pore 
For Britiſh welfare, commerce,, glory, prac whe 
Give party to the winds: it is a wurd. ban 


A phantom ſonnd, e 1 
Whiſtle to their dependents : a decoy, 11 
To gull th* un vary: where tha maſter band bau 19119 
Encouraging his minions, his train'd birds. 
Fed and _careli'd, their ſpecies bene. 
See, with what hollow blandiſtument-and art 
They lead the winged captives to the ſnare; 2 
Fools! that in open æther might have ſoar d, 
Free as the air they cut; ſipt pureſt rills; 
Din'd with the Thames, or bath'd im cryſtal lakes. 

Heav'n knows, it is not inſolence that ſpeaks} 
The tribute of reſpect, to greatneſs due, 


Not the brib'd ſycophant more willing pays, mw 
| . I 
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. ſtill ; as much of party be retain'd, 3 

Ae principle ve requires, and- ſenſe direct; 
Elſe our vain bark, without a rudder, floats, 

The ſcorn and paſtime of each veering gale. .. 

This gentle evening let the ſun deſcend 
' Vatroubled; while it paints. your amhicnt hills 
With faded luſtre, and a 12 Ee. 72 
Here is our feat, That * caſtle op ite, 
Proud of its woody creſt, adorns the ſcene. 

— - Diftate,:O.vers*d-in:books,; and jlut e . 
Dictate the pleaſing theme of our diſcourſe. = 
Shall we trace ſcience from her Eaſtern home! 
Chaldean ? or the banks of Nile? where Thebes, - 
Nurſing her daughter arts, majeſtic ſtood, + 
And pour'd forth knowledge from an hundred gates, 
There firſt the marble learn'd'to mimic form: 
The pillar'd temple roſe; and pyramids, ' © ; 
Whoſe undecaying grandeur laughs at Time. 
Birth-place of letters; Where the ſun was ſhewn 
His radiant way, and heavens were taught to roll. 

There too the Muſes: tun'd their earlieſt oy 
Warbling ſoft numbers to Serapis“ earn; 

Till, chas'd by tyrants, or a milder clime 

Inyiting, they remov'd with pilgrim harpy * 

And all jhcir band d, to Greece. Fach an! 


»A caſſle Hude the Racl of EY 
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As when a flock of linnets, ; if perchance os otra b 
Deliver'd from the falcon's talon, fly 7 nes 'T 
With trembling wing to covert, and — $1 
Renew, tell every buſh of their eſcape; *- Na? ,c per 
And trill their merry hank WEANING 5: £45420 9 
The tuneful tribe, pleas d with — AN 
polin'd the rode inticbjtarit{ whenes tales eb e en 
Of lit'ning wd, And rocks that danc'd 4 q bah 
Hear the full chorus lifting hymne te Jo | 913.9121 VF 
Linus and Orphens catch the ſtraim : and MIM 
The raptur'd audience utter — re 2481 1 200 
A ſong, believe mne, was no trifle nn: 
Weighty the Muſeꝰs taſk, and wide her ſway: 14 gong OL 


Her's was Religion; the eee ee Id beet DHõνα 
Echo'd her langunge; Polity was NR:; 
And the world bow*&to legiſlative verſe,” 10 9 2 

As ſtates increav'd,-and governments were form'd, © 
Her aid leſs uſeful, ſhe'retfr'$1o/grots- n be ei 
And ſhady bow*rs, content to teach and pleaſe,” 1 * 
Under her laurel frequent bards 198 8 1 } 
Voluble Pindar troll'd his rapid ſong, is 2117 Jood? 
And Sappho'breath'd her ſpirited anner u νẽ,Nx. 


Hence ſprung the tragie rage, the lyric charm 
And Homer's genuine thunder. Happy Greece! 
 Bleſs'd in her offspring! Seat of eloquence, ga 
Of arms and reaſon; patriot-virtue's ſeat! '' © / 
Did the fun thither dart uncommon rays! "Hints <* 
I | Dia 


* ding.genius hover oer. 
The * ſoil with brooding * 
Go, reverſe might ſtart mings?/ 1 10 
5 ſearch for — 8 Mn | 
Enters vile liars deſerted ports. 
| DENT een. 
ace her enouded the 8 ad... 
| Ties be ih her wall-embarrals'd — 
were ate her where, her glories beam * 
Shatter'd her mon * 1 her lages, inow e 
But far leſs ruin'd ring arcs, on —. , f a, | 
NY © "ON IOTOnY + 41%; 4: way 2120. a 
uk? R 1 v3 
— 2 the 8 M 0 er ſhield, | | 
Harſh n — 
His , —In * Not f ho I 
; poliſh'd firain * N Pro: tanght, 
s preaching7ignor 2 * Turk * 
3 3 
Harangt 6 throng z 3 een, 
To ſtari n 44 1 : 
Ne to R MH — 
Where, on his laur , Is that the-clime, ” | 
Of arts f eld. throne Frith the place, 
urrounded, great * ' . tunefub choirs 
* * Wheelet's Trave 1 
Ay 9 50 367 56g. , < Demoft 
3 . 1708 E - | ents. 
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An ak ho commabhitbend- | 
Of elder heroes (fame's eternal theme !) 
In ſplendid huts, and noble poverty, 
Brave for their country liv'd, and fought, and ied. 
Heav'n ! what firm Souls! who knew not gold had pfice, 


Nor perfidy, nov baſeneſs knew.—They, they, 


The demi-gods of Rome! whoſe maſter voice, 


Whoſe awe-commanding eye, more terror ſtruck, 


Than rods, and liftors, and Pretorian bands. 
Could the pure crũmſon tide, the nobleſt blood, 
In all the world, to ſuch pollution turn: 


Like Jordan's river, pouring his clear flood 


Into the black Aſphaltus' flimy lake? 
Patrons of wit, and victors of mankind, | 
Bards, warriors, worthies, (revolution ſtrange !) 


Are pimps, and fidlets, mountebanks, and monks,* 


In Tully's hive, rich magazine of fweets ! 

The lazy drones are buzzing, or aſleep. 

But we forgive the living for the dead ; 
Indebted more to Rome than we can pay : 

Of a long dearth prophetic, ſhe laid in 

A feaſt for ages. O thou banquet nice 

Where the ſoul riots with ſecure exceſs.” 
What heart · felt bliſs ! what pleafure-winged hours 
Traniported owe we to her- letter d ſons !-- - , 
We, by their favour, Tyber's banks enjoy, 
„ ron Gr noble games 
Vor. VI. 8 


Enter 


. 


Later the paid chfatrpoat will; 
March to the forum; hear the conſul plead; 4 | 
Are preſent in the thunil'ring Capitol . 
When Tully ſpeaks. At ſofter hours, arten | 
- Harmonious Virgil to his Mantuan farm, 
Or Baja's ſhore : ho often drink his ſtrains, 
Rural, qr epic, ſweet !—how: often rue 15 25 
With Horage, bard and moraliſt benigh ! A 
With happy Horace rove, in fragrant paths * 
Of myrtle bowers, by*Tivoli's caſcade. | 5 
Hail, precious pages! that àmuſe and ua 
Exalt the genius, and imptore the breaſt. | A, 17 
Ye ſage hiſtorians, all your ſtores unfold, 
Reach your clear ſteady mirror; — in that * PIP) 
The forms of good and ill ar well pourtray'd. 6; 
But chiefly thaikgſipreme Philoſophy? ' © 
Shed thy bleft;influence z-with thy traiti je 
Of graces. mild: far de-this Steie beit n 
The Cyrics ſnarl; and churhiſh pedancr) 
Bright viſitant, if not too high my — 
Come in the lovely dreſs you wore,'s 5 
At Plato's table; or in ſtüudidus Walks, 
In green Freſcati's academic gro ve, 
The Roman feaſting his ſelected friends. | 
Tamer of pride! at thy ferene rebuke 
See crouching infolence; ſpleen, and reyenige | as 
e -o5— 12 wii hh 
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Tutor of human lib U auſpicious guide ! * 
Whoſe faithful clue unravels every maze: 


Whole ſkill can diſengage the tangled werd, 2 | 


And ſmooth the rock to down! whoſe ma 
Controul each __ r roar * 


ers 


— va. * 
Nona; myftefious Law, _ 


That ſitt'ſt with rugged brow, and crabbed look 


O'er thy black Jetter d book, 


And the night-watching. ſtudent fri with awe; 


Away with thy dull train, 


Slow-pac'd Advice, Surmiſe, and ſquint-ey"d Doubt; 


Dwell with the noiſy rout 
Of buſy men, *mid cities and throng'd halls, 
Where Clamour ceaſeleſs bawls, 
And Enmity and Strife thy ſtate ſuſtain, 
But on me thy bleflinge pour, CUP 
Sweet Vacation. Thee, of yore, 
In all her youth and beauty's prime, 
Summer bore to aged Time, 
As he one funny morn beheld her 
Tending a field of corn: the elder 
There mid poppies red and blue, 
Unſuſpected nearer drew, 

L 2 


1 
And, with ſoſtly· ſliding pace 
Haſt ning to a ſtol'n embrace, . 
Fil'd er with-thoss and joy and mirth * 
Hung on thy auſpicious birth. * 
Come, ſweet goddeſs ; fall of ply, 
Ever uncoatin'd and gay, a 
Bring the leifure Hours with hee 
Leading on the Graces three 
-— Dancing; nor let aught detain -- 
The Holidays, trades 
Whoſe fair brows let Peace ſerene 
Crown with olive-branches green. 
rr 
Lively air, and count'nance-fleek, 
Attended, as ſhe's wont. to be, 
Active ſtrength, and cunning ſleight, 
Nimble feats, and playful bouts, 
Leaps of joy. and cheerful ſhouts, . ; 
Tricks and pranks, and.ſpar;s. and games | 
Such as youthful Fancy frames. 4 wrath 
And, O kind goddeſs, add to theſe 
Cheerful Content, and placid-Eaſo; | 
Not her who fondly fitteth near, 
Dull Indolence in elbow'd chair; $2 
But Eaſe who aids th” harmonious Nine, 
. | 


„ 
And without whom, in lofty firain, | 
Pherbus client tries im un 
To raiſe the feeble voice bye ha 
The crowd, and a i Jo 2 


5 


And do thou, Vacation, deign 

To let me paſs among thy train; 8 G 
$0 may 1, thy vot'ry true,” wh 23 
All thy flow'ry paths purſue, wa 
Pleaſed ſtill with thee to meet 

In ſome friendly rural feat 

Where I gladſome'ofv furvey | 

Nature in her beſt array, r 
Woods and lawns and lakes between, 


Fields of corn and hedges green, A 

Fallow grounds of tawny hue, 

Diſtant hills, and mountains blue; | 

On whoſe ridge fur off appears 

A wood (the growth of many years) 

Of aweful oak, or gloomy pine, 

Above th' horizon's level line 

Rifing black: ſueh thofe of ald 

Where Britiſh druids wont to hold 

Solemn aſſemblies, and to keep 

Their rites, unfolding myſt'ries deep, 

Such that fam'd Dodona's grove, 

Sacred to prophetic Jove. -* 

Oft I admire the verdant ſteep, 

Spotted white with many a ſheep, | 
„ While, 
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While, in paſtures rich below 
Among the grazing cattle, flow 

Moves the bull with heavy tread -- 
Hanging down his lumpiſh — 
And the proud ſteed neigheth of: 
Shaking his wanggn pang ee Pan | 
Or, traverſing the wood about, 
The jingling packhorſe-bells remote 
I hear, amid the hoontide ſtillneſs, 
Sing through the air with brafly. dulden; 
What time the waggon s een 
Grates along the gravlly road: 
There onward, dreſs'd in Searls gui 
Some unregarded maiden hies. 11 2 


Unleſs by chance a trav ling re, 
Of baſe intent and foul deſire, 


Stops to inſnare, with ſpeech beguiling, 
Sweet innocence and beauty ſmiling.. | 
Nor fail I joyful to partake y 17.37 
The lively ſports of country wake, 
Where many a lad and many a lass 
Foot it on the cloſe-trod graſs. 
There nimble Marian of the green 
Matchleſs in the j Jig is ſeen, 
Allow'd beyond compare by all 

The beauty of the ruſtic ball: 
While the tripping damſels near, 
Stands a lout with waggilh leer; 
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Her taper leg and ſtocking blue, 
Winks and nods and laughs aloud, 
Among the merry: making —_ | 
Utt'ring forth, in aukward jeer. 
Words unmeet for virgin's ear. * 
ES Candi: n 
Their wat'ry ſtore on earth's oft bed; wy 
And through their flowing mantles _ 
Clear azure ſpots of ſky are ſeen, 

I quit ſome oak's cloſe-cover'd bow'r, 

To tafte the boon of new<fall'a ſhow'r, 
To pace the corn - fields graffy edge 

Cloſe by a freſh-blown fweet-briar hedge; ;- 
While at every green leaf's end | 
Pearly drops of rain depend, 

And an earthy fragrance round 

Riſes from the moiſten'd/ground. 

Sudden a ſun- beam darting out, 

Brightens the landſkip all about, 

With yellow light the grove o' erſpreads, 
And tips with gold the haycocks“ heads: 
Then as mine eye is eaſtward led, 

Some fair caſtle rears its head, 

Whoſe height the country round commands, - 
Well known mark to diſtant lands, * 
There the windows glowing bright 
Blaze from afar with ruddy light, 


14 Borrow'd 
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Borrow d from clouds of ſcarlet dye, 
Juſt as the ſun hath left the ſky. 
But if chill Eurus cut the air 

With keener wing, I then repair . 

To park or woodland, ſhelter meet, 
Near ſome noble's ancient ſeat, 
Where long winding walks are ſeen 
Stately oaks and elms between, 
High over-arch'd a green alcove; 
While the hoarſe-voic'd hungry rook 
mln 
Wering on the enen b 
Bellows low with Garage rar, 3 27 
Stalking all his hinds before. 

Thus muſing, night with even pace * 
r -iv6-h 
— 8 -> 
Flutters round in giddy rings, 

And the buzzing chadfer come, ; 
Cloſe by mine ear N e bum. : 
Homonard now wy 0pe:Lauhe:: 
Some riſing graſſy bank beſide, 
Studded thick with ſparks of light - 


Iſſuing from many a glow-worm bright; 


While village-cur with minute bark 
Alarms the pilf' rer in the dark, 
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Save what light the ſtars convey, 
Cluſter'd in the milky way, 

Or ſcatter'd nuruberleſt ori high © | 
Twinkling all o'er the boundleſs ſky, 
Then within doors let me meet 
The viol touch'd by finger neat, 

Or, ſoft ſymphonies among 
"Wrap me in the ſacred ſong, 

Attun'd by Handel's matchleſs Kit, © 
While Attention mute and till | "133 
Fixes all my ſoul to hear 

The voice harmonious, Wer ant Gee. 
We r ot ONE 
With many a well-deviſed tale, 
And tories link d, to twiſt a chain 

That may awhile old Time detain,” 

And make him reſt upon his ſcythe 
Pleas'd to ſee the hours ſo blithe: 

While, with ſweet attraclive grace, 

The beauteous houſewife of the place = 
Wins the heart of every gueſt 

By courteous deeds, and all conteſt 
Which ſhall readieſt homage ſhew 

To ſuch ſov' reign ſweetneſs due. 

Theſe delights, Vacation, give, 

Aud I with thee will ehooſe to live. 


To . L AD Y very hadlome, ut to. fond of 
* 1 


By THE AI. 
cen 25: 
P * ſo fantaſtic and ban? 
What chatms can the toilet 1 
Why ſo ſtudious, admirers to gain? tai! 221. 
Need beauty lay traps for the eye? Aon 
Becauſe that thy breaſt is ſo fair, 
Muſt thy tucker be ſill ſetting rights 
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Shall forereign* & end vey 20 me. 
To act ſo ignoble a part: 
Whole hours at the looking-glaſs end, 
A ſlave to the dictates of art? 
And cannot thy heart be at reſt 
Unleſs thou excelleſt each fair 
In trinkets and trumpery dreſs'd ? 
Is not that a ſuperfluous care? 
I | Vain, 
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Vain, idle attempt! to pretend 
The lily with whiteneſs to deck! 
Does the rich ſolitaire recommend 
The delicate turn of thy neck ? 
The gloſſy bright hue of thy hair 
Can powder or jewels adorn? 
Can perfumes or vermillions coa\pare 
With the breath or the bluſh vf the morn? _—_ 


When, embarraſs'd with baubles and toys, .. 

Thow'rt ſet out ſo enormouſly fine, 
Over-doing thy purpoſe deſtroys, 

And to pleaſe' thou haſt too much 4b 
Little know 'ſt thou, how beauty beguiles, 
How alluring the innocent eye; 

What ſweetneſs in natural ſmiles, _ 

And what Charms 1 in ſimplicity lie. 


Thee Nature with beauty has clad, 
With genuine ornaments dreſs'd; | 

Nor can Art an embelliſhment add 
To ſet off what already is beſt: 

Be it thine, ſelf-accompliſh'd to reign: 
Bid the toilet be far ſet apart, 

And diſmiſs with an honeſt diſdain | 
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AN AC RE-O'N. Ops I, 
| Tranſlated by the Same 


N the dead of the night, when with labour oppreſs'd 
All mortals enjoy the calm bleſſing of reſt, 
Cupid knock'd at my door; I awoke with a noiſe, 
And ©* who is it {I call'd) that my fleep thus deſtroys?” 


«© You need not be frighten'd, he anſwered mild, 

« Tet me in; I'm a little unfortunate child; __ 
% Tis a dark rainy night; and I'm wet to the ſkin; 
& And my way I have loſt; and do, pray, let me in.“ 


I was mov'd with compaſſion; and ſtriking a light, 

I open'd the door ; when a boy ſtood in ſight, 

| Who had wings on his ſhoulders ; the rain from him dripp'd; 
With a bow and with arrows too he was equipp'd. 


I ſtirr*d up my fire, and cloſe by its fide 

I ſet him down by me: with napkins I dried, 

I chaf'd him all over, kept out the cold air, 

And wrung with ay hands the wet ous of bis hair. 


He from wet and from cold was uo ſooner at eaſe, | 

But taking his bow up, he ſaid, If you pleaſe 

We will try it; I would by experiment know 

MMM LDT DWS—SVJP of mp bow.” 
Forthwith 


| (u 1 
Forthwith from his quiver an arrow he drew, 
To the ſtring he apply d it, and twang went the yew; 
The arrow was gone; in my boſom it center d: 
n 
Away ſkipp'd the urchin, as briſk as a bee, 
And laughing, . L wiſh you much joy, friend, quoth he: 


„% My bow is undamag d, for true went the dart; 
But you will have trouble enough with your heart,” 


$$$$$S00$0$$96000$0$$$ 
An Imitation of HORACE, Book III. Ode 2, 
By Mr. Tirazy®?, to Dr. Bxxrzxzr. 
W av rin Green; 
By whom bright Vistue is ador d, 


At firſt muſt be content to know 
An humble roof, an homely board. 


With want and rigid college laws } 
Let him, inur'd betunes, comply; 
Firm to religions ſacred cauſe, 
The learned combat let him try; 
Walter Titley, Eſq; afterwards reſident at the court of Denmark. 


: 4 '{ 
f "74 1 
1 - Let kh ark praiſes tell, jd wer * 
© "gd all his eloquence diſcloſe... 
The fierce endeavours to repel, 0 7 
And fil the tumult of her foes, | 


| Him early form'd, and ſeaſon'd young, | 
| » 220Bbtle oppoſers ſoon will fear, 

And tremble at his artful tongue, 
ke Parthians at the Roman ſpear. 


- Grim death, th inevitable lot 
Which fools and cawards ſtrive to fly, 
* ith a noble pleaſure ſought 2 e 
him who dares for 1 to die. 


With pureſt lüb of hors own 
Exalted Virtue ever ſhines, 

Nor, as the vulgar ſmile or frown, 
Advances a and now * 


A glorious and immortal prize, 
She on her hardy ſon beſtows, | 


She ſhews him heaven, and bids him rf... 
Though pain, and toil, and death _ 
With lab'ring flight he wings the obſtructed, way, 
Leaving both common fouls and common clay. 


"x 


4 5 au” ab: ro "20719 iin: Trier fr 
15 A y 1 hl 
A Reply to a Cop be vel ſes 5s, made, in ai 
11 
of Book III. wank er. tation 
od 
god ee 175 T7 FUE 


auen, ance , ei eric PROT Ain ies ab 
And ſent by Mr, Trrræv to Dr. Deprttr. 
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By Dr. BunrLaY. a 
1590 n 


W ſtrives to ; mount Parnaſſus gill, And 


And thence poetic Range 4% 
Muſt firſt acquire due o and Kill, wp 411 


Muſt fly with ſw an , or eagle's eing. a 

ee di c AUNT N nn 

Who nature's treaſures would explore, 

Her myſteries and arcana kh n boy 
Muſt high as lofty Newton ſoar, baus be gone 


Muſt toop as delving Weender. fs Bal 0. 
Who ſtudies ancient laws arid rites, © 15 
Tongues, arts, and arms, and hiſtory, 
Muſt drudge like Selden days and nights, 
And in the endleſs labour die. p 


2 Dr. John Woodward. See his Eſay toward: a Natural Hiſtory of 
the Earth and terreflial Bodies, eſpecially Minerals; as alſo of the Sea, 
Rivers, and Springs. With an Account of the Univerſal Deluge, and of the 
Efefts that it bad upon the Earth. 80. 1695, Who 


4 


-+ 
| 4 


—— — , re 


— 


t 6 1 


* 5 
| (Trath mint with error, ſhade with rays,) 
Like Whiſton wanting pyx or ſtars, 


But grant our hero's hope long toil 
And corpprehenfive genius crown, | 
All ſciences, all arts his ſpoil, | 
Yet what reward, or what renown? 

Envy, innate in vulgar ſouls, 
Envy, ſteps in and tops his riſe ; 

Envy, with poiſon'd tarniſh fouls 
His luſtre, and his worth decries. | 


He lives inglorious, or in want, Ip 
| To college and old books confin's; 
Inſtead of learn'd he's call'd pedant, 
Dunces advanc'd he's left behind : 
Yet left content, a genuine ſtoic he, 
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TH 6xIPTION' 0 K Ne of helle — 
EAsrox-, the Work of Nine young Ladies. 


= By Mr Pore. ago hy 
ERE, ſhutining jdlegeis at. once and praiſe, * 1 


The glittefing emblem of each ſpotleſs dame, 

Clear as her foul, god ſhining as her frame; 
Beauty which Nature only can impart, | 

And ſuch a poliſti as diſgraces Art; n 
But Fate diſpos d chem in his humble ſort, Hed) 7 
And bid in defarts rugs org charm a dart. * 


VERS Es 6ceafiondd by. ent a Grorro bull by 
| Nine Siſters, | 


By N. -HzzBERT, Eſq" 


JO much this building entertainr my ant, 
Nought but the builders tan give more delight: 
In them the maſter - piece of Nature's ſnoẽ on, 
In this I ſee Art's maſter- piece in ſtone. = 
O! Nature, Nature, thou haſt conguer'd Art; 
ohe charms the fight alone, but you the heart. 


In the county of Hants, the ſeat of Edward Liſle, Eſq. 
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An Excuſe for INCONSTANCY, 1737. 


1, y the Rev. 1 


HEN Phcebus's beams are withdrawn from our fight, 
We admire his fair fiſter, the regent of night; 
Though languid her beauty, though feeble her ray, 
Yet ſtill ſhe's akin to the God of the dax. 
When Suſan, like Cynthia, has finiſh'd her reign, 
As Catholic 'bigots fall humble before 
The pictures of thoſe whom in heart they adore, 
Which though known to be nothing but canvaſs and paint, 
Let are ſaid to enliven their zeal to the ſaint; _ 
So to Suſan I bow, charming Charlotte, for ſhe - 
Has juſt beauty enough to remind me of thee. 
Inconſtant and faithleſs in love's the pretence 
On which you arraign me: pray hear my defence: 
Such cenſures as theſe to my credit redound; | 
I acknowledge, and thank a good appetite for't : 
When ven ' ſon and claret are not to be found, 
I can make a good meal upon mutton and port, 

2 Dr. Thomas Liſle, ſon of Edward Liſle, 'Eſq; of Crux-Eafon, is 
Hampſhire, He was educated at Magdalen College, Oxford, where be 


took the degree of M. A. June 23, 1732 ; B. D. November 28, 1740; 
and D. D. April 22, 1743. He was at the time of his death, 27th 


March, 1767, rector of Burclere, in the county of Hanty, | Tho 
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Tho'» Highelear's ſo fine that a prince would not ſcorn it, 
Though nature and taſte have combin'd to adorn it; 
Yet the artiſt that owns it-would think it ſevere, | 
Were a law made to keep him there all round the year. 
How enrag'd would the rector of< Boſcoville look, | 


If the king ſhould enjoin him to read but ane book! 
And how would his audience their fortune bemoan, 
If be gave them no ſermons but what were his on; 
Tis variety only makes appetite laſt, 

And by changing! ur diſhes we quicken our tate. 


2 ET YTYEYY 
To VENUS. A Rant, 1733. 
Set to Muſic by Dr. Ha vs. | 


BY THE $AME, 
: * RECITATIVE. 
Goddeſs moſt rever'd above, 
Bright parent of almighty Love, 
Whoſe power th' immortal Gods confeſs, 
Hear and approve my fond addreſs ; 
In melting ſoftneſs I thy doves outvie, | | 
Then teach me like thy Frans to fing and fly; | 
d The ſeat of me Hob. R. Herbert. 
* Wotton, the author's pariſh in the Ile of Wight. 
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My ſong, my inn to . 
** 8 
. Give me numbers ſirong and _ 
Glowing language, pointed wit; 
Words that might a Veſtal move, 
And melt a frozen heart to love, . 
Bid, bid thy blind boy 
All his vigour employj _ 
On his wings, would 1 ſoar up to fame; 
Tis but juſt, if he ſcorch 
My breaſt with his toren, 
In my wit too he kindle a flame. 
 RecuTATI ve, 
Trophies t to o Chaſtity let others raiſe 
In notes as cold as the dull thing . 
To rage like mine more ſprightly themes belong ; 


Gay youth inſpires, and beauty claims my ſong; 


Me all the little Loves and Graces on; 


For I was a re 1 


AIX 
Tell not tne dhe joys.that wait | 
On him that's rich, Crs 
Wealth and wiſdom I deſpiſe ; : 
Cares furround the rich and wiſe. 
No, no,—let love, let life be mine; 
Bring me women, bring me wine: 
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Speed the dancing hours away, 

And mind not what the grave ones fay ; 
Speed, and gild 'em us they Ex | 
With love and freedom, wit and joy: _ 
Bus'neſs, title, pomp, and ſtate; Ny 
Give 'em to the fools I hate. 


eee | 


The POWER, or MUSIC, A Sone. 
Ima j > the 1 —.— bogs 
By": THE SAME, * 
Set to Muſic by Dr. Hayes, 
101 I. | [ | 
W Orpheus went down to the regions below, 
Which men are forbidden to ſee, 
He tun'd up his lyre, as old hiſtories ſhew, 
To ſet his Eurydice free, 
All hell was aſtoniſh'd a perſon ſo wiſe 
Should raſhly endanger his life, ' 


And venture fo far, but how vaſt their ſurprize ! 
When they heard that he came for hie wife, 


M 3 | To 


(2) 
To find out puniſhment dve to hi fault, | 
Old Pluto had puzzled his brain 
But hell had not torments ſufficient, he thought, 
s he gave him his wife back again. 


But pity ſucceeding found — in his heart, 
And, pleas'd with his playing fo well, 

He took her again in reward of his art; 
Such merit had mufic in hell! 


LET TER from Sanz to. his Siſters at Cav 
Remo 1733. 


BY THE. „aux. 


HE hero who to Smyrna bay 
From Eaſton, Hants, purſu'd his Ways. 

Who travers'd ſeas, and hills and vales, 

To fright his ſiſters with his tales, 

Sing, heavenly muſe; for what befel 

Thou ſaw'ſt, and only thou canſt tell. 

Say firſt (but one thing premiſe, * 

I'll not be chid for telling lyes; 

Beſides, my grannum us d to ſay 
I always had a knack that way; 


1s J. 
So, if the love of truth be in ye, 
Read Strabo, Diodorus, Pliny— 
But like ſome authors I could name, 
Wrapt in myſelf I loſe my theme.) 
Say firſt, thoſe very rocks we ſpy d, 
But left em on the ſtarboard ſid e, 
Where Juno urg d the Trojan's fate: EA 8 4 
Shield us, ye Gods! from female hate! ö 
Then how precarious was the doom 
Of Cæſar's line, and mighty Rome, 
Snatch'd from the very jaws of ruin, 
And ſav'd, poor Die, for thy undoing. 
What ſaw we on Sicilian ground ? 
(A ſoil in ancient verſe renown'd.) 
The ſelf-ſame ſpot, or Virgil iy d, 
On which the good Anchiſes dy'd : 
The fields where Ceres daughter ſported, 
And where the pretty Cyclops courted, 
The nymph, hard-hearted as the rocks, 
Refus'd the monſter, ſcorn d his flocks, 
And took a ſhepherd in his ſtead, 
With nought but love and mirth to plead ; 
An inſtance of a generous mind 
That does much honour to your kind, 
But in an age of fables grew, 
So poſlibly it mayn't be true. 

| N 
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While on the ſummit Etna glows, | 
His ſhivering ſides are chilld with ſnows. - 
Beneath, the painted landſtip charms;. 
Here infant Spring in Winter's arm 
Wantons ſecures in youthful pride 
Stands Summer laughing by her ſide: 
Ev'n Autumn's yellow robes appear, © . 
And one gay ſcene diſrloſes all the year. as i 
Hence to rue f exnae; ”- . ä 

Known once hy Cythengals name: 
When Ocean ſinſt the guddeis bare, 
She roie om-thie diditguilti'dfliore,-- SIE 
Here firſt the happy Baia ſtopp d. 
When Helen from ber lord elopꝰ d. 
With pleas'd reflection I ſurvey 
Each ſecret grott, each conſcious ſhade 4 'Cl 
Envy*d his choice, approv'd his flame, 

And fondly wild my lot the fame. 

O were the cauſe, rev d again?! | 
For charming Queenſbury liv d not b, 
The radiant fruit, had ſne been there, 
Would ſcarce bave fall'n to Venus? * 
Saturma's felt had wav d her daa mj, 
And modeſt Pallas bluſh d for hama 
All had been right: the:Phrygian sn 
Had ſigh'd for her, but ſi gu d in vain; MITE 
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The fair Oenone joy d to find - -- 
No rape reveng'd, no room for ſtrife, 
Atrides might have kept his wife, | 
Old Troy in peace and plenty ſnibd— 
But the Þ beſt poem had been ipaiſd. 
How did my heart with joy-run-o!er, - 
When to the.fam'd' Cecropian ſhore, - | 
Wafted by gentie breezes, we ; 
Came gliding through the ſmooth ann fea! 
While backward rov'd my buſy thought 
On deeds in diſtant ages wrought ; 
On tyrants gloriouſly withſtood; © / 
On ſeas diſtain'd with Perſian blood; 
On trophies rais'd o'er hills of ſlain - 
In Marathon'gungval'd plain. 
Then, as around L caſt my eye — 
And view'd the pleaſing proſpect nigh, 
The land for arms. and arts renown*d; 
Where wit was honour'd, poets exown'd ; 
Whoſe manners and whoſe rules rein d 
Our ſoule, /anchciviliz'd mankind; -*-* . 
Or (yet a, loftieripirch-to raiſe} 
Our wonder, and complete its praiſe} 
The land thats Plato's maſter bore— 
lad. © Socrates. 


Now 
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We peepd where Feneus tolls his tides | 
Where Arethuſa came t' appeaſe - 
The ſuepherd that had loſt his bees, 
, Angled him t0/Cyrene's grom 5 - | 


Dryden wi tell you all that paſt; 8 


See Virgil's Georgics, book the laſt. 

I ſpeak on't, but to let you know 

This gfott ſtill tands in ſtatu quo: 

Of which, if any doubt remain, 

Fe proof, as follows, clear aud plain. 

Here, fiſters, we ſuck honours met? 

Such honours 1 ſhall ne er forget. 

The Goddeſs (no uncommon caſe), 

Proud, I ſuppoſe, to ſhew her place, 

Or piqu'd perhaps at your — 4 
Sent Boreas to invite us down; | 

And he ſo preſs d it, that we us d 

Some pains to get ourſelves excus d. 

My brothex ſhipmates, all in haſte, 

Declar'd, that ſhells were not their tafte; 

And I had d ſomewhere ſeen, you know, 
A finer grott than ſhe could ſne m. 

Hence let the Muſe to Delos roam, 
Or Nio, fam'd for Homer's tomb; 


At Crux-Eaſton. 
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To Naxos, known in ancient time 
For Bacchus? love, for Theſeus crime. 
Can ſhe the Leſbian vine forget 
Whence Horace reinforc'd his wit? 
Where the fam'd harp Arion ſtrung. 2 ũ% 
Nor play d more ſweet than Sappho wn | 
Could the old bards revive again, 
How would they n 
Scarce with the barren waſte acquainted, 
They once ſo beautifully painted, / 
And here, twixt friends, I needs muſt ſay, 
But let it go no farther, pray, | 
Theſe ſung-up, cry d- up countries are 
Diſpleaſing, rugged, black, and bare; 
And all I've yet beheld or known | 
Serve only to endear my o ＋ n. 
The matters I ſhall next diſeloſe, 
Tis likely, may be wrapp'd in neoles 
But verſe methought would ſuit theſe better, 
Beſides, it lengthens out my letter. 
Read then, dear girls, with kind regard, 
What comes ſo far, what comes ſo hard; 
And to our mother too make known, 
How travelling has improv'd her ſon. 
Let not malicious critics join 
Pope's homeſpun rhymes in rank with mine, 
| Form'd on that very ſpot of earth, 
Where Homer's ſelf receiy'd his birth 
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Add, as I ſaid, t' enhance thein worth, 

The pains they coſt in bringing forthz ' | 
While his, as all mankind agrees 
Though wrote wb Meg aqe-wrote with cafe... 

IE ISL ISIS 
Part of a LETTER to my Siſters at Capt-Bagrox, 
' ** — eee eee 
BY run AE. * Ie 
Wur-. my deer girls, eee, 
Dee with bee: ficedom the de, 
I wander alone in a barbatous lud. 
Half bak'd by the ſun, Ralf blind by the fand. 
Then your wood too aud grotto fo fwim arab, 
| They give me no reſpite by day nor by tight ; 
No ſooner aſleep but Tm dreaming of you; 
| I am juft wur dd freak Ge- 6b Oed Mo true. 

Methought I was not- a fine gentlemarr grown, 

And had got, Lord knows how, an eſtate of my own. 

Good-bye to plain Tom, I was rais'd a peg higher ; 
Some call'd me his worſhip, and others the-ſqurre, | 
*Twas a place, I remember, exactly like Eaſton, 
A ſcene for an emperor's faney to feaſt on. 
There I built a fine houſe with great coſt and great care, 
(Your la'ſhips have form d many fach in the atr / 
Not of ſtucco, nor brick, but as good Portland ſtone 
As Kent? would defire to be working upon. 

The painter and architect. 
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3 nor monſtrouſly great, 
But chiefly for uſe, and a little fon ſtate; > 


So begilt, and becary'd, and with ornaments gracd, 
That every one ſaid, I'd an excellent taſte. 
Here I liv'd like a king, never hoarded my pelf, 
Kept a coach for my fiſters, a nag for myſelf, 
With ſomething that's good when our Highclear friends 858 
come, 

And, fpite of ſquire Herbert, arches. . 
A canal made for profit as well as for pleaſure, 
That's about, let me ſee, two acres in meaſure ; 
Both the eye to delight, and the table to crown, 
With a jack, or a perch, when my uncles come down. 
An exceeding great wood, that's been ſet a great while, 
In length near'a league, and in breadth near a mile. 
There every dear girl her bright genius diſplays, 
In a thouſand fine whimſies a thouſand fine ways. 
O how charming the walks to my fancy appear ! 
What a number of temples and grottos are here ! 
My ſoul was tranſported to ſuch an extreme, 
That I leap'd up in raptures,—when lo! *twas a dream. 
Then vexing I chid the impertinent day | 
For driving ſo ſweet a deluſion away. 

Thus ſpectres ariſe, as by nurſe-maids we're told, 
And hie to the place where they buried their gold: 
There hoy'ring around until morning remain; 
Then ſadly return to their torments again. 
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ORD! fiſter; here's the butcher 8 
And not one word from brother Tom; 
The punctual ſpark, that made his boaſt 
He'd write by every other 
That ever I was ſo abſurd* 
To take a man upon his word ! 
Quoth Frances, Child, I wonder much 
You cquld | expect him to keep touch: 
"Tis wo, my dear, with all mankind; 
When out of fight you're out of mind. 
Think you he'd to his ſiſters write? 
Was ever girl ſo unpolite ! 
Some fair Italian ſtands poſſeſs d, 
And reigns ſole miſtreſs in his breaſt; ; 
To her he dedicates his time, 
And fawns in proſe, or ſighs in rhyme. 
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Shell give him tokens of her love, 
Perhaps not eaſy to remove ; - 
Such as will make him large amends 
For loſs of liſters, and of friends. | 

Cries Harriot, When he comes to France, 
I hope in God he'll learn to dance, ö 
And leave his aukward habits there, 
I'm ſure he has enough to ſpare. | 

'© could he leave his faults, faith Fanny, 
And bring the good alone, if any, 
Poor brother Tom! he'd grow ſo light, 
The wind might rob us of him quite! 
Of habits he may well get clear? 
Ill humours'are the faults I fear, 
For in dy life I ne er ſaw yet 
A creature half ſo paffionate. 
Good, heav'ns ! how did he rave and tear, 
On my not going you know where ; 
I ſcarcely yet have got my dread off: 
I thought he'd bite my fiſter's head off. 
*Tween him and Jenny what a clatter 
About a fig, a mighty matter ! 
I could recount a thouſand more, 
But ſcandal's what I moſt abhor. 

Molly, who long had patient fat, 
And heard in filence all their chat, 
Obſerving how they ſpoke with rancour, 
Took up my cauſe, for which I thank her. 
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What eloquence was then diſpla d? 
The charming things that Molly a, 
Perhaps it ſuits not me to tell 7 
But faith! ſhe ſpoke extremely well. 
dhe firſt, with much ado, put on' 
A prudiſn face, then thus begun. 
Heyday I quoth ſhe, you let your tongut 
Run on moſt ſtrangely, right ot — 
"Tis what I never can connive at 
Befides, conſider whom you drive at; 
A perſon of eftabliſh'd credit, 
Nobody better, though I ſay it. 
In all that's good, ſo tried and known, 
Why, girls, he's quite a proverb grown, 
His worth no mortal dares diſpute : 
Then he's your brother too to boot. 
At this ſhe made a moment's pauſe, 
Then with a ſigh reſum'd the cauſe. 
Alas ! my dears, you little know 
A ſailor'stoil, a tray'ler's woe; 
Perhaps this very hour he ſtrays 
A lonely wretch through defart ways; 
Or ſhipwreck'd on a foreign ſtrand, 
He falls beneath ſome ruflian's hand : 
Or on the naked rock he lies, 
And pinch'd by famine waſtes and dies, 
Can you this hated brother ſee 
Floating, the ſport of wind and ſea? _ 
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Can you. his feeble accents hear, 
 "Thiugh bat in thought, nor drop'a N 
He faintly ſtrives, his hopes are fled, ' 

The billows booming o'er his head; 

Hle moünts upon the waves Again, © 

He calls on us, but calls in vain ; ; 

Te death preſerves his friendſhip true, 

And mutters out a kind adieu 

See now he riſes to our light, 

| Now finks in everlaſting night. 

And Harriot's throat began to ſwell: 

One ſdled to the window quite, 

Pretending ſome unuſual ſight, 

The other left the room outricht: 

White Molly laugh'd, her ends obtain'd, - 
nr BY 22:7 02 Ol 
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VN Rafſia's frozen cline me ages ſince. CY 
There dwelt, hiſtorians ſay, a worthy prince, 
Who to his people's good confin'd his care, 
And fix'd the baſis of his empire there ; 
Inlarg'd their trade, the lib'ral arts improv'd, 
Made nations happy, and himſelf beloy'd; 
To all the neighb'ring ſtates a terror grown, 
The dear delight, and glory of his own, / 
Not like thoſe kings, who vainly ſeek renown, - 
From countries ruin'd, and from battles won ; 
Thoſe mighty Nimrods, who mean laws deſpiſe, 
Call murder but a princely exerciſe, 
And, if one bloodleſs ſun ſhould ſteal away, 
Cry out with Titus, they have loſt a day; 
was 4 5 . . 
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Who, to be more than men, themſelves debaſo 

Beneath the brute, their Maker's form deface, 

Raifing their titles by their God's diſgrace, 

Like fame to bold Eroſtratus we give, 

Who ſcorn'd by leſs than facrilege to live; 

On holy ruins rais'd a laſting name, 

And in the temple's fire diffus'd his ſhame. 

Far diff*rent praiſes; and a hrighter fame, 

The virtues of the young Porſenna claim 

For by that name the Ruſſian king was known, 

And ſure a nobler ne'er adorn'd the throne, 

In war he knew the deathful ſword to wield, 

And fought the thickeſt dangers of the field, 

A bold commander; but, the ſtorm o'erblown, 

He ſeem'd'as he were made for peace alone; 

Then was the golden age again reſtor'd, 

Nor leſs his juſtice honour'd than his ford, © 

All needleſs pomp, and outward grandeur ſpar d, 

The deeds that grac'd him were his only guard ; 

No private views beneath a borrow'd name ; 

His and the public intereſt were the ſame. 

In wealth and pleaſure let the ſubject live, 

But virtue is the king's prerogative ; 

Porſenna there without a rival ſtood, 

And would maintain his right of doing good. 

Nor did his perſon leſs attraction wear, 

_ ARDS there ; 
_— 
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faces uncommon art the clay rein d, ' 
1 manſion for ſo fair a mind ; _ 

Beach look, err 4 
And love itſelf was painted on his face. - 

In peaceful time he ſufter'd not his mind Y 
To ruſt in loth, though much to peace inclin'd ; 
Nor wanton in the lap of pleaſure lay, 

And, loſt to glory, loiter'd life away: 

But active rifing e ere the prime of day, 
Through woods and lonely defarts low d to ftray ; 
With hounds and horns to wake the furious bear, 
Or rouze the tawny lion from his laire ; 

To rid the foreſt of the ſavage brood,  _ 
And whet. his courage for his country's good. 

One day, as. he pur ſued the N ſport, 
Attended by the nobles of his court, 

It chanc'd a beaſt of more than common ſpeed 
Sprang from the brake, and through the deſart fled. 
The ardent prince, impetuous as the wind, 

Ruſh'd on, and left his lagging train behind. 

Fir'd with the chace, and full of youthful blood, 

O'er plains, and yales, and woodland wilds he rode, 
Urging his courſer's ſpeed, nor thought the day 
How waſted, nor how intricate the way; 

Nor, *till the night in duſcy clouds came on. 

| Reftrain'd his pace, or found himſelf alone. 
Milling. his train, he ſtrove to meaſure back 
The road he came, but could not find the track; 
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Still turning te the place he left before, 
And only lab'ring to be loſt the more. 
The bugle horn, which Oer his ſhoulders hung, 
So loud he winded, that the foreft rung ; 
In vain, no voice but Echo from the ground, 
And vocal woods make moekꝰry of the ſound. 
And now the gath'ring clouds began to ſpread 
O'er the dun face of night a deeper ſhade ; - 
And the hoarſe thunder, growling from afar, © 
With herald voice proclaim*d th" approaching war; ; 
Silence awhile enfu d, then by degrees 
A hollow wind came mutt' ring through the trees, 
Sudden the full-fraught ſky diſcharg'd its ſtore, 
Of rain and ratthirig hail a mingled ſhower; 
The active lightning ran along the ground; 
The fiery bplts by fits were hurP'd around, 
And the wide foreſts trembled at the bund. 
Amazement ſeiz'd the prince; - here could he fly ? 
No guide to lead, no friendly cottage nigh, 
Penfive and unrefoly'd awhile he ſtood, 
Beneath the ſcanty covert of the wood ; 
But drove from thence ſoon fallied forth again, 
As chance directed, on the dreary plain; 
Conſtrain'd his melancholy way to take 
Through many a loathſome bog, and thorny brake, 
Caught in the thicket, floundring in the lake. 
Wet with the ſtorm, and wearied with the way, 
hn himſelf to beaſts a prey; 
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Nor wine to cheer his heart, nor fire to burn, 
Nor place to reſt, nor proſpect to return. 
Drooping and ſpiritleſs, at life's deſpair, 
He bade it paſs, not worth his farther care ; 
When ſuddenly he ſpied a diſtant light, | 


That faintly twinkled through the gloom of night, 
And his heart leap'd for joy, and bleſs'd the welcome ſight. 
Oft-times he doubted, it appear d ſo far, 

And hung ſo high, twas nothing but a ſtar, 

Or kindled vapour wand'ring through the ſky, 

But ſtill preſs'd on his ſteed, ſtill kept it in his eye; 
Till, much fatigue and many dangers paſt, | 

At a huge mountain he arriv'd at laſt. 
There, lighting from his horſe, Raton 
Grop'd out the darkſome road by flow degrees, 
Crawling or clamb'ring o'er the rugged way; 

The thunder rolls above, the r 
Joyful at length he gain d the ſteepy 

And found the rift whence ſprang the fri aly light. 
And here he ſtopp'd to reſt his wearied feet, 

And weigh the perils he had ſtill to meet; 
Unſheath'd his truſty ſword, and dealt his eyes 
With caution-round him to prevent ſurprize ; 

Then ſummon'd all the forces of his mind, 

And ent'ring boldly caſt his fears behind, 

Reſolv'd to puſh his way, whate'er withſtood, 

Or periſh bravely, as a monarch ſhould, 
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While he the wonders of the place ſurvey'd, 
And through the various cells at random ſtray'd, 
In a dark corner of the cave heview'd ' 
Somewhat, that in the ſhape of woman ſtood ; 
But more deformꝰd than dreams dan repreſent 
The midnight hag, or poet's fancy paint 
The Lapland witch, when ſhe her broom beſtrides, 
And ſcatters ſtorms and tempeſts as ſhe rides. 

She look'd as nature made- her to difgrace 

Her kind, and caſt a blot on all the race; | 
Her ſhrivel'd ſkin, with yellow ſpots beſmear'd, 
Like mouldy records ſeem'd; her eyes were blear d; 
Her feeble limbs with age and palſy ſhook ; 

Bent was her body, haggard was her look. 

From the dark nook outerept the filthy crone, 

And propp'd upon her crutch came tott*ring on. 

The prince in civil guiſe approach'd the dame, 
Told her his piteous caſe, and whence he came, 

And 'till Aurora ſhould the ſhades expel, = 

Implor'd a lodging in her friendly cell. 

Mortal, whoe'er thou art, the fiend began, 

And, as ſhe ſpake, a deadly horror ran 

Through all his frame: his cheeks the blood forſook, 

Chatter'd his teeth, his knees together ſtruck. 

Whoe'erchou art, that with preſumption rude 

Dar'ſt on our ſacred privacy intrude, 

And without licence in our court appear, 

Know, thow'rt the firſt that ever enter'd here. 
1 
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More by thy fortune than thy own default. 

Thy crime, though great, an cafy pardon finds, 
For merey evet, dwells in royal minds n 

And would you learn from whole, indulgent hand 

You live, and in whoje, awetyl preſence ſtand, 

Know farther, through yon wide extended plains 

Great Eolus the king, of tempeus reigns 

And in this lofty palace makes abode/, 

Well ſuited to his, ate, and worthy, of the God, | 

The various elements his empire own, - 11. 

e e eee e, bl. 1 

And hither all the forms and clouds reſort. | 

Proud to increaſe the ſplendor of his court. | 

His queen am J, from whom the beauteous race _ 

Of winds aroſe, ſweet fruit of our embrace! | 

She ſcarce had ended, when, with wild uproar. 

And horrid din, her ſons impetuous pour 

Around the cave; came ruſhing in amain 

Lybs, Eurus, Boreas, all the boiſt'rous train; 

And cloſe behind them on a whirlwind rode 

In clouded majeſty the bluſt'ring Gd. 

Their locks a thouſand, ways were blown about; 

Their cheeks like full-blown bladders ſtrutted out; 

Their boaſting talk was of the feats th had done, 

Of trees uprooted, and of towns 0'erthrown ; 

And, when they kindly turn'd them to accoſt 

The prince, they almolt pierc'd him with their froſt, 
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The * hag in fix d attention . 
And at the cloſe of every tale Cried—* Good! 15 | 
Bleſſing with outſtretch'd arms each darling ſon, 

In due proportion. to the miſchief done.. g | 
And where, ſaid ſhe, does little Zephyr ftray? 


Know ye, my ſons,, your brother's rout to-day? 


In what bold deeds does he his hours pf 
Grant heay'n no. evil has befall'n my boy 

Ne'er was he known to linger thus before. 1 
Scarce had ſhe ſpoke, when at the cavern door i 
Came lightly tripping 3 in a form more fair | 
Than the young poet's fond ideas are, 
When fir'd with Jove he tries his utmoſt art 

To paint the beauteous tyrant of his heart, 

A ſatin veſt his fender ſhape confin'd, 
Embroider'd 0 'er with flowers of every kind, 
Flora's own work, when firſt the goddeſs ſtrove 
To win the little wanderer to her love. 

Of burniſh'd filver were his ſandals made, 

Silver his buſkins, and with gems o'erlaid ; 

A ſaffron-colour'd robe behind him flow'd, 

And added grace and grandeur as he trod. 

His wings, than lilies whiter to behold, | 
Sprinkle with azure ſpots, and ſtreak d with gold; 
So thin their form, and of ſo light a kind, 

That they for ever danc'd, and flutter'd in the wind, 
Around his temples, with becoming air, 

In wanton ringlets curl'd his auburn hair, 
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A wreath of fragrant 22 crown'd his bead. 

Buch his attire, but O! no pen can trace, 

No words can ſhew'the beauties of his face ; 

So kind! fo winning! fo divinely fair! 

Eternal youth and pleaſure flouriſh" there; 

There all the little Loves and Graces meet, 

And every thing that's ſoft, and every thing that's fiveet. 
Thou vagrant, cried the dame in angry tone, | 

Where could'ſt thou loiter thus ſo long alone? 

Little thou car'ſt what anxious thoughts moleſt, 

What pangs are lab'ring in a mother*s breaſt, 

Well do you ſhew your duty by your haſte, 


For thou of all my ſons art always laſt ; 
A child leſs fondled would have fled more faſt. 
Sure 'tis a curſe on mothers, doom'd to mourn, 
Where beſt they love, the leaſt and worſt return. 
My dear mama, the gentle youth replied, 

And made a low obeilance, ceaſe, to chide, 
Nor wound me with your words, for well you know 
Your Zephyr bears a part in all your woe; 
How great muſt 'be his ſorrow then to learn 

That he himſelf's the cauſe of your concern! 
Nor had I loiter'd thus had I been free, , 
But the fair princeſs of Felicity 1 
Intreated me to make ſome ſhort delay. 
And, alk d by her, who could refuſe to ſtay? 
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durrounded by the damſels of her court, 0 
She ſought the ſhady grove, her lov'd reſort; INS 
Freſh roſe the graſs, the flowers were mix'd between. 
Like rich embroid'ry on a ground of green, | 
And in the midſt, protected by the ſhade, 
A cryſtal ſtream in wild meanders'play'd;. 
While in its banks, the trembling leaves among, 

A thouſand little birds in concert ſung. 2 
Cloſe by a mount with fragrant ſhrubs o'ergrown, 

On a cool moſſy couch ſhe laid her down; 

Ker air, her poſture, all conſpir'd to pleaſe; 

Her head, upon her ſnowy arm at eaſe. | 

Reclin'd, a ſtudied careleſſneſs expreſs'd; 

Looſe lay her robe, and naked heav'd her breaſt. 

Eager I flew to that-delightful place, 

And pour'd a ſhower of kiſſes on her face; 

Now hover'd o'er her neck, her breaſt, her arms, 

Like bees o'er flowers, and taſted all her charms; 

And then her lips, and then her cheeks I tried, 

And fann'd, and wanton'd round on every fide. 

O Zephyr, cried the fair, thou charming boy, 

Thy preſence only can create mejoyz - - » 

To me thou art beyond expreſſion dear, 

Nor can I quit the place while thou art here. 

Excuſe my weakneſs, madam, when I ſwear } 


Such gentle words, join'd with ſo ſoft an air, 
Pronounc'd fo fweetly from a mouth ſo fair, 
| * * 


en 


Quite raviſh'd all my ſenſe; nar did I know,  - 


How long I ſtaid; or when, or where to go. 
Meamchile the damſels, debonnair and gay, 
Prattled around, and laugh'd the time away: 
Theſe in ſoft notes addreſs d the raviſh d car, 
And warbled out ſo ſweet, twas heav'n to hear; 
And thoſe in rings, beneath the green ood ſhade, 


Danc'd to the melody their fellows made. 


Some, ſtudious of themſelves, employ d — 
In weaving flowery wreaths to deck their hair; 
While others to ſome fay'rite plant convey'd 


Refreſhing ſhowers,- and cheer'd its drooping head. 


A joy ſo general ſpread through all the place, 

Such ſatis faction dwelt on every face, 

The nymphs ſo kind, fo lovely look'd the queen, 

That never eye beheld a ſweeter ſcene, | 
Porſenna like a ſtatue fix'd appear'd, 


And, wrapp'd in ſilent wonder, gaz'd and heard; 


Much he admir'd the ſpeech, the ſpeaker more, 
And dwelt on every word, and griey'd to find it oer, 
O gentle youth, he cried, proceed to tell, 
In what fair country does this, princeſs dwell 
What regions unexplor'd, what hidden coaſt 
Can ſo much. goodneſs, ſo much beauty boaſt ? 

To whom the winged god with gracious look, 
Numberleſs ſweets diffuſing while, he ſpoke, 
Thus anſwer' d kind Theſe happy. gardens lis 
Far hence remov'd, beneath a milder ſky ; 
Their name The kingdom of Felicity, 
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gweet ſcenes db endleſs bliſa, encharited ground 
A ſoil for ever ſought, but ſeldom found; on Val 
Though in the ſearch all human kind in ain 0 
Weary their wits, and waſte their lives . r bak 
In diff rent parties, diff rent paths they tread, ad 
As reaſon guides them, or as follies lead 
Theſe wrangling for the place they a er hall ee, 
Debating thoſe, if ſuch a place there be; eee 

But not the wiſeſt, nor the beſt, can ſay 7 4 a 
Where lies the point, or mark the certain way. | 
Some few, hy Fortune fanour d fur her ſportt 


Have ſalld in fight of this delightful port; 
In thought already ſeiz d the blefs'd' abodes, 
And in thejr fond delirium rank'd with gods. 


Fruitleſs attempt! all avennes are kept 
By dreadful foes, ſentry that never ſlep t. 
Here fell Detraction darts her-pois'nous breath” 7 
Fraught with a thouſand ſlings, and ſcatters death; * 
Sharp-ſighted -Envy there maintains her poſt, © 
And ſhakes her flamiog brand, and ſtalks around the conf, 
Theſe on the helpleſs bark their fury pour, 
Plunge in, the waves, or daſh againſt the ſhore; 
Teach wretched mortals they were doom'd to mourn, — 
And ne'er muſt reſt but in the filent urn — 
But fay, young monarch, for what * paved 


Your mien, your dreſs, your' perſon, all declare ; 
And though I ſeldom fan the frozen north, 


Yet I havg heard of brave Porſenna's worth; 
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Swelling his breath to ſpread forth your renown; 

Say, would you chooſe to viſit this retreat, 

And view the world where all theſe wonders meet? 

. Wiſh you ſome friend o'er that tempeſtuous fea | 

To bear you ſafe! behold that friend in me. 

My active wings ſhall all their force employ, 

And nimbly waft you to the realms of joy; 

As once, to gratify the god of Love, 

I bore fair Pſyche to the Cyprian grove ; 

Or as Jove's bird, deſcending from on high, 

Snatch'd the young Trojan trembling to the ſky, 

There perfect bliſs thou may ſt for ever ſhare, 

*Scap'd from the buſy world, and all its care; 

There in the lovely princeſs thou ſhalt find 

A miſtreſs ever blooming, ever kind. | 

All ecſtacy on air Porſenna trod, 

And to his boſom ſtrain'd the little god; 

With grateful ſentiments his heart o'erflow'd, 

And in the warmeſt words millions of thanks beſtow'd. 
When Eolus in ſurly humour broke 

Their ſtrict embrace, and thus abruptly ſpoke. 

Enough of compliment ; I hate the ſport 

Of meanleſs words; this is no human court, 

For the more modiſh title of polite; 

Where in ſoft ſpeeches hypocrites impart 

The venom'd ills that lurk beneath the heart; 


\ * 
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In friendſhip's holy guiſe their; guilt improve, 
For us, —— my ſubjects are not us d to wait, 4 : 
— —— AY dn 
They muſt abroad before the riſing ſun, * , 72 
And hie em to the feas: ee 60 b d | 
Excuſe my plainneſs, Sir, but buſineſs ſtands, | 
And we have ſtorms and ſhipwrecks on our hands,  / 

He ended frowning, and the noiſy bt 
Each to his ſeveral cell went puffing out. ; 
But Zephyr, far more courteous than the reſt, 
To his own bower convey'd the royal gueſt; 
There on a bed of roſes neatly laid, | 2 
Beneath the fragrance of a myrtle ſhade, | | 
His limbs to needful reſt the prince applied, 
His ſweet companion flumb'ring by his fide, 


BO OK - I. 
O fooner in her ſilver chariot roſe 
The ruddy morn, than, ſated with repoſe, _ 
The prince addreſs'd his hoſt ; the God awoke, 
And leaping from his couch, thus kindiy ſpoke : 
This early call, my lord, that chides my ſtay, 
Requires my thanks, and I with joy obey. | 
Like you I long to reach the bliſsful coaſt, 

Hate the flow night, and mourn the moments loſt, 


* 
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The bright Roſinda, lovglieſt'of the far 
That crowd the prineefs* eonrt, demands my care; 
Ev'n now with fears +153 13 peed i — . 

Upbraids, and ealls me eruel and -forfworn, © - 

What ſweet rewards on all my tolls attend, 
Serying · at onee my miſtreſs and my friend! 

Juſt to my love and ve thy duty too 

Well paid in her, welt pleat d in 1 

This ſaid, he led Him te the cavern gate, 

And claſp'd him ini his arme, and pois'd: his eight; j 

Then, balancing bis Body here and there, 

Stretch'd forth His agile wings, and — ai; 

Swift as the fiery meteor from on hig 

Shoots to its goal, and gleamse athwart the fry. = 

Here with quick fan Me lalring/pitions play; © 

There glide at eaſe along the liquid way jj 

Now lightly ſkim the plain with even flight; 

Now proudly ſoar above the mountain's height. 

Spiteful Detraction, whoſe envenomd hate 

Sports with the ſuff rings of the good and great, 

Spares not our prince, but with opprobrious ſneer 

Arraigns him of the heinous fin of fear; 1 

That he, ſo tried in arms, whoſe very name 5 

Infus'd a ſecret panic where it cate, __ 

Ev'n he, as high above the clouds he few, . 

And ipied the mountains leſs ning to the view, 
Nought round him but the wide expanded air, 

| Helpleſs, — to a ſtripling's care, 
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Struck with the rapid whirl, and dreadful height, = 
Confeſs'd ſome faint alarm, ſome little fright. | 
The friendly Cod, who inſtantly. divin'd _ 
The terrors that poſſeſs d his fellows 's mind, r 
Jo calm his troubled thoughts, . and cheat che way, 7 
Deſcrid'> the nations that beneath them lay, 
The name, the climate, and the ſoil's increaſe, 
Their arms in war, their government in peace; 
Shew'd their domeſtic arts, their foreign trade, 2 
What int'reſt they purſued, what leagues they made. 
The ſweet diſcourſe ſo charmꝰd Porſenna' s ear, | 
"That loſt in joy he. had no time for fear. 

From Scandinavia 8 cold inclement dae 1 
O'er wide Germania 8 various realms they paſt, 
And now on Albion' fields ſuſpend their toil, 
And hover for a while, and bleſs the ſoil. 

O'er the gay ſcene. the prince delighted hung, 
And gaz'd in rapture, and forgot his tongue; 
Till burſting forth at length, Behold, cried he, 
The promis d iſle, the land I long'd to ſee ; 
Thoſe plains, thoſe yales, and fruitful hills declare 

My queen, my charmer muſt inhabit there. 

Thus rav'd the monarch, and the gentle guide, 

Pleas'd with his error, thus in ſmiles replied. 

I muſt applaud, my lord, the lucky thought; 

Ex'n L. who know th' original, am caught, ; | 
And ddubt my ſenſes, when I view the draught. | 


Vor. Vizomthh 0 | The 
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The fow-aſcending kill, the lofty would © 
That mantles o'er its brow, the filver flood 
Wand'ring in mazes through the flow'ty mead, 
The herd that in the plenteous paſtures feed, 
And every object, every ſcene excites 
Freſh wonder in my foul, and fills with new n 
Dwells cheerful Plenty there, and learned Eaſe, | 
And Art with Nature ſeems at ſtrife to pleaſe, 
There Liberty, deliglitful goddeſs, reigus, 
Gladdens each heart, and gilds tlie fertile plains * 
There firmly ſeated may the ever ſmile, 
And ſhow'r her bleſſings o'er her fav*rite iſle?! 4 
But fee, the riſing ſun reproves our ſtay. 
He ſaid, and to the ocean wing'd his way, 
Stretching his courſe to climates then unknown, 
Nations that ſwelter in the burning zone. 
There in Peruvian vales a moment ſtaid, 
And ſmooth'd his wings beneath the citron ſhade; 
Then ſwift his oary pinions plied again, 
Croſs'd the new world, and ſought the Southern main; 
Where many a wet and weary league o'erpaſt, 
The wiſh'd-for paradiſe appear'd at laſt. 

With force abated now they gently ſweep 
O'er the ſmooth ſurface of the ſhining deep; 
The Dryads hail'd them from the diſtant ſhore, 
The Nereids play'd around, the Tritons ſwam before, 
While foft Favonius their arrival greets, 
And breathes his welcome in a thouſand ſweets. . . © 


Not 


* 
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Nor pale diſeaſe, nor health-conſuming cue, 
Nor wrath, nor foul revenge, can enter there ;, 
No vapour'd foggy gloom imbrowns the ky; 


No tempeſts rage, no angry lightnings fly; 
But dews, and oft refreſhing airs are found, 


And pure ætherial azute ſhines around. 
Whate'er the ſweet Sabzan ſoil can boaſt, 
Or Mecca's plains, or India's ſpicy coaſt; , 
What Hybla's hills, or rich CEbalia's Sos, 
Or flow'ry yale of fam'd Hymettus yields; 
Or what of old ch“ Heſperian orchard grac d 
All that was eber delicious to the taſte, | 
Sweet to the ſmell, or lovely to the view, 
Collected there with added beauty grew. 
High-tow'ring to the Heavens the trees are ſeen,” 
Their bulk immenſe, their leaf for ever green; 
So cloſely interwove, the tell - tale ſan | 
Can ne'er deſery the deeds beneath them done, 
But where by fits the ſportive gales divide 
Their tender tops, and fan the leaves aſide. . 
Like a ſmooth carpet at their feet lies ſpread 
The matted graſs, by bubbling fountains fed; 
And on each bough the feather'd choir employ 
Their melting notes, and nought is heard but joy. 
The painted flowers exhale a rich perfume, | 
| The fruits are mingled with eternal bloom, 
And Spring and Autumn hand in hand appear, | 
Lead on the merry months, and join to cloath the year. 
| w 4 MAS; Here, 
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. O er the mountain ; datt) fait pours," ©" 29 ＋ 


From rock to rock the tumbling torrent pur's, 


While beautéons Iris! in the vale elo 
Paints on the Hing fumes her radiant dow. 2 


No through the meads the mazy current ſtray d, 


Now hid its wapd'rings i in the myrtle ſhade; / at 
Or in a thoulahd veins divides its ſtore, © gi 7 VI 


ww 
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Viſits each plant, refrethes every flower; 25 
O'er gems aũd golden fands in mürmürt fo, « 


And ſweetly Joothes the foul, and lulls to foft =o 


If hunger call, no ſooner ea We s 
Expreſs her will to needful | food inclin'd,” 


But in ſome tool receſs, ar ps ak, 63. © N 


The ſeats are plac dz the tables neatly laid, 
And inſtantly convey'd by magic Hand 

In comely rows the coſtly diſhes, ſand; 

Meats of all kinds that nature can Apart, 
Prepar'd in all the niceſt forms of art, 

A troop of ſprightij nymphs array'd i in green, 
With flow'ry chaplets crown'd, come kin in; 
With fragrant bloſſoms theſe adorn. the feaſt, 
Thoſe with officious zeal attend the gueſt ; 
Beneath his feet the filken carpet ſpread, 

Or ſprinkle liquid odours o'er his head. 
Others in ruby cu with roſes bound, 
Delightful! deal ph ſparkling” nectar round; ; 
Or weave the dance, or tune the vocal lay; 
The lyres reſound, the merty minſtrels play; 
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Gay health, and youthful j joys . the place, 5 
And fwell each heakt, and triumph in each face. 
So, when embolden'd by the vernat air, tr l 
The buſy bees td blooming fields repair; 
For various uſe employ their chymic pow r; 4 
One culls the ſnowy poutice, one ſucks the flow" r; | 
Again to diff*rent works feturning home, * 1 
Some * ſteeve the honey, ſome erect the comb; 0 
All for the general good i in concert ſtrive, 
And every ſoul's in motion, every ntb's alive. 

And flow deſcending from his flight, the God | 
On the green turf releas'd' his precious load; 
There, after mutual ſalutations paſt, 
And endleſs friendſhip vow'd, they part in haſte; | 
Zephyr impatient to behold his loye, 
The prince in raptures wand ring through the grove, 
Now ſkipping on, and ſinging as he went, 1 
Now ſtopping ſhort to give his tranſports vent; 
With ſudden guſts of happineſs oppreſs'd, * * 
Or ſtands entranc'd, or raves like one poſſeſs dz 
His mind afloat} his wand' Ting ſenſes quite 
O'ercome with charins, and frantic with delight ; 
From ſcene to ſcene by y random ſteps convey'd, 
Admires thediſtant v views, explores the ſecret ſhade, 
Dwells on each ſpot, with eager eye deyours' s 
The woods, the lawns, the buildings, and the bowers; 0 
New ſweets, ew Joys at every glance ariſe, * 
And N turn creates a freſh ſurprize. Y 
a 2" Or five, fipanr, | 
03 Cloſe, 
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Cloſe by the borders of a riſing wood, _ - a4 4 
In a green vale a cryſtal grotto ſtood; os 1 
And o'er its ſide, beneath a beechen ade, 
In broken falls a filyer fountain play d. 
Hither, attracted by the murm'ring fiream, 
And cool receſs, the ales Portinns cate, 
And on the tender graſs reclining choſe 
To wave his joys awhile, and take a ſhort repoſe. 
The ſcene invites him, and the wanton breeze 
That whiſpers through the vale, the dancing trees, 
The warbling birds, and rills that gently creep, 
All join their muſic to prolong his ſleep. 

The princeſs for her morning walk prepar'd ; 
The female troops attend, a beauteous guard. 
Array d in all her charms appear'd the fair; 
Tall was her ſtature, unconfin'd her air; 
Proportion deck'd her limbs, and in her face 
Lay love inſhrin'd, lay ſweet attractive grace 
Temp'ring the aweful beams her eyes convey'd, 
And like a lambent flame around her play d. 
No foreign aids, hy mortal ladies worn, 
From ſhells and rocks her artleſs charms adorn; _ 
For grant that beauty were by gems incteas d, 
"Tis render d more ſuſpected at the leaſt; 
And foul defects, that would eſcape the fight, 
Start from the piece, and take a ſtronger ligbt. 
Her cheſnut hair in careleſs rings around 

Her * 1 with pinks and jes mine crown'd, 


t 2 1 
And, gather'd in a filken cord behind, 
Curl'd to the waiſt, and floated in the wind; 
Oer theſe a veil of yellow gauze ſhe wore, 
With amaranths and gold embroider'd o er. 
Her ſnowy neck half naked to the view 
Gracefully fell; a robe of purple hue 
Hung looſely o'er her ſlender ſhape, and tried 
To ſhade thoſe beauties, that it could not hide. 
The damſels of her train with mirth and ſong 
Frolic behind, and laugh and ſport along. 
The birds proclaim their queen from every tree ; 
The beaſts run friſking through the groves to ſee; 
The Loves, the Pleaſures, and the Graces meet 
In antic rounds, and dance before her feet. 
By whate'er fancy led, it chanc'd that day 
They through the ſecret valley tool their way, 
And to the gryſtal grot advancing ſpied 
The prince extended by the fountain's fide, 
He look'd as, by ſome ſkilful hand expreſs'd, 
Apollo's youthful form, retu'd to reſt; 
When with the chace fatigued he quits the wood 
For Pindus* vale, and Aganippe's flood ;- + 
There ſleeps ſecure, . his careleſs limbs diſplayd 
At eaſe, encircled by the laurel ſhade ; 
Beneath his head his ſheaf of arrows lie, 
His bow unbent hangs negligently by. 
The flumb'ring priace might boaſt an equal grace, 
So turn'd his limbs, fo beautiful his face. | 
— &, Waking 


xt 
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Waking he ſtarteck Hr Thb ground i nile, N80 
And faw the beauteoiis chivir 8 plictt; 7 
Then, ſummonitig his ſenſes, ran to meet 1 0 
The queen, antf laid him humbly ier ter: 0 
Deign, lovely princeſs, tb behold, faid he, 

One, who has traver#d'all the worl'th fee. 1 
Thoſe charms, and worſhip thy divinity :” 

Accept thy ſlave, and with a — 

Excuſe his fathnels and reward his toll, ' 

Stood motionleſs the fair with mute RO 

And read him 6ver with'admiring eye 10 
And while ſhe ſtedfaſt gaz d, à plenffug furt 

Ran thrilling through het veins, ati reacki'd ——__ | 
Each limb ſhe ſeannꝰd, eonſider d every grace,” © 22 
And ſagely judg@ oy of the phœnt tate. t 39936 77 
An animal dike this ſhe ner had Known, ' ' gut 
And thence concluded there Sund be birt ce an 
The creature too had all the pheeniix dirt; 

None but the phrenix could appear ſo fir. 

The more ſhe look'd, the more ſhe thought it true, 
And call'd him by that name, to th&w the knew. 

O handſome phicenix, for that furchyot! a re 
We know your beauty does your breed dectare; 
And I with ſorrow 6wti through all my e,,jũᷓ - 
No other bird can fuchperfection/boat pat © 1 
For Nature form'd you lingle and-alone e: 
Alas! h py tis there 1 is but one! hy mil} 56 
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Were 
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Were there a queen fo fortunate to hr 
An aviary of charming birds Hue v nr 
What envy would her happineſv create "HOWE 
In all, who ſaw the glories of her ſtate! . | od 
The prince laugh'd inwardly; ſurpriæ d to finds * 
80 ſtrange a ſpeech, ſo ĩnmocent a mind. 
The compliment indeed did ſome offence ritter 
To reaſon; and à little wrong'd her ſenſe; „ e 


He could not let ĩt paſs, but told his name, 

And what he was, and whence, ane came? 
And hinted other things of lügh concern oC 
For him to mention, and for her to learu; ak 


And the ad a piercing wit, of wond' rote reach. 1 
To comprehepd whatever he could teach. e 
Thus hand in hand they to the palace WM I Kk 


Pleas'd and inftracted with each other tax. 

Here ſhioulck I tell the furniture*s'expence, 
And all the ſtructuteꝰs vaſt magnificence, r 2A ee 
Deſcribe the walls of fhihing ſapphire made, MT} 1/7 
With emerald and pearl the floors inlaid, 


And how the vaulted cariopies'unifold”' © © ' ' + 
A mint heaven, and flame with —— Lena ; 9 
Or how Felicity regales her Faeſtt 


The wit, the mirth, the muſic, and the feaſt 6 

And on each part beſtow the praiſes due, 
'Twould tire the writer, and the render to 
My amorous tale '#T6fter patli ptirſuet ? 
Love and the happy * demand my Muſe. ; 


N 

O could her art in equal terms expreſs } . 
The lives they lead, the plgafures they poſſeſs! 
Fortune had ne'er ſo plenteouſly before; | = 
Beitow'd ber gifts, wor ven the laviſh. more, 
| 'Tis heaven itlelf;,”tis ecſtacy of bliſs, - bo 
UVninterrupted joy, untir'd exceſs; _ 
Mirth following mirth the mee , 
Love claims the night, and friendſhip rules the day. 

Their tender care no cold indiff rence knows; 
No jealouſies diſturb their ſweet repoſe ; - 
No ſickneſs, no decay; but youthful grace, 
And conſtant beauty ſhines in either face. 
Benumming age may mortal charms invade, 
Flowers of a day that do but bloom and fade; 
Far diff rent here, on them it only blows 
The lily's white, and ſpreads the bluſhing roſe; 
No conqueſt o'er thoſe radiant eyes can boaſt; 
They like the ſtars ſhine brighter in its froſt ; 
Nor fear its rigour, nor its rule obey; 
All ſeaſons are the ſame, and every month is May. 

Alas ! how vain is bappineſs below ! 
Man ſoon or late muſt have his ſhare of woe: 
Slight are his joys, and fleeting as the wind; 
His griefs wound home, and leave a ſting behind. 
His lot diſtinguiſh'd from the brute appears 
Leſs certain by his laughter than his tears; 
For ignorance too oft our pleaſure breeds, 
But ſorrow from the reas ning ſoul proceeds, 
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If man on earth in endleſs bliſs could be. 


The boon, young prince r a 


Bright ſhone thy ſtars, thy Fortune flouriſh'd fair, 


And feem'd ſecure beyond the reach of care, 
And ſo might ſtill have been, but anxious thought 


Has daſh'd thy cup, and thou muſt taſte the draught. = 


It ſo befel: as on a certain day 

This happy couple toy'd their time away, 
He aſk'd how many charming hours were flown, 
Since on her ſlave her heav'n of beauty ſhone. 
Should I conſult my heart, cried he, the rate 
Were ſmall, a week would be the utmoſt date: 
But when my mind reflects on actions paſt, 
And counts its joys, time muſt have fled more faſt. 
Perhaps I might have ſaid, three months are gone, 


Three months! replied the fair, three months alone! 


Know that three hundred years have roll'd away, 
Since at my feet the lovely phœnix lay. 

Three hundred years! re-echoed back the prince, 
A whole three hundred years compleated fince 

I landed here! O! whither then are flown 


My deareſt friends, my fubjets, and my throne? 


How ſtrange, alas! how alter d ſhall I find 
Each earthly thing, each ſcene I left behind ! 
Who knows me now ! oh whom ſhall I depend 
To gain my rights! here ſhall I find a friend! 


My crown perhaps may grace a foreign line, = 14 ; 
A race of kings, that know not me nor mine; 


| 
| 
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Who reigns my vis apt 3 *. * 
My claim with ſcorn, and call their Prince: a che g 
r 
My deſtin'd ſtage, my race of glory fun, 3 
I ſhould hayę, died well ll pleas'd; my h honour 1 4 d name 


Had liy;d, had Aich d 3 the liſt of oY 
Reflecting now my mind with horror | "pp 


The ſad ſurvey, a ſcene, of ſhameful eaſe, . 

The odious blot, che ſcandal of my I, 1 

Scarce known, and only, mention'd with diſgrace, 
'The fair beheld him with impatient of s! 


And red with anger made this warm reply: 
Ungrateful man is thus. the K kind return * 


My love deſer 855 n e thus with co ſco "= 1 
Reject what once vou priz d, w hat once Joh fe 
Surpaſt d all charms, and made'ey'n glory Ny N 
What gifts have, L beſtow'd, , what fayoury WP . 
Made you partaker of my bed and t throne; 
Three centuries preſery' di in 99 Prime, . * 
gaſe from the rage of death, and injuries of a. 
Weak arguments! for glory geigns above 
The feeble tics of gratitude r 
I urge them not, nor would re queſt your Aa 8 
The phantom glory calls, = 1 — Gear 
All other vigues.gre xegardleſs quite, | 
Sunk and ablordd 1 in that luperior lighe, II 
, Go then, barbarian, a9 h Ehe Nn 


And ſhew thek yay IH FN S enn: a to 2: ==. | 
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Go, tell th&'world,” your tender heart could gi 


Death to the princeſs, by whoſe ware you live. 
At this a deadly pale her"cheeks o erſpreud, 
Cold trembling . ſeiz'd her imbs,' her ſpirits fleds 
She ſunk into his arms: the prince Was mod lt 
Felt all her griefs, for tilFbe greatly lo d.. 
He ſigh'd,' he wiſh'd he conldTorger his _ 1 
Confine his thoughts, 3 a 
But glory ſhot him deep, the venom'd dart 0 . 
Was fixd- Within, and rumkled at his heart: 
He could not hide its wen hut pin d a- wƷͤ (co 
Like a ſick flower, andHagnith in decay. 
An age no longer Hie a ment appears, Haw nine A » 
But every mouth become A Hundred year. 
Felicity was griev'd,” and could not bear 
A ſcene ſo chang'd; a ſight of ſo much care. 
She told him with a look of cold diſdain, m. 
And ſeeming eaſe, as women well can feigl, 
He might depart at will; a milder air + | 
Would mend his health; he was no pris'ner there; 
She kept him not, and wiſh'd he ne'er might find 
Cauſe to regret the place he left behind. 
Which once he lov'd, and where he tilt nul o 
He had at leaſt ſome little pleaſure kno vun. 
If theſe prophetic words while deſtroy g 
His peace, the former balance it in jo.. 
He thank'd her for her kind concern, but choſe: / 
To quit the place, the reſt let heay'n diſpoſe. 


For 
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Ne an ede ed papa the M, 
And firſt inſatuates Mm it means to kill. 
Aurora now, hot, ad the wont to riſe, 
N In gay attire ting u with a.thouſand dye, 
But ſober - ad in ſalemn Rate appears 

Clad in a duſky weil edewy d with tears. 
T 
ee eee 
The ſick ning ſun emits a feeble ray, 
Half drown'd in fogs; and ſtruggling lang thaw... 
Some black event the threat ning ſkies foretel. 
| - Porſenna roſe to take his laſt farewel. ww xoÞ : 
A curious veſt the mouraful-princefs brought, 
F 
A ſhining lance with ſecret virtue ſtor'd, 

And of reſi ſlleſs force a magic ſword, W 
Capariſons and gems of wond'rous hn” Rh 

And loaded him with gifts and good advice; 

But chief ſhe gave, and what he moſt would need, 
The fleeteſt of her ſtud, a flying ſteed, 

The ſwift Griſippo, ſaid th* afflicted fair, ] 
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(Such was the courſer's name) with ſpeed ſhall * 
And place you ſafely in your native air; 

AfGit againſt the foe, with matchleſs might y 
Ravage the field, and turn the doubtful fight; 
With care protect you till the danger ceaſe, 
Your truſt in war, your ornament in peace. 


| 
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But this, I warn, beware; what er: ſhall ly 

To intercept your courſe,” or tempt your ſtay, - / 
Quit not your ſaddle,” nor your ſfpeed'abate, 
„ill ſafely landed at your palace gute. 

On this alone depends your weal or woe; £11 
Such is the will of Fate, and ſo the Gods foreſhew, 

He in the ſofteſt terms repaid her love, l e RIES 
And vow'd, nor age, nor abſence, ſhould remove 
His conſtant faith, and fure ſhe Sold tot blume 

A ſhort divorce due to his injur d fame. 


The debt diſcharg'd, then ſhould her foldier come 


Gay from the field, and, fluſh'd with conqueſt, _— 
With equal ardour her affection meet, 
And lay his laurels at his miſtreſs feet. 
He ceas'd, and fighmg took a kind adieu; 
Then urg'd his ſteed; the fierce Grifippo flew ; 
With rapid force outſtripp'd the lagging wind, | 
And left the bliſsful ſhores, and weeping fair behind: 
Now o'er the ſeas purſu'd his airy flight, 
Now ſcower'd the plains, andclimb'd the mountain's height, 
Thus driving on at ſpeed the prince had run 
Near half his courſe, when, with the ſetting ſun, 
As through a lonely lane he chanc'd to ride, 
With rocks and buſhes fenc'd on either ſide, | 
He ſpied a waggon full of wings, that lay 
Broke and o'erturn'd acroſs the narrow way. 
The helpleſs driver on the dirty road " 
Lay ſtruggling, cruſli'd beneath th* W load. 
7 Never 


[al 
Nerer.in-humauiſhape was ſecn.befare 4... 
A wight ſo gale, feeble, andf@pooryys: + 
Compariſons gfuagetyyould,da:hinwrongy 4. 
For Neſiqr's ſelf, in Nac by him, were v. 

His limbs were nakedally and worn ſo thin, 
The bones emden ging hrongb be parchment fin, 
His eyes half droqa d in chaum, his accerta weak, = 

Bald was his head,, and Garow xd was. his chech. 

Ihe conſsiqus tend Goppid ſhort in D 
And back recailing-ſtreteh'd/his-wipgs. for flight, 
When chus che aetch with hl ting tn : 
And rue uh faces bega hig en- i, yn 
And, as he ſpake, heft ram trickling donn-. 
O gentle youth, iſ pit eder inglin d. e i 
Thy ſoul to gen an deeds, if z'exithy ming 
Was touch id with ſoſt diſtreſe, .exteng thy care 
Io fave an old man's life, and. eaſe the quad I hear. 
So may propitious heaven qu journeꝝ ſpęed. 
r your days, and all your vows ſucceed. 
Mox'd with the prayer the kind. Porſenna laid, 
Too nobly- minded to gefuſe his ad. 

| And, prudence yielding to.ſuperigr grief, Wat. 
Leap'd from his ſteedꝭ and ran tor his relief 
Remov'd the weight, anl. gavc the ꝓtis ner hreath, 

| Juſt choak'd, and. gaiping on the verge of death. 
A Then reach ꝗ r 
The he grizly ipelue, yaulting frem-the ground. 
' Sig SA Sulit; at go bas. 2U8 yo 1189 8 7 e 
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Seiz'd him with ſudden gripe, th'-aſtoniſh'd prince 
Stood hoxror-ſtruck, aud thoughtleſs. of defence, =. | 
O king of Ruſſia, with a thund'ring ſqund ... #% | 
n,, 

Receive the ruler of mankind, and know, . . 
My name is Time, thy ever-dreaded foe, . 
Theſe feet are founder d. wi ab rae 
worn to the pinions in purſuit of thee; _. DO os bet 
Through all the world in yain for ages fought, . 14 
But Fate has doom'd thee now, and thou art caught. 
Then round his neck. his arms be nimbly caſt,” 
And ſeiz d him by the throat, and graſpid him faſt; 
Till fore'd.at length the foul forſook its feat, 
And the pale breathleſs corte fell bleeding. at his feet. 
Scarce had the curſed ſpoiler left his prey, e 
When, fo it chane'd, young Zephyr paſs'd-that wayz 
Too late his preſence to affiſt his friend. _ 
A fad, but helpleſs witneſs of his end. air buck 
— and fans, and ſtrives in vain to cure eee 
His freaming wounds z the work was done too fure· it 
Now lightly with a ſoft embrace uprears 
The lifeleſy load, and bathes it in his tears; 
Then to the bliſsful ſeats with ſpeed conveys, | 
And graceful on the moſſy carpet lays. ** 
With decent care, cloſe by the fountain's fide, 
Where firſt the princeſs had her phanix ſpied. 
There with ſweet flowers his lovely limbs he firew'd, 
And gave a parting kiſt, and fighs and tears beſtow d. 
Vor, VL P | To 
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ry To that {id ſolitiide the weeping Game, © 
Wild with Her Nis; and Wot et Tort6w; Came: 

; There was the wont to vetit her griefs, and mourtd | 

Thoſe dear delights that miſt no more return. 

' Thither that mori with more thaittthidl care wy 

She ſped, but oh what Joy to find Hitn there! ©. r 
As juſt arriv d, dun eng with the w + | 

Retir'd to ſoft repoſe her herb lay, 15 . Aer 
Now near approaching ſhie began to creep © "* 
With careful teps, 10th to diſtiird his fleep ; 

"Till quite o'ercome with tetidertiefs the flew: 

And round WPI es fe e, ba 

But, when ſhe found him dead, no tonguc can tell 

The pangs ſhe felt; Me rick-d, and frooning fell, 

Waking, with "66 Liuicitts We Pier d 6 ** 
And fill'd th; affrighted foreſt with Ber cries. | 17 | 

That fatal hour the palate gate the bart dl, 

And x'd around thr ei» evi ee, | 

Now rare appearing, and at diſtance ſeen, 

With erowds of black misfortunes plac'd between; 
Miſchiefs of every Kind, corroding care, een «te 

And fears, and jealouifies, and dert dep: 

And fince that dzy (che wretebegr wofld rift un 

5 „ eo x aro M 

No mortal e er enjoy d that happy clime, 
e e Tine. 
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HEN nme 
And violets perfum?d the ET. 
Penſive arid grave my charming fair 
Beneath yon ſhady lime was laid; - 


. abe, fd Þ choke e bogs... y 

pureſt Ramges z 

wick 6 or br g oy "TY 214) 
Wounded by none but faithful names i. 


Yield every, tree that om the grove . 
To this which pleas'd my wandering N 
Range where von ill, ye bands of ns = 
Ye {till Rl oe een 


LR -. wit 

head fuſtain'd, _ vie vor 
e eee 
And thus the weaning imile explain'd.., 


When ſummer funs ſhine forth no more, 
Will then this lime its ſhelter yield * 
Protect us when the tempeſts roar, 
And winter drives us from the field ? 
off 
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vet Gifu then the fr ll 1. 
Io think. hen my fair ſe: * "= 
_ Wiki Uncgon gm will ro ee, 


oO umu maid, can time or chance 
5 A pure ingenuous flame controul 7? , 
O lay aſide that tender glance, 
That melts my frame, that kills my ſoul. 


Were but thy outward charms admir'd, | 
Frail origin of female ſway * . 
12 Wor "9 
My flame, Hike other flames inſpir'd, 
dude che lite other facts decay : hog 


But whilſt thy find malt ſeem thi fair, 
Thy ſoul's utifading charms be ſeen, 
Thou may'ſt refign that ſhape and air, 8 
Yer find A ever- * | 


1 f * 


Sad, D. 0 u. 3 


1 


BY THE SAME... a 


Tu * fiend, I ever Ned 
| My bittereſt foe I ſee; "m5; Oy” 
The kindeſt maid I ever low d, | $M 

Is falſe to love and me. 57 2 


But ſhall I make the angry vw, g 2 
Which tempts my wavering mind? 

Shall dark ſuſpicion cloud my brow, 
And bid me ſhun mankind? | 


Avaunt, thou hell-born fiend ! no more 
Pretend my ſteps to guidez 
Let me be cheated o'er and o'er, 
But let me ſtill confide. | 
£ +4& ak 
If this be folly, all my claim 
To wiſdom I reſign; . 
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But let no ſage Prehn to name | 
Ens r 
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By THE SAME, 

ws thee, my wiſh will never find \ 
| Another nymph ſo fair, ſo true ; 

Since all that's bright, and all that's kind, 


In thoſe expreſſive eyes I view. n 8 


And 1 with grateful zeal could haſte | 
To China for the mexelt toy, 
Could ſcorch on Libya's barren waſte, 


To gig my q qapenpatls 39's.” * ine] 


ih But, fickle as the wave ar wind, . 
| I once may flight thoſe lovely —ͤ 0 
Pardon a free ingots mind,” 


If Thy addy pdt 
n NYE lame ej 


But Chloe's ſweetneſs bids me tell, 
I ſhall not long rails fea, - 


I know its ſeaſon will expite; © 
Replac'd by cool eſteem alone: 
Nor more thy matchleſs breaſt TOY 
Than I deteſt and ſcorn my own. 


LAS 
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This interval my fate allows, 1 
And friendſhip dictates all I fay ;_. 
O ſhun to hear my Future vows, 121 
When giddy lone reſumes the lay. 


80 ſome poor maniac can foreſee * 
The random hours of madneſs ni; 

He mourns the fates? ſevere decree,-. 
And cautioris whom he loves to fly. 
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CLOE re LYSANDER. 
By THE SAME, 


Or e and fickle flamgs 
| yiander's Muſe may tell, 
2 

His Cloe's beſt farewel. 


e eee 
We fee his fancy ſhine ; 


But let not vain Lyſander dream 
That &er that heart was mine. 


With caution chill his lay ? 
Can he who feels the power of love, 
Foretel that love's decay? 


* Why 


. 
Go ſeek ſome pathileſi dale, | 

And liſten to thy vocal ftrain- 
Soft echolng down the Gele. 


While artleſs Cloe, hence retir'd, | 
Shall this fad maxim prove; 
No boſom, orice with love inſpir'd, 
| Could ever ceaſe to love, EY 
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| CO HAT IE TO.) 
To TxE MzmonzY Of AN AGREEABLE LADY Buzyes 
IN MARRIAGE ra a PERSON ene HER. 


| Trier nd erer vn. 

By ſage mankind, Glereeter MA 
T* anticipate a leſſer ili 5 N 
Than undergo a greater. 


When mortals dread diſeaſes, pain, 7 
And languiſhing conditions 

Who don ' the leer ills ſuſtain | 

; Of phyſic and phyſicians? 


Rather than loſe his whole eſtate, * 
He that but little wiſe b & by 
Full gladly paye four party in eight! | X * 
To taxes and ces. 9 3 
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With 
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Wich numerous ills in gie life | 121 1 IRON i 
The batchelor's attended: 4 AA its 
9 Such to avoid, he takes a wife - Da at 


And much the caſelimended. | 0 Ne 


Poor Gratia, in her twentieth year, |, 
Foreſeeing future woe, 


Choſe to attend a mg here, 
Ne an eee 
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Ax ELEGY, WRITTEN ON VALENTINE 
Moxxix e. 7 
By * * * * 


Hax sd th ied leis of 'ight, 
Loud Chanticleer doth found his clarion ſhrill, 

Hailing with ſong the firſt pale gleam of light, 
That floats the dark brow of yon eaſtern hill. 


Bright tar of morn, os! leave not yet the Ws” om * 
To deck the dewy frontlet of the day, ark 
Nor thou, Aurora, quit Tithonus' cave, ,, . 
Nor drive retiring darkneſs yet away, 


Ere theſe my ruſtic hands 4 lind tate, 
Ere yet my tongue indite a fimple ſong, 
For her I mean to hail my Valentine, 
dweet maiden, faireſt of the virgin throng, 

$7. 'Þ 


4 
- * — — 
— — — OC 


—— 


- > 2 „„ — 
— Daͤ—] — 


| [ TY 17 | 
Sweet is the morn, and fweet the gentle breeze 
That fans the fragritit boſom"6f the {pritig,* 
Sweet chirps the lark, and ſweeter far than des 


The gentle love-ſohg girgling turtles fing. 


An' 2 


Oh let the flowers be fragrant as the morn, 
| And as the turtle fong wy ditty freer: | 
Thoſe flowers my woven chaplet mult adorn, 

That dry wat np willy ir pre.” a | 


And thou, bleſ faint, whom choral creatures join 
In one enlivening ſympbony to hail, 
Oh be propitious, gentle Valentine, | 


And jet each holy tender ſigh prevail. 
„ ee, 1 
And ſtrew her pillow with the freſheſt dan 
No figh.unhallow'd ſhall my boſom move, 

% Nor den prophane pallus my tru-lov'sbowers 
At ſacred diſtance only will 1 gaze, hs 
Nor bid my unreproted eye refrain, 


nnn | 
And hail her ICT ee 


„% Awake my fair, awake; for it is tinte; | 
Hark, thouſand ftigſtert ts homyonter be, 

And riſing carol. this ſweet hour of prime, 

Fach to his Mate, a roupdelay of lone. 
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All nature follows, © +£*431.2% 7 TI | 1 
Come forth, my love, to us thele joys belong, 


Ours is the pring, and all 2 / ths 3 | 


For us ſhe throws profuſely forth her gin 140 
Which in freſh chaplets joyful 1 i — 50 * * 
Come forth, my fair, Wal | 8 
But wake, and be my faichful Valentine, } wy 


Full many an hour, all lonely haye I Wn 
Nor dared the ſecret of py ore r 
Full many a fond expedient have I tried 
My warmeſt wiſh in in filence to conceal. 


91 


And oft to far retired ſolitude 

All mournfully my flow ſtep have I bent, 
Luxurious there indulg'd my mufing mood. 
And thre alone hve gin my forrows vet | 


This day refoly vd I dare to plight my vo, Bak W 

This day, long ſince the feaſt of love decreed, _ 
Embolden'd will I ſpeak my flame, nor thou 
\Refuſs to hear how fore my heart does bleed." 
Yet if I ſhould behold my love awake, ae they uk 
Ah, frail reſolves, ah whither will ye fly? erz 
Full well 1 know T ſhall not filence break, e 
| ee 


EM 


Oh no, 1 will not t atk fault "ring f 1 1 
In broken phraſe a aukward 9 8 7 well. 
A tale, whoſe tenderneſs no, tongue can tan te h ? 
Nor ſofteſt melody can utter ks T7 oc, cl, 
But my- meek eye, belt perl t. 2 y1 irt, 1 on 41 


I will compoſe en eee, - 
And at one humble glance it ſhall i impart | 15 
r 


For ſhe ſhall tead (apt ſcholar at this lore)... £ 
' With what Pac pation my tru boſom glows, 
How hopeleſs of return I ſtill adore, 1 
Nor dare the boldneſs of my Wiſh diſcloſe. 


Should ſhe then ſmijle,—yet ah! the files on an, 
Her gentle temper pities all diſtreſs ; | | 

On every hill, each vale, the ſun-beams. fall, 
Each hetb, and flower, each tree, tn ew they Bk 


Alike all nature grateful owns the boon, * 
The univerſal ray to all i fress: 


| Like fond, Endymion ſhould'T hope the me 


Becauſe among the len me ſhines on i me? n 2 
Hope, vain preſumer, keep, Me bid: Ky 


Ev'n if my woe her gentle boſom. njoye, 5 £735 
Pity ſome look; of kindneſs may diſplay ;.... a; Hy " 2 
ö „„A ; 
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Yet, 


A 237 7 
Yet, heav'nly viſitant, thou doſt not quit 


Thoſe bow'rs where angels fireet diviſion fig 42 1 15 
Nor deigneſt thou dh mörtal ring to fit a 55 Y = e 
Alone, for round thee ever on cha wing, (4p + 
Glad choirs of love, N ar 067”. e l Noli l 


Thy mild command ; OI a ora 
Oh bid ſome ſylph in morning dreams relate, 


| 1E 3 r 
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"HERE axed ohms, in many a Joodly row, © 
ive yearly ſhelter to the conſtant crow, 

A manſion ſtands: the pip ne mn 

Whoſe Gothio grandeur rude hind amaz'd. 

For the rich, ornament on every. part Wat telt c 

Confeſs'd the founder's 1 wealth, and eee ont $.arts.. 

Though as the range of the widg.court we tread, 

The broken arch now totters o'er the head; 

And where of old roſe high the ſocial ſmoke, | 

Now firallows build, and lonely rayens croak. | 

Though Time, whoſe touch each beauty can defnce, 
torn, very .tow'r the ſculptur d grace; -- 
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hov'ring on che =. bay 
— 70 55 chorus t reſound, 15 
And jocund daneing frequent beat the ground; 
Now ſilence ſpreadi arowid{ her gtodiny reign, = 
Save hen the maſfif-efankts/hidtwrorehaly, 
Save when his hoarſe bark echbes dire lfm 


\ 3 Fingyerto proto en 
Its only guard ; no revel founding late x40 
| Drives the night villain from the l. W 


haltow'd"matron and Her fimple train 
Theſe folemn battlements alone contain; 
An Hoary dowager, whoſe placid free 
Old age has deck'd with lovely aweful grace; 
With almoſt vernal bloom her theek/Mll ſtrow'd; 
As beauty ling ring left her loyd abode; _ 
That lo d abode, where join'd W truth and bea 
She form'd the features to ute eloquent — © FT” 
And bade them'charm'the 5 1 29 
Who watch d the fcred lende bf he? tonghe: | * 
For not through life the dae had WA Tetr'd, 
But orice had ſhone; e en mitt thirty 
What time the 100d poſfeſſbr of her MET ©» 
Returning froni the War in'vidtor Ati, NOI wt 
Call'd from his mondrch- etignte the plailiv praile, | 
While honour wreatti*@ Ni ith ubfatling "bays 1 
She, happy partner of eat joyful hour, 


Then wall' ſerene UbiW'the Pomp of YI 
* While 


t 9 7 
while all confeſs'd no wat with Suld ache” aus 

n,, m , 

Nor to his OR IRAN, 
Than graceful yalour from; the victor held. 

Thus rift es ths Veajtode aud the Brave} © 1 

pany mer rheing/ ay 1 * 

Aurelius died his reli&s pious tea 


* 
2 
541 


Oer his lord aſhes frequent flow'd ſincere, | _ 


Each decent rite with due obſervance paid, | 5 
Each ſolemn requiem offered to his hade, 95 wi 
Plac'd mid the brave bis urn in holy ground, wart 07 
And bade his hallow'd batners wave around. 75 
Thea cs th ads GAPS and * 
While prudence beckon'd to that ancient bowery 
And thoſe paternal fields, the fole remains , 
Of ample woods and far-extended plains, Al rom 2 
Which-tyrant-euſtom rudely tore away; 


4 * 22 51 


To diſtant-heirſhip an expected prey. N 
Serene the folight the far retired grove, ©, 
Once the bleſs'd manſion of her happy love; 6 10 


Pleas'd with the thought, that memory oft e 


A ſolemn proſpect of thoſe bloomidg ds 


Aurelius gave; her pious purpoſe now 
To keep ſtill conſtant to her ſacred vor,, 


In lonely luxury her ſorrows feed 

And paſs her life in widow Unit weed. 

One pledge of love her comfort flill remain d, 
Whom in this ſolitude ſhe careful train c 
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| Amid the lege) 3 Rn th; | 
For every grace to. which bre Kan bows, 
The pov phe NN 2-38 
She felt ſuperior} For fro ge LA neo 
She gloried My Ri 
770 ia. 


That full of 


The mortal bre 82558 Fits M 
Then led her 1 1 e. 
Where her ſucceflive hires adora'd.the wall, „ 
And arched windgys. with, their blazon, bright, . Wig 
Shed thugug che, herald glows lem light 
There 5 8 Datiments Of r. nw cn 
Full many a 8 a aj gry 
There 1 inthe civic. Tut the eo of pace | 1 "T3. 
Whoſe We bade heir country's 7 ꝗ as. - 
While by their de, nbd ty Fegwi, 0% 
Hung gentle 115 of moſt come mien, 
Then eager through the rn tale he . | 
N 
2 4 | 9 17" Wha 
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What female grace each virgin had poffef e 
To charm to gentle love the matily brealt}® © 
Ned eee es l Br pra het * © - hy 
Through fair and brave bud paßt da Pollen Blood, 
Mean while'the youhg Airelia's boch GPa 
With emulation by each tale inſpir d, 
In eager tranſport frequent breath d her prayer 
The graces of her anceſtry to ſhare: + 
Nor breath'd in vain, her fond maternal guide 
r OR WIETEy ruſe | 
And ever as ſhe gave a leflon new, 
Would point ſome old example to her view: 

Inflam'd by this, her mind was quickly fraught 
With each ſage precept, ade reeds ad 
The goodly dame, thus bleſs'd in her employ, 
Felt each ſoft tranſport of parencal joy, 
And liv'd content, her utmoſt with fulfill d 
In the fair proſpect of a virtuous child : 
Reſign'd ſhe waited now the aweful hour 
When death thould raiſe her to that heav'nly bow'r, 
Where with her lov'd Auzelius the might ſhare 
The pleaſing taſk, to watch with guardian care 
Their offspring's ſteps, and hov'ring o'er her head, 
The gracious dew of heavetily peace to ſhed; 
Nor frar'd ther deveticy of life would prove 
n 
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ODE. 10 THE Ho naps + x 


r Het Ar $1 Fr 1's 
By Mz, F, COVENTRY, 


OW Britditfs felate, fr Tenownh, 
| XMenbles fair d eld? 
Now Mey, with golden kircle eroHd, 
Mounts her bright throne, and Waves Het bea be 
ye chiefs of AlBion with attentioh hear, 
„ Guard well your' Hiherties, review Fur fe, 

©« Begin, begin th' important year, - 

And boldly ſpeak in Preeddtn's catife.” 

Then ſtarting from Her ſummers reſt 

Glad Eloquetick unbinds Her töfgue. 
She feels rekindlinꝶ raptures wake her breaſt, 
And pours the ſactell energy ah g. 
Tas herr great Eampdlet w pdtridt vole Wes heart, 
Here Pym, KimBblt6n fir'd the Britim ſoul, 

When Potw'r her arm deſpotic rear'd 1 

But felt a ſenate's great cotitroiil. | 

Twas here tlie pond'ring Wofthies W. 

Who fix'd the crown en William's Head, 

When awe-ſtruck "Tyrariny'renotific'd ite Kite, 

Aud bigot Jaws his injur d kingdoms fled. 

” 1 1 
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Thee, re Fault gh oe. 


The MI ALLY theo, 82 FI * — 
| O thou to ſerve thy country born, 
Tell me, young hero of my long, 5 
Thy genius how in fautſt bloom 


And warm with fabey' s brighiteſt rays, 
Why lleeps thy foul tmconſcious of its'd>om ? 


Why idly fleet thy unapplauded days? WO r Pg 

Thy country beckons, thee-with lifted hand, 

Ariſe, ſhe calls, awake thy latent flame, + 
. Ariſe, tis England's high command, | 

And ſnatch. the ready wreaths of futme, 

Be this thy paion ; greatly-dare - 

A people's jarring wills to fray, | 
With eurſt Corruption wage eternal warr, 
That where thou goeſt, applauding crowds may ſay, 
Lo, that is he, whoſe ſpirit-ruling voice 
6 From her wild heights can call Ambition down, 

Can till Sedition's brutal noiſe, ia 

Or ſhake a tyrant's, purple throne:: -- 

Then chiefs, and ſages yet unborn | 

Shall boaſt thy thoughts in diſtant OY 4 
With thee fair Hiſtory her leaves adorn, -. | 
And laurell'd bards proclaim-thy laſting RY 
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L..; 
T deere. 
nature's ſoft repoſe, 
No lowring dee e - - 5 * 
Nee ae ee ee Ty 


e 
The throbbing. heart lies fü. 


And varying ſchemes of ler de more... 
Diſtract the labouring will. run: 


In ſilence but d, . * 
Attends each mental power; e 3 PA 
Come, dear Emilia, apd ęh⁴iʒ§ẽð 
Reflecion's favourite hour. 


| IV 
Come : while this peaceful ene invites, 
Let's ſearch this ample und; 290g 
Where ſhall the lovely fleeting form Lada on 7 
e ves 10 bazd dT 


Does k ai the ch Ach „ itte et ae 
Of gay aſſemblies dwell .... ---,, 7 + 4 
Or hide beneath nnn 

That ſhades the hermit's cell ? 


VI, Hor 


f 268 1 

VE... 
inghrowefjop >. c.cne © - 
A fick'ning heart conceals, | 
And through u Eldifter's deep recen 

Invading farrow FER | 


In rain through beauty, emu, uit, , 
The fugitive we trace! 

It dwells not itt the faithlefs ſmile 

That brightens Oloifo's fave, 0 . 

VIII. 

Perhaps the joy to. thele deny' d, 
8 4 

Ah! dear delufion! gay conceit 
Of vid ws tes 


——— Vi! 
All yet agree, in one, x; ns 

To place its being in ſome ſtate 
A 


O lind 40 dak Egal nk | PE. 
Of power, ſupremely wiſe, | 
Who fancy happineſs in aught Ml 
The hand of Heay'n denies, \ 
XI. 
Vain is alike the joy we ſeek, 


23 XII. To 


E * 1 
To temper'd . Alt t 05 42 


Is happineſs confin'd,is Lege 06 bluodt d 


And deaf to folly's ca attends: 20 NN 4 FTE 
The muſic . 1692-50 1 10 . 
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LAY MARY WORTLEY MONTAGUE, 
= F020 r FONGE« 
1 2 rg Nara 
Dos EAR | Colin) prevent my warm mg. 
Since how can I ſpeak without pain? 
My eyes have oft told you their wien: 
Ah! can't you their meaning pi Ag. 
My paſſion would loſe by expreffion, | Ws 
And you eee N 
Then den't you expect x confeſſion: | Ja 49 
Of what is tos tender to hame. 


2 Sir William Yonge of "Bree fn £2 SEL of Devon, Bart, a 
gentleman who made a diſtingyiſhed figure in the political world during 
the reign of King George theSeoond.. He, Was uniformly attached to 


the meaſures of Sir Robert Walpole, afterwards. Lord. O and ge: 
nerally in poſſeſſion of ſome lucrative poſt under government. On revĩ- 


ving the order of the Bath in 1745 be had the hanqur. to bg gamet 
one of the Knights Companions, We ont 


1755» | | 


1 


Since yours is the „ © PII 
Why thould- you expedt it oEmeP..... * 
Our wiſhes ſhould be in our keeping, 


Till you tell us what they ſhould be 
Then quickly wh dt 1 n 
Did your 11 feel törtures like 1 
Eyes need not tell over and over 
What Ln gr nn ＋ 


- : | %: | 
81 WILLIAK, deva 3 


(oo — — 4 Ee are willing; h 
A man muſt needs logk like a fool ; N 
For me, Inn f 
For one that is kind out of rule. 
At leaſt you might ſtay wc x offer, |.” - 
Not ſnatch like old maids itt deſpair, -. » - 
If you've liv'd to theſe years without proffer, 
Your lighs : are n the air. 


You might leave me to NP. dy your bluſhing, 
And not "the matter io: plain; | 


'Tis ours to purſue and be puſhing, 
'Tis yours to affect a Fiſdain. | 

That yqu e in a pitiful taking, 
By all your ſweet ogles I lee ; 

But the fruit that will fall without ſtaking 
Indeed is too mellow for me. 


Q 4 Miss 
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dt: I; A; 4 
Mrss SOPER's Kat Z to Lady, who invited her 
to retire into a monaſtic Lite at BT. SHY I Jour 
WINCHESTER. | 
„nech zn II 
N vain, miſtaken maid, you'd fly- > - 
To deſart and$to'ſhadey © 0 4 
j But fince you call, —- 4; -, - N Da. 
_ well e pr ag J 


159 Ni A t: Tos tt vor : 

To noiſe and cares let's bid Ht adn, 3 
Ae e 0 
But how the world will efivy 


And pity me your friend} 


III. 10d bee ee 
You, like rich metal hid in earth, d 10 I. 
Each ſwain will dig to find; | 
But I expect no ſecond bir, 
For droſs is left behind. 
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Ar attendants apart 
I examin*&>my thearty+ fin nov 1 
Laſt night when I lay dne to ret: 
And methinks Im inclin'd: 
To a change of m mind. 
Fr, you know, ſecond thought are the bf 
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And make ourſelves good, - ARG wa 
. 6 
Is in truth to revell e Tas «1 
What we'd better conttal, 


That our paſſion" Yoke regltion; 


I: will much mea 
To our praiſe to be found, * 
In a world ſo abounding with evil, 
Unſpotted and pure; 
Though not ſo demure, 
As to wage open war with the devil, 


tan) = 
IV. ; "TY 
Tien bidding farorall, * IN 
To the thoughts of a cell 2 Fo Te” REA 
FO prog rn rl , 1 
Andif brought te diem 
Why then—I'Il confeſs, 


And do penance in Hhape 97 " 
KALE HE! A* 


6.5 NAM e err 
A $ O RN 1 
Naben ar 
Naney, wilt thoy ee \ 7? 
Nor uh to leaye. de flaugring town > 
Can filent glens have charms for thee, 
The lowly cot and mals ane, $9132 
No longer drefs'd in ſilken ſheen, 1 
No longer dech d with .] dare, 
Say, canſt thou quit each cquxtly ſcent, - 
Where thou wert waareſt of the fair? 
O Naney ? when thou'rt far away, - 
Wilt thou not caſt a wiſh behind? | 
Say, canſt thou face the payching Pre i 
Nor ſhrink before the WIDKTY win nd? 
O can that ſoft and gentle mien 
Extremes of hardſhip | learn to . 
Nor ſad regret each courtly ſcene, | 
Where thou wert faireſt of the fair? 


2 Thomas Perey, D. D. now Dean of Carliſle, 


O Nancy! . 


k 7 1 
O Naney ! canſt thou love Io true, 
Through. perils been with tie 10 by Wt 
Or when thy firain niiſhap ſhall rue. 
To ſhare with him the pang of woe? 
Say, ſhould difeaſe'of Pin befal, ©" ,. 
Wilt thou aſſume the nutſe's care, | 5 
Nor wiſtful thole gays Tents tecall 
. ener 23 
NM enen 
Adden at lab the love ſhalb die, 
Wilt thou geceiye hig Parys breath = 
Wut thou repreſs each struggling ſigh, 
And cheap with files the be & of death 9 
And wilt thou er his breathleſs 
Strew flowrs, and +5 cer 22 
Nor then rogbet thoſ® ee 0 gay, Oe 
r al 
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4-51 Des tf gal 
CYNTHIA. OE e ena e POEM, 


Ian 2 $ lat 182 (OL, 2691 * FO) 1 [1 14 
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— haatis: nn. | 

Roſcida aeg, aua dener jagin. Froraxr. 

B ENEATH an aged cat's embow/ring ſhade, 

Whoſe ſpreading arms, with gray moſs 9 
On ne 

A love-lora yotith oft Fare would uld repair. 


Faſt by, a Naid taught her ſtream to glide, 
Which through the dale a winding channel wore: 
The filver willom deck id its verdant ide, 


The whulpring Rdges war'd along the ſhore, _ _ 


bet bas HSW . 15 
Here oft, when Morn peep'd o'er the duſky hill; 
Here oft when Eve bedew'd'the. miſty valle: 
Careleſa heclaid him all befide the tt, 
| And pour'd in rains like theſe his artles tale. 
_ would he fay—qnd then a. igh would beate: 4 


Ah, Cynthia ! ſweeter than the breath af morn, 


Soft as the gentle. breath chat fans at eve, 
An 


f 
Ah! what avails this ſweetly ſolemn bow'r, 
That ſlgat: Hream where dimpling 4ddiciplaghe. 
Yon thymy bank bedeck'd with —* a flow'r, 
Where mapipeuſts  excludg the beam of day? 5 
Robb · d of my love, for how can theſ delight, 
Though laviſh Sprigg her ſmiles. around has caſt ! 
Deſpair, alas ! that af the ſoul in night, 
| mann A IIIa 42 


As droops the lily at the blighting gale; - 

Or * crinſbn-ſpotted eoſlip of the med, © © 
Whoſe tender ſtalk (alas! their ſtalk io fra) ) 
Some haſty fp bath sd wth bel s. 


As droops the woddbine, when ſome village hind 
Hath fell'd the ſapling elm it fondly: bound; © © 
No more-it-gadding dances im the wind, FAT rags nr / 

But trails its fading beauties on the grund : 19V tut 2 


bo droops my foul, "ded? maid, downeaſt, ind fad, 
For eyer !; ah! ſot ever torn from the: 
Bereft of each ſweet hope, ich once it has, 

non NAT IOW; ate yn Leg 

143-1 © 7 
> 

A mole cinque-ſpdtred*: fits cho clan drops How 

]' th' bottom of a cowſlip, - 1 339W i - £413.77 - 
| nas Cymbal oy 


©: 46 6'Ve - 


7 | 1 Return, 


. 
AI 


4 a" 
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Return, bleſt divys, return ye laughing hours, 
Which ſtrew id my fumple parti with vernull(fow'ry, 
Ye know, the curling breeze,” of gifted fiy C1017; £4 
That idly-wantons in che kbeh⸗Ude din, 
Was not ſo fre, was mt: for gay as 1, Un asuod: 1 + 
For ah! 1 kijew not chen or 10e ot ute: 


Witneſs, ye wingedl daughters of the yetͥ | 
If e' er a ſiqh had lenbat · tꝭ heuve my breaſt? 

If ever my check was tofiſeious of a tear, 
Till Cynthia ame and fobbꝰd my ſoul of reſt! 


O have youſcen; bath ir the morning dew, | 
The budding roſe its ĩnfunt bloom diſplay ; 
When firſt its virgier tints unfulct to vie, 
It ſhrinks and ſeareely truſts the 3 4 


80 ſoft, Id delicite, ſo fwelt e ehe, 
Vouth's· damaſk gloty juſt dawning on * au. 
J gaz'd; I fight, Lcaugfit the tender flame, 
Felt the fond pang, and droht with pilioh, * 
Yet not unpitied was my pain the while; © 
For oft beſide yon ſweet-briar'in the dale, 
With many a bluſh, with many a melting ſmilo, 
She ſate and Iiſten d dor the plaintive tale, 


1. 25s J 
Ah me ! I fondly dreamt of pleaſures rare, | OP 
Nor deemꝰd ſo ſweet a fie with ſve out how 


How could you cruel then pronounce deſpalr, 
Chill the warm hope, und Laos the Gon f was 2 


What though no treaſure canker i in my cheſt, | 
Nor crowds of fuppliantyatils haibmedord!  - | * 

What though my roof cab boa(t go princely gueſt, = 
Nor ſurfeits lurk beneath my ſtugal board!!! 

Yet ſhould Content, that ſhuns the gilded bed, 
With ſmiling Peace, and Virtue there forgot, \- 

And roſe-lip'd Health, which haunts the ſtraw- built ſhed, 
With-cherub Joy, frequent my little cot - 


Led by chaſte Love, the denent hand ſloufd eo, 
O charmer would' thou deigu my roof to ſhare ! 

Nor ſhould the Muſes ſcorn our ſimple dome. 
Or knit in myſtic dance the Graces fair, 

The wood-land nymphs, and gentle fays, at xe 
Forth from the dripping gave. and meſſy dell, 

Should round our hearth. tantaltic meaſures weave, 
And ſhield from miſchief ty: their guardian ſpell. 


Come then, bright maid, and quit the city throng; 
Have rural joys ng. charm to win the ſoul?ꝰ. 
—— She proud, alas! derides my lowly 1oog, 


Scorns the fond vow, and ipurns the rutlet ſtole. 
Then, 


Then, Love, begone, thy * 
In youthful tolls I'll loſe, unmgnly pain: * * 
With echoing horns I'll one the jocupd feld. | 
n 


Or all in ſome lone mah N taw'r ſublime | 
vid dig lump Fl wel ple Opel roat, 
Explore the choiceſt rolls of ancient Time, 33. pug 
And heal with Wiſdom's balm my hapleſs wound. 


Or elſe II rom Ah no! chat fg beds! 
| Tells tie that ftibborn'love" ya] . 
Nor flight, nor Wiſdom 's balm can heal the wound, | 


Nor pain forlake me in ih: jocupd feld. vw % „ d 
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YEASE: Chdorinds, en 
When my patfion I relate ; 8 

| Why mould kindneſs be denied me? g 
Why thould lore be paid, with hate? | 


9 74 ; WW $4 Ss; o . 
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If 


Anthony Alsop, the authot of this dialogue and of the three 
fabſeguent poems, was educated in Weſtminſter college, and from 


thence 


* i 4 
og. Merle Be 


is 
001 Wl GON) : 


. 
©. - © + „ tc 
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Len fooliſh Hague 
25 2 3 


7 
not e er my * 


Think N you 


_— i We 
of M. * $233 7 * 1 = 
. didjoguithed by Dean 


Aldrich. He palfed through the ufual offices in his NS that of 
Cenſor with confiderable reputation, and for ſome years had the prin» 
cipal noblemen and gentlemen belonging to the ſociety commirted co 
a erer hiv-merits re- 
commended him to Sir Jonathan relawuy, „ Bichep Lincheſter, who 
appeinted him his chaplging, ang ſoon, aſter gaye him, a prebend in his 
own Cathedral, together with the rectory of Brightwell, in the county 
of Berks, which a affordeſ him apple provifien ſot a learned reticement, 
in which he remained to the end of his days; and ſo well ſatisfied way 
be with a gecluſe life, thet he capld not. be drawn, from, it by the 

ed ſoligitations of thoſe who thought him qualified for a more 
_ charadter and « higher fiation. His death, which happened 
Jone 10, 1726, was occaſioned By his falling inte a ditch chat led to 


his garden door, the park bein bat, and part of un way un- 
der his feet, 


Vox. VI, mas A R Pid 


.. ir * 


-_- 


[258-1 
Did I take delight to fetter ono eu 10% 2072, 111-4 
Thrice teri thouſand ſlaves a d,, & »Rů «1 // 


Thrice ten thouſand times youn betters 
Gladly would my rule bey... 


Strive not, faireſt, to unbind me; 
Let me keep my pleaſing chain: 7 7117 
Charms that firſt. to love ann r 
; Will for ever love maintain. de 


Would you ſend my heart a eg 0 
Firſt to love I muſt forbear. 
Would you have me ceaſe from loving 
You muſt ceale from being; fair. „ 26413 04017 


C...- trephon, leave de talk. thus : E 
Let me hear of love no more: 
You miſtake Chlorinda widely, 


Thus to telre her o'er and cer. 


Seek not her who ſtill forbids you; 
To ſome other tell your moan : | 


Chooſe where'er your fancy leatls you, 
Let Chlorinda but alone. 


4 „. Nun 914 
S If Chlorindi ſtill denies me , 
| That which none but ſhe can give, - 
Let the whole wide world deſpiſe me, 00. 
2 — >} 


2 


[ 255] 17 
Grant me yet this one poor favoury-/ , - 
With this ons requeft/comply go 095 5 1 


c. Since, my Strephon, you.ſa kind are, 
All pretenſions to religu ; 7 
Truſt Chlorinda. Vn may find herr 


Would have ſpoke, but knew not how: 


More than all his ſpeech could do- 
SD 


eee e 91.1 $07 ge All 3 
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gi TRY? tn 4mot * 


Does on thy truleſs 1 1 weit. FRED 1 
Adding to.flame freſh fuel: s 
Rather than thou ſhould'ſt favour find, 


Let us each g d forpevery' (ht 97s 97 7 14h 
I to afk, and you den. 


But he look'd ſuch things as told her 


MLTOLk& DASH £4 
To CHLOR XLN. 61 


The kindeſt ſoul on earth's unkind. Fr 4 rs " f 
And the beſt nature cruel. 
R 2 8 


Leſs ſevere than you dirine. e e 
Strephon ſtruck with,joy beholds ber. "ff 


Qt: , Strephon, what u ohappy k fate r es den 


The 


'{ #60 J 


The goddeſs,” which-Chlotnda f., 
From mildneſs and good breeding flows, 
But muſt not love be ſtyd ?: 
Or elſe *tis ſuch as mothers try, 

When, wearied with inceſſant cry, 
They ſtill a froward child: 


r 1 
Genteely civil, yet ſevere, | 
x Bids thee all hopes give cer. 
Friendſhip ſhe offers, pure and frees. 
And who, with ſuch a friend as ſhe, 
Could want, or wiſh for more? 


The cur that ſwam along the flood, 
r 
(Too good for common cur!) * 
By viſionary hopes betray'd, 
Gaping to catch «'fleotilig ſhade; ann 
Loſt what he held before. n 


Mark, Strephon, and apply this ho... if. 
Leſt love and friendſhip both ould bu, 
Where then would be thy hope? 
Of hope, quoth Strephon, talk nat, friend; 
And for applying—know, the end 
Of every cur's a rope. 


x c 


* | = 
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von gutt een 


The FABL'E oe” 1X1 ON, 
To CHLORIND A 


BY THE 8AME, 


XION, as the poets tell us, 
Was ore of thoſe praginatic fellow, 
Who claim a right to Kiſs the hand | 
Of the beſt lach in the land; 
Demonſtrating, by dint of reaſon, 
That impudence in Tove's no treaſon. 
Fe let his fancy ſoar much higher; 
And ventur d boldly to aſpire 
To Juno's high and mighty grace, e 
And woo'd the goddeſs face to face. 
What mortal e'er had whims ſo odd, 
To think of cuckolding a God ? 
For ſhe was both Jove's wife and ſiſter, 
And yet the raſcal would have kiſs'd her, 
How he got up to heaven's high palace, 
Not one of all the poets tell us; 
It muſt be therefore underſtood, 
That he got up Which way he could, 
Nor is it, that I know, recorded, 
How bows were made, and ſpeeches worded ; | 
R 3 So, 


6% 


So, leaving thus to cach auc gu "IT 
Tu only tel you the {bcetbaio 7 2 POL 5 
But firſt I ſtop aw hilg to neTwm 
What happen d lately — 42 Alas 1117 
Chlormdaʒ who beyond uompare 
Of all the fair · ones is moſt fair; 
Chlorinda, by the Gods deſigiu d 0 f 
To be the pattern of her kind, 4. 14 4 7 
With gery charm of face and mind; 08+ 4 
Glauc d light' ning from her, eyes do blue, 444 
And ſhot poor Strephon, . 08 
He, over head and ears her lover, 40 
Try'd all the ways he · could to move — "ay 4 
He ligh'd, and:vow'd, and pray?d,:and;cryid, 
And did a thouſand thingsbetidas, +: 3:64. 
She let him hgh, and pray, and cry on — cf 
But now hear more about Ixion. en 
The Goddeſs, proud. (as folks report ber); 
Diſdain'd that mortal wight ſhould; court her; 
And yet ſhe choſe the fool toflatter,- --' ig 
To make him fancy ſome;great-watter, "PI 
And hope in time he might get at her; 
Grac'd him with now and then us. 110 
But inly ſcorn'd him all the while, :; " 
Reſolv'd at laſt a trick to ſhew him, 


* eee 


 (a:.263' } 

Now which ray, do-yow think; ſhe took ?- 
(For do't ſhe would by hook — 5 
Why, thus I find. it ia my hook. Wh 

She call'd a e ia 
The brighteſt of the — | 
For ſhe, you know, is queen oth' air, 
And all the clouds and vapouxs there 
Governs at will, by nod or ſummons, 2 
As Walpole does the houſe of commons. 
This cloud, which came to COA, f 
She dreſs'd-as fine as hands could tnake it, 
For her own wardrobe out ſhe brought 
Whateer was dainty, wove or wrought; 
A ſmock which Pallas ſpun and gave her, 
Once on a time to gain her favoun n: 
A gown that ha'n't, on earth its fellow, '  *- 
Of fineſt blue, and lin'd with n. . HT 
Fit for a goddeſs to appear in, Ae 
And not.a in-the wt for wearing; * 
A quilted petticoat belide, ee 
With whalebone hoop fix fathom wha: 
With theſe ſhe deck'& the cloud, aa 4 
As like herſelf, as like could be: 
80 like, that could not I or you. know _- 
Which was the cloud, and which was og 
Thus dreſs d ſhe ſent it to the villain, 

To kt Gt Bs wicked will ans 


R 4 


t 1 1 


Tun laygh'd ut the aloud; 
\ This, you will fayy was well done on ket 
But more of Aim yon nerd not hear; 
Only to Strephon d ah ear; 
„Ne hever entertamd one thought - 
With which a $6ddeſt could find es | 
His ſpotleſs toe might be forgiven ., 
By evety faint in earth and heaven. 0 
Juno herſelf, Four droplet 
Would not have judg d his paſſion ought 
All th Chlorinda's ff confefs's, 
And n' his Hunte was pure and chaſte, 
Read what He teeniing Muſe brought forth, 
And praio d it far Deybtid t wert! Tn 
Mildly rec His fend adde, 
And only blam'd his lowe's exceſs: | 
Yet ſhe; lo $664, to freety W 
8 full of truth, ſo undeguifing,” | 
One way or other Kill deri d E7 
To det him Tee he was Gepe d: 
And when ene 
. u 
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„et oh Turan 


AME Venue, 2 a daughter of Jo,] 
And amongſt all his daughters moſt fair, 
Loſt, it ſeerns,” to'ther day the two doves, 


That wafied her car through the air 


The dame made a heavy ſad rout, - 
Ran about bean and earth n em 


Where the biddyes were fray'd, or who fiole em. 


To the god, who the ſtragglers ſhould meet, 
She promis'd moſt tempting fine pay, 
Six kiſſes than honey more ſweet, 


And a ſeventh far wecter than they, 


The propaſal no ſooner'was made, 
But it put all the Gods in a flame; 


| For who would not give all he had 


To be kifs'd by fo dainty a dame? 
* | To 


b 266 


To Cyprus, to Haphos, they run. 
— Where: the Goddeſs: n 
Some mode, round the world with the ua | 


And darf d every country and ſhire... 


But with-all-their hard- wunneng and riding, 
Not a God of em claim'd the reward; 

Far no one cauld tell tale or tidingy! 
If the doves were alive or vere - pat rg 


Et laft the ſly; ſhooter. of men, 3K 7 16 

: Young Cupid (1 beg the God e 

Mamma, Four blue; birds I have feen 
In a certain terreſirial garden. 4.78 . 


Where, where. my dear child, quickly ſhew, 

+ ' Quoth the dame; almoſt out 3 

bo but go to /Gllorinda's, ſays Cu; 
And you find em im ſhape en f 


Is it he that hath. done, me this wrong 7 + - 
Full well I know ber, and her arts - - 
She has follow'&the thieying/trade/long, 5 
But 1 thought ſhe dealt only in hearts. 
I ſhall ſoon make her know ſo I hall 
And with that ta, Jove's palace ſhe n. 
And began like a bedlam ta bau, 
I am cheated, I am robbh d, Fm ee 


. a. 
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Chlorinda, whom none cati appproackhk 
Without tofing his Neart or his ufs 
Has ſftoPewthe two doves from my o, 
And now flaunts it at Venus“ expen ert. 


She has chang'd the poor things to pewits, 
And keeps em like ord'nary f f] e 
So, when ſhe robs mem of their witss, 

She turtis em to uses or Is. 


I could tell you of many a hund 
Of figure, high ſation; and means, 
Whom ſhe witheüut mercy has plunder d, 
Ever ſinee ſhe cane lte her tech? 
But her thefts upon chεh have borne!” - 
Or have let em alf paſo for mere fuble 
But nothing will no ſerve her turn, 

But the doves out bf Venus ſtables: . 


Is it fit let your mighbaipiſay,. 727 10d 2). 
That I, Hke ſome pitytel nürt. 

Should tarry within doors al day: 
Or elle trudge it a foot in chie dirt? 

Is it fit that a mortal ſhould trample 

On me, who am ſtyl d queen of beauty? 

O make her, great Jove, an example, 
And teach Nimble- fingers her duty. 


6 


1 60 


— | 
Fog all his great gravityy ſailld ; uk | 
And then, like a judge wiſe and 

He began in terms ſober am 


Learn, daughter, to bridia/your tongue, 
D 85 
The fair, who has done you ho wrong, 
And bene. to puriin goods and dated. 


nn 8 
K* ͤ—— . 
Her deſerta, I would. have you ta think it, 

Are enough to make men aden hen: 


| Lcoufefs, | 
Jour doves are elop d, 1 
— 
But blame not the lady for this ; | 

For furs its ag aiim te ercel. 


Ct? *{1} 


applaud their bigh aims ; 11 
bor er Ln es 
The faireſt of heavenly.dames, | | oo 

They would now ſerve the faireſt on 
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By, Dr, Mannion MIL 
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Within this bumble bed, 
Her twittering progeny contains, 
The ſwallow ſweeps the plains, _- 
Or lightly UN NT RRC 40 gn, 


Far from the raven's eroak, and bird of night, 
r v 
When, at his mutter d nite, . 
Hid in the duſky, deſart vale,.., 5 
With ſtarting eye, and viſage pale, 
The grimly wizard ſees the — wa 4+ 


And wooes ar wo melancholy, | 
Sublime alone the feather" E:ujpnareh- fies | 
a . 

In vain the howling ſtorms ariſe, 


Daſhing with many a ſtroke the parting cloud, 
Or to the buoyant air commits his wings _ 
Floating with even fail adown the liquid fxies ; - 


IAH of ſmogking cots has ruſtic hd, | 


la plaintive abcetits tells of unrelenting fare, 


But haunts the woods that held her beauteous mate, 


When borne on outſtretch'd plume aloft he ſprings, - 


G8 f 


— 
- 
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Then darting upward, ſwift his wings aſpire, | 
Where thun ers Keep their b gloomy ledty 7 
And lightnings arm d with, . * 
None can the dread. artillery meet, 
Dre, unn no 2711 5 
But. he who guards eo ſoye, 4154 ick: 
rr 1 da 
i 23-1 re 
Knorr, with yonog Ambition bold. noi” 
In rain, wy Muſe, thy dazzled.eycs. explore - 
Diſtant aims, here wont to ſoar rr 
Their burning way the kindling ſpirits bald,, „ us 
Heights tog arduous. wiſely nun; N MI. A 
Humbler flights thy u inge attena gg 
For hearen · taught. Genius ca: alone aſcend MN to lu: 
Back to her mati 
And with directed eagle ee 
Pervade nen view the blazing fun. 
** Tay II 5 aps ee 25957 
Bat hrk ! call anne cd ground be) 
What mufic breathes _ + $5697 
I ſee, I fee the virgin train 
Unlock their ſtreams again, | 
Rolling to many a vale their liquid lapſe along. 
_ _ While at the warbled foog +. 
Which holds entranc'd Attention's wakeful ear, 
Broke are the magic hands of iron fleep. ' + 
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Love, wayward child, oft wont SON" 
In tears his obe to ſteep fe ene 
Forgets; and Care that counts his Bate 
Now thinks each 'wiightybuliteſs Oer: 
While ſits on ruig'd cities, war's ae pry, 
Ambition, ceaſing the ptoud/pile to rar; 
And ichs; unſiniſhd 8 ample ſtor y. 
| II. 2. 
Then once more, fweet 'enthubialt, happy tyre, a 
Thy footliitng ſolace deign' awhile to brings” 
I ſtrive to catch the ſacred K 
And wake thee emulous on Granta's plain, 
Where all the Muſes haunt his halloiw'd ſpring, 
And where the Gruees ſhi the fordid train, 
Scornful of heaven · boru arts which thee and deck inſpire: 
On life's ſequeſter'd ſcenes they ſilent wait, 
Nor heed the baſeteſs pomp of power, 
Nor ſhihing dreams that etud at Fort une's gateg 
But ſmooth th' inevitable hour 
Of pain, which mat ts dνο i'd i * 
And teach the mortal miid to glo- 
With pleaſures — beyorid-the _ of Fate. 
10s II. * 1711 inne 
e PIP i 
Ill ſuits the lyte that aſls a maſters hand, © 
And fond/fancies vainly feed © 
A breaſt that liſeꝰs more active ſcenes demand. 
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Sloth ignoble to diſclaim | 
"Tis enough: the lyre unſtring. 
At other feet the victor palm I fling 
In Granta's glorious ſhrine ; 
Where tcrown'd with radiance divine 
Her wle allure Mad; the Maſe ul if hr Fane 
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BY THE M*, De: 


Un EN of each heel found, fweet child of ai, 
Who ſitting thron'd upon the vaulted fy, 
PDPDioſt catch the notes which undulating fly, 
Oft wafted up to thy exalted ſphere, 1 
On the ſoft boſom af each rolling cloud, 
| Charming thy liſt' ning ear 
With ſtrains that bid the panting lover die: 
Or laughing mirth, or tender grief inſpire, 
Or with full chorus lod 
Which lift our holy hope, or fan the hero's fire! 
Enchanting Harmony, tis thine to cheer 
The ſoul by woe which finks oppreſt, 
From ſorrow's eye to wipe the tear, 
* 
U. "Twas 


1 98 3 
os, n n bod. oc | 
'Twas when the winds. were roaring load, 
And Ocean fwell'd his billows; high, 
By ſarage hands condem d to die, 
Rais'd on the ſtem the crembling Lefian dog, 
All pale he beard the tempeſt blow, + | 
As on the watery grave below ' 
He fix'd his weeping vye. 
Ah! hateful luſt of anguous gold, 
What can thy mighty page withhold, 2 
Deaf to the melting powers ot an,: 
But ere the bard unpitied dien. bio 1 
Again his ſoothing art he tries, > 
Again he ſweeps the ſtrings, d N 7 
Slowly fad the notes ariſe, | I 
While thus in plaintive ande the W 
III. 
From — > has? youre care 
Circled with the fer wave, 
Where with wreaths of emerald crown'd 
Ye lead the feſtive danes ground, 
Daughters of Venus, hear, and fave. 
Ye Tritons, hear, whole blaſt can ſwell 
With mighty ſounds the twiſted ſhell ; 
And you, ye ſiſter Syreas, hear, 
Ever heauteous, ever tweet, 
Who lull the liſ ning pilot's ear 
With magic ſong, and ſoftly breath'd deceit, 
Vor., VI. 8 
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By all the Gods who ſubject roll 
From guſhing urns their tribute to cle main, 
By him who bids the winds: to rar, 
By him whoſe. trident ſhakes the ſhore, - - 
If e'er for you I raile the ſacred firain © | 
When pious matiners your power adore, 
| W 5 n hear and ſave. 
Derne wh 5 0: 3 
He ſung, id Beim ebe chend cave, * 0 
Circled with the <tr bard 093170286 + 
With pitying ear” © h age e eee 
The Nereids hear. e eee 
Gentty the waters why; Wer . FA 
The winds now ceas'd their owing, 
In filence liſtening to his tuneful lay. 
.” Around the bark's ſea-beaten fide, - 
I Theſacred dolphin play d, 
And ſportive daſh'd the briny tide: » 
The joyous'omen ſoom the bard ſurvey d, 
Nor fear'd with bolder leap to try che Laer. 
On bis ſcaly back now riding, 
O'er the curling billow eing. 145 
Again with bold triumphant hand 
He bade the notes aſpire,” - 
Again to Joy attun'd thelyre, 
Forgot each danger paſt, and'reach'd ſecure the land. 
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Imitated by Lord Ba: 77 2 & 2580 150 
ert by 8000 e 1 0 
EVER, dear  Fazg/torment thy brain 
With idle fears. of France. and Spain, 
Or any thing that / foreign +. k lon, 

2 William Pulreney, Eſq; afterwards the celebrated Eatl of Bath, was 
born March 22, 1683-4- He very early. was introddfed into the 
Hodſe of Commons, and diſtinguiſhed himſelf in oppoſigzop to the laſt 
miniſiry of Queen Anne. On v the acceſſion of King George the Firſt 
be was appointed Secretary at War, and afterwards Cofferer of the 
Houſhold. In 1725 he detached Ritſelf front his conberſens at Hort, 
and entered ſo warmly into opptfitioti ta the ticafites of the Crown, 
that on July 1, 1731, he was ſtruck out of the it of Pyivy Counſellors 
with the King's own handy; und at the ſame time ordered to be put out 
of every commiſſion. pk, the; peace | He ſyepeeded, ar Jepgrhyin his con- 
teſt with the miniſter Lic, Robert Walpole, ho in 1747; fefigned his 
employments ; and Mr. Pulteney was again ſwory of the Privy Council, 
and created Baron of Heydon, Viſcount Pulzeney, a a0d Karl of Bath. From - 
this period he loſt his popularity ; : nd during tbe lemalndef of George 
the Second's reign paſſed Ris life with little notice ot reſheet the 
world. At the beginning of th yreſetit reigh Ho N meh, i in his Ma- 
jeſty's confidence, but enjoyed thit'bonour a very ſhurt dune. He died 
July 7, 1764, at the age of 8 % god thereupon his tules became extintt, 

d Paul F oley, Eſq; to — Fazakerly, Eſq. Theſe genclemen were 


members of the old club at White's. Mr. Fazakerly bad made a great 
fortune in the Eaſt Iudies. 
f 8 2 


What 
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What can Bavaria do ta m . 

What Pruſſias monarch jr the N,, 100 JU 
Or een prince Charles of Lorrain ? L bog 7 

+ 446 nog bi 100 1155 Colt (ſy fy, tf 

| Let us be cheerf h hit g J glu tl 

And legthen out the hort-Hοd * nn 
Pnjoying every Hour! bas 7893 bas 7 14 


The moon itſelf we ſee'c I N VAT 1 

Beauty's — tr] WU; 1 
And fo's the fvedtelt Bower.” pak th TTY 

| 75 | m. 9 F 


How oft, dear Faz, hays we bow! wy = 
That Paul and Faz are both grown ol. n 
By young and waptag-Jaſles ? 

Then, ſince out time is now! ſo-fhorty,' 
Let us enjoy-the any part © boo gn 1h 
e tun y bat 

Pm in 9767 ee 7 
From White g welt move th' "OR 6, 
And ſteal away to Richmond Greem: 
There free from noiſe und riot, ard 45 
TFolly each mern ſhall fill Our ten 
Spread bread and —— ide we 
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ions nu. 
Unleſs perchance earl Leiceſter comes 
As noiſy as a doxtemidmnand; , 
And makes an horradpother; 'r 
atk might repent, | +. 
And gently chat, ;apd wor hgh, 
At this and that and t other. = etre 


MI. 17 
Br— ſhall ſettle what's to per, * 
Adjuſt accompts hy algebra; anten ö 
I'll always order dinber 5 OP vol 
Br, though ſolemn; yet is fly, - 
And leers àt Poll with ec Weg #11 
To make the girl a dinner.” „ DAG Lf] 38:6 
8 * 
Powell, ese ase 
Some chickens and a chine of ian 
And what elfe ? let's feg-look ye * 
Br — muſt have his damn'd bonitlie, 
TN hve WMS: ee 


When dinner 3 drink about, © 2 
No matter who is in, or out. 
Till wine, or fleep, | o'ertake us; 
Each man may nod, or nap, or wink, 
And when it is our turn to drink, 
,- 7 Qur neighbour then ſhall wake ue. 
83 IX. Thus 
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* 'Phifs let u lt den , N “ . e 
Nor envy, nor deſpiſe the graat, Man e 
Subtait to pay Our tastes: es 
With peace rr N 

Till eas d by a good parliatm ww. 
Tin ru his hand — bun 36 


Never enquire un 
But fill your, glaſs, and 8 vine : 

| Hope things may wend i Flanders ; 

| The "Dutch. wg know are eue, 2 

14 So are they all with ſubſidies, " Dad ty ba 

| And we have choice ——— 5 2 


XI. 
| Ted betes ti King) God bleſs his capt q 
. Th6ugh neither you nor 1 An 10 
He hath many A ſage adviſe r; 
And yet no trraſdu ſure's in db Nr 2-8 
Let who will take the prayer amifs. e 
God ſerid em all el wißer / 
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Temperant wites, que Vortlani' * 1 
Pocula coll. Fe de ban Hon. 


By Tit WARTON. 


ALM of my cares, Peet ſolace of my tolls, 

Hail, juice denignant ! o'er the coſtly cups 

Of riot-ſtirting wine, unwholſome draught, ' 

Let pride's looſe ſons prolong the waſteful night : 

My ſobef evening let the tankard bleſs, | _ 
With toaſt imbrawn d, and fragrant nutmeg fraught, | 
While the rich draught, with oft, 3 whit, 1ils nl 


Tobacco mild i improves: divine repalt +. > uh 

Where no crude ſurfeit, NT. — wt rot 2 KF. 

Of lawleſs Bacchus reign: hut o'er — P. aA 

A calm Lethean ereeps: in drowſy trance ' 

Each thought ſubſides, and ſweet oblivion wraps %; 9 

My peaceful brain, as if the magic rod  _ int nl 1 

Of leaden Morpheus o'er mine eyes had ſhed . Fi 

Its opiate influence. What though ſore ills * 1 

Oppreſs, dire want of chill-diſpelling coals, = {88 

Or cheerful candle, fave the makeweight's gleam | ? Wu 

Hap'ly remaining; heart-rejoicing ale | J 12 

. the ſad ſcene, and every want ſupplies. [i | if 
S 4 Meantime | 
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T4299 dieſe of thy gail ta 
or la 6 upon the leurnedemras 


Of deep Smi iglecius mutti þ mediraty; N10 . r 
While ale Apes, and fend her kindreif vid - ze 
' The thought:perplexing labour te puſue, 3 114 2—— 
Sweet Helicon of logic W. Ip 27410336, 1: 
Congenial call me from the e un ing 
To pot-houſe I repair, the ſucred haunt, Gy 
Where, Ale, thy votaries ths full yefort” 60 
Hold rites hocturnal. e at "Antal ' © 
Of monumegtitahtogl ,ahdumiqurmgpuld,”- ibm 
That longqhas dare ebernqering r. 
Inviolate; (dot in ore amipο n 
8:nokes roſy" pottide, shon b dpör tat aud ET 
Whather of hiendrooktior wh-mipth tut jape; i , 
In all the majeſty of pa Hertylegygp/ ts Silt cout » 
Studious of caſe, and 'providentIotace 07 < 1-182 
My gladſome limbs while ikrepeaed FW, ttt 
Returns repleniſiꝭd the ute, e ͤ e 
And the brifk-fite-conſpires/torgenigtijup/ lt 102): 
Nor ſeidbm to relieve thetingring ure” © Un 4 1! 
In innocent delight; ammiſive pitt, Nl ant 193343 0 
On ſmooth ben mean f, „ LSU 
The vain viſſitudes of fortune Ne G“. no 
Nor reck' ning, name mee dure; 01; 
Nor, call'd- for, ahills m h reaſt with ſuddery ſeur, 
While on the wonted dur expreflive mur 
The 


t 288.1: 
The frequent penny. ſtahds defctib$-tb.view on — 
In ſnowy characters, a gracetubrow!! no jo” yet 1 0 
Hail, Ticking ! fureſt; guardian die lf e go. 
Beneath thy ſhelter pennt leſa IiquadtÞ -- teu tm: Sl 31077 
The cheering cup icq e ue, o r 


Ne'er yet attempted in ꝓetie ain 5518510 Diff c, 
Accept this unde er bed bf WV bib om l i 
Nor proctor thrice with vbeal heel alan m pee of! 
Our joys ſecure, nor; deigna the lowhy tl 
Of pot-houſe ſnug/to{viſie;i wiſer gie Wy 


The ſplendid taverd;hawnts,.or Chee houſe fs 
Of James ef Juggins, where the: grateful breath 401 l 
Of mild Tobacco ne'er diſſus u its Bam 7 
But the led iſpendthriſt. faleely deem & polite, -- Not 2 
While ſteams around the fragrant Indian 5 eee 177 
Oft damns the vulgar ſons f humbler Ale: 0 U A¹ 
In vain the proctor 's voce alanms their jay: 10 eudibun 
Juſt fate of wanton pride, and vain excen ! 1 1 
Nor leſs by day delightful is thy drovghty 1c; 111111 4 
Heart-eaſing Ale, whoſe bb ET prekts (ods daR 
Oft I repeat in vacant aſterno u.. 
When tatter'd ſtockings alk, my . n Hhoẽẽ¶¶ꝗiͤl 
Not unexperieng d while che tedious toll yu 
Slides unreguarded. Let the, tender wan rv inn 84 1 
Each morn regale on nerve: xelaxing te, 
Companion meet, of laaguox- loving * . A 0 4 
Be mine each morn with: eager appetite ner, 
And 
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And hunger undiſlembled, to repair. 
To friendly butt ry, there on ſmoaking cruſt, _ 
And foaming Als,to-banquet voreſicgjn'd, .. 
Material breakfaſt ! : Thus in ancient Jimes, 
Our anceſtors robult with liberal cups 
Ulher'd the morn, unlike, the languid, ſons... 
Of modern days ;, por ever bad the mi * 11 
Of Britons brave decay d, had thus 195 , ay 
With Engliſh Ale i improving 9700 worth, + 
With Ale irriguous, undiſmay'd I h Lt ear... ea 
The frequent dun agen wy lofty dome nv 
Importunate : whether the plaintiye voice 47 
Of laundrefs ſhrill awake my ſlartled car, 
Or taylor with obſequious bow adyange : 
Or groom juyade me with defying le e 
And fierce demeanor, WI hoſe emaciate ſtceds | 
Had panted oft beneath m my goring ſteel; - 
In vain they plead or threat ; all powe erful Ale 
Excuſes new ſupplies, and each deſcends e 
With joylels: Pace and debt- -deſpaicing looks. 4 
E'en Sp—y with indignant bon xetires, | Sou 
Sterneſt of duns,! and conquer'd quits, the field, | 
Why did the gods! ſuch various bleſſings pour | 
On helpleſs mortals, from n their gratefu] | hands 
So ſoon the ſhort-lived bounty to recall? # 
Thus while,  improvideat of future ill, 
I quaff the luſcious tanks 4 unreſtrain'd, 
And thoughtlels riot in ambrofial bliſs, 
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Sudden (dire fate of all things excellent?) 
Th' unpitying burfar's crofs-affixinig hand 
Blaſts all my joys, and' flops d glad career. - = 
Nor now the friendly pot-houſe Tonger yields' 
A ſure retreat hen ning ſhades. the ſkies, 
Nor Shepp d, ruthlefs widgw,r now 2 1610 
The wonted trull, and Winter ticks no fre: 
Thus Adam £xil'd from the, bliſsful ſcenes 
Of Eden griev d, no more in hallow'd W 
On nechine fruits to fealt; "Freſh Made or dale 50 
No more to viſit, '6r vine-thahtled”y gots | + Neb nf ) 
But all forlorn the naked wilderneſs; it 
And unrejoieing folitudes to trace 3 | 
Thus too the matchleſs bard, ity eine, 7017) 
The Splendid Shilling's praiſe; in'oightly gloor rn 
Of loneſome garret pip'd for cheertal Ale: 
Whoſe ſteps in verſe Miltonie 1 puttue,” heiler! 
Mean fbllower! like Bim with honeſt Lohe q 1 Agr! 


Of Ale divine inſpir'd, and love of ſong. * ws 
But long may Bounteous Heav'b with eee care, 
Avert his hapleſs fate! en6ugh for res 
That, burning with congenital flame, I dat d 

His guiding ſteps at diſtance to purſue, 


And fing his fav? rite theme f in kindred Qrains, _— 
A Noted Bodies ts Orbit, * 5 
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ODE To Tis GENIUS arr. oc sour 
BY THE, Fear or, CORKE' GOING bonn. 


14 74 41 13 3. 92 Tt 


By 30% U DYNCOMBE. | 


O THOU that, on a pointlch CY 0 
In duſk of eve e tel f thy lonely way | * 
Where Tyber's Mom, mals r 99 10 6; 
And pour ff thy fruitlefs ſorrows to the wind, | 
Grieving to ſee hi are no more the ſeat An wer 


Of arts ee ſl ET SEAS rin er 


Tealia's Genius, 'rear rear thy thy pre roopi my bead, a eee _ 4 
Shake off thy, 17 5 weave an oli me 1 N 
For ſee! a noble gueſt a | pears, well known 'y x 

To all thy worthies, though | in Britain bred ; PO 


Guard well thy charge, f TOS GAY EIB. 1% 


Reluctant ſpares they ſi Mon. Hanes n 
There, ih if Wi 65 W | groves penis K 
Lead to che Sabine of the hows plain,” 


Where playful Horace t un'd ede Re" 
And Tü pears he Wen ee oquence; *' © 
Nor fail to crown him with that ivy bloom, 


"Which graceful mantles o'er thy Maro's tomb. 


6 1 


At that bleſt ſpot, from yulgar cares refin'd, 
In ſome ſoft, viſion or indulgent dream 


| are e nies; n 


At once to charm his eountry, and j — | 
The lat, Ui youbgell dbje of of ub fove.! 1-07 1c 
W e 122 2— 

But 0! mark well his Stieg in that ſhade, 
Where, circled by the bay unfading green, 
Amidſt a rutal and ſequeſterod feens - 
His much- loy'd Pliny reſts hi honour'd lea 1 Fi 1 0 
There, rapt in HLilence, \ w ll þe gaze around, | wh a. 
And ſtrew with ſiveetelt W GH the hallow Ted 


LE WDTTIOL 229) hed 13 3! 1d hnA 
But ſee! the fa to mortal view confeſt; 99 03 2N1'/2177) 
Thrice waves the hand, F 
** The debt Lone thee how ſhall I repay ? 
„ Welcomg to Lotum's Move, Wuftrious gü. 
40 Long may ſt thou e e native l cke 
„Humane in thought, and d gt in dle 
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Content with-fack' approof, when genial Sprin 8 
Bids the ſhrill blackbird whiſtie in thewvaley' © 
Home may be haſten with A proſperous gule, 2. 
And Health protect him with her foft ring wing; . 
So ſhall Britannia to the wind and ea Nau es 
Entruſt no more her {a+ 40g whe ole fits 
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To CHARLES. PRAT'T,/ Eh vo LORD 
T-- CAMDEN. 1 210 


4.4 "231k It elbe 8 1254 „ 1 
Written in 154g. by DR. Davr ge. 
altri bas 4212 904 5744 4. I.) 1-48 


R OM i cradle up 'the verdant 2 6 
Of youth, life's jolly ſpring 7 and now ſublim'd. | 
To its full manho6d and meridian ſtrength, = 
Her lateſt ſtage, (for friendſhip ever hale 
Knows not old age, "Uiſcafes” and decay, 
But burning keeps her facref fite,-*rill r 3 
Cold hand extinguiſh) - At this fpot, this pot, 
Here, Parr, we ſocial meet, and gaze abodt, 5 
And look back to the ſcenes our paſtime trod 


In nature's morning, when tlie gameſome hours” 
Had ſliding feet, and laugh'd themſelves away. 


Luxurious 


6 . 
Luxurious ſeaſon? vital 8 where Thames 
Flows by Etona's.walls,: and. cheerful fees 
Her ſons wide'fwarming'; and where gy Cam. | 
Bathes with flow pace his academic — 
Pierian walks !—O never hope again, 
(Impoſſible! untenable !) to graſp 
Thoſe joys again; to feel alike the pulſe 
Dancing, and fiery ſpirits boiling high: 


Swept on, and flow'ry garlands toſs'd around 

Diſporting ! Try to call her back—as well 

Bid yeſterday return, arreſt the flight 

Of Time ; or, mufing by a river's brink, 

Say to the wave that huddles ſwiftly by 

For ever, from thy fountain roll anew.”? . 
The merriment, the tale, and heartfelt laugh 

That echo'd round the table, idle gueſts, . 4 

Muſt rile, and ſerious f inmates take their, place ; : 


Diſlodging Fancy's empire Yet, who mw | 
Exact the balance of our loſs and gain? . 
Who knows how far, arattle may. eue, 
The mace or ſceptre But as boys reſign 

The play-thing,. bauble. of their intancy, 
So fares it with maturer years: they, K 
Imagination's, airy regions quit, at: 

And under Reaſon's banner, take the field ; 


Or ſee tlie pleaſure that with catelefs Wing 


Reflection's daughters. fad, and worlchorn chonghn | 


Witk 
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Advance obſequious ; jp the ſyuthing balk. 


Oft toil and | hovour, fo to r thy Fa th ther W „ pw — 
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Of ppincely grace, catch the creating cy, 
Parent of honours :. in the ſenate ſome 
Harangue the full - bench d auditory; and id 
Their liſt ning paſſions (ſuch the power, the fray 
Of Reaſonꝰ $ doquęnoe !)—ar at the bar, bales pb | 
Where Cowper, Talbot, Somers, Yorke *, before 
Pleaded their way to. glory's chair fupreme,, 
And worthy fil d 3 it. Lat not theſe great names 
Damp, but incite; nor Murray's praiſe obſcure 
The younger merit. Few, theſe 925 ere yet 
To noon-day Juſtre kipdled, Fad their dn, 
Proceed familiar to the gate af Fame, Wa} 19-64 
Nor think the talk ſevere, the 118. too high. 
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DD EAR thoughtleſs Cat, A, tor my y verſe. * 
Believe for once thy 1 lover and Fg Friend; 
Heaven to each ſex has v various gifts aftign'd, | 
And ſhewn an equal care of human- Kind; N FI 
Strength does to man's imperial race : belong, " | 
To yours that beauty which ſubdues the : ſirong; | * 
But as our ſtrength, when | miſapply'd, is loſt, - 
And what ſhould ſave, ur irges our ruin mot; . 2 
Juſt ſo, when beauty Praftuted les,, 

Of bawds the ptey, As th ibandob'd þ prize, 
Women no more thei empire ire Can n maintain, 

Nor hope, oils e of balk, by love to reign. 
Superior chagmms but make their caſe the worſe, 

And what ſhould be their bleffing, proves their curſe, 
O nymph! that might, reclin'd on Cupid's breaſt, 
Like Pſyche, ſooth the God of love to reſt ; 

Or, if ambition moy'd thee, Jove enthral, 

Brandiſh his thunder, and direct its fall; 
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An orange girl, 
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Survey thyſelf, contemplate every grace 
Of that ſweet form, of that angelic face ; 
Then, CLARA, ſay, were thoſe delicious charms 
Meant for lewd brothels, and rude ruffians arms? 
No, CLARA, no! that perſon, and that mind, 
Were form' d by nature, and by heaven deſign'd 
For nobler ends; to theſe return, though late, 
Return to theſe, and ſo avert thy fate. 
Think, CLazA, think, (nor will that thought be vain) 
Thy ſlave, thy Haz R, doom'd to drag his chain 
Of love, ill-treated and abus'd, that he 

From more inglorious chains might reſcue thee. 

Thy drooping health reſtor*d ; by his fond care, 
Once more thy beauty its full luſtre wear; 

Mov'd by his love, by his'example taught, 

Soon ſhall thy ſoul, once more with virtue fraught, 
With kind and-gen'rous truth thy boſom warm, 

And thy fair mind, like thy fair perſon, charm, 

To virtue thus, and to thyſelf reſtor N ict 

By all admir'd, by one alone ador'd,,. re 

Be to thy Hazy. eyer kind and true, Troy 

And live for him, who more than dies for vou. 


Ta? 
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| "Tis | my vocation, Hal ! f SHAKSPEARE, 
OOK round the wide world, each profeſſion, you'll find, 
Hath ſomething diſhoneſt, which myſt'ry they call; 
Each knave points another, at home is ſtark-blind; 

Except but his own, there's a cheat in them all: 
When tax d with impoſture, the charge he'll evade, 
And like Falſtaff pretend he but lives by his trade. 


The herb ambitidus (xe Pfiilip's great ſon, 
Who wept when he found no more miſchief to do) 

Ne'er ſeruples a neighbouring eam to Ger- run, 
While ſlaughters and earuage bis fabre imbrues. 

Of rapine and murder the charge he Il evade, 

For conqueſt is glorious, and fighting: his trade. 


The ſtateſman, who ſteers by wife'Mathiavel's rules, 
Is ne'er to be known by his tongue or his fate; 
They're traps by Him us d to extch credutous'fools, 
And breach of His promiſe hie counts no difgrace ; 
But policy calls it, reproach to evade, | 
For flatt'ry's his province, cajoling his trade, 
T 2 The 
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The prieſt will inſtruct you this world to deſpiſe, 
With all its vain pomp, for a kingdom on high; 
While earthly preferments are chiefly his prize, 

And all his purſuits give his doctrine the lye; 
He'll plead you the goſpel, your charge to evade: 
The lab'rer's entitled to Jive by his trade. 


The lawyer, as oft on the wrong fide as right, 
Who tortures for fee the true ſenſe of the laws, 
While black he by ſophiſtry proyes to be whi 

And falſehood and perjury ; liſts i in his cat 
With ſteady aſſurance all crime will evade: dc? 
His client's his care, and he follows His trade. 


The ſons of Machaon, who'thirfty*for gold "+ 
The patient paſt cure viſit thrice in a dy, 
Write largely the Pharmacop league | to uphold, 
While poverty's left to diſeaſes a prey, 
Are held in repute for their glitt ring parade: 


Their practice is great, and they ſhine i in Fe trade, 


Since then in all ffations*impoſhireis found, 
No one of another can juſtiy complain 
The coin be receives will paſs current around, 
And where he is couſen'd he couſens again: 
But I, who for cheats this apology made, LA ag 
Cheat myſelf by my rhyming, and ſtarve by my trade. 


8 ON 


( 298 ] 


54 auth :; 1 


$9090.05 0900000 


- 


un oh — 


a: 20, M5; . 


4 J1 qr? Vf n 


By Ant SAME, 


s Chloe phy her needle's art, 

A purple drop the ſpear 
Made from her heedleſs finger ftart, 
Aud from her eyes a tear, 


Ah! might but Chloe by her ſmart 
Be taught for mine to feel; 


er 


Mine caus'd by Cupid's piercing dart, 


More ſharp than pointed ſteel! N = 


Then I her needle w ould adore,” 
Love's arrow it ſhould be, 

Indu'd with — - Wk 
by e ee heart on me. 
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By THE Ak. 7 


UE venal Belinda to grant you the bleſſing 

As Jove courted. Danae, or Ai vur addrefling ; 
For love, ſhe aſſerts, all that's gen'rous inſpires, 
And therefore rich tokens. of love the requires. 


Such ſuitors as nothing but ardours are boaſting, 
Will ne*er reach Elyſium, but ever be coaſting. 
Like pennyleſs ghoſts, deny'd paſſage by Charon, 
They'll find, without fee, unrelenting, the fair-one, 


But give me the nymph not ungrateful to wooing, 
Who love pays with love; and cateſſes with cooing, 


By whom a true heart is accepted as ſterling, 
And Cupid alone makes her lover her darling. 


To Mx. GRENVILLE, ON H1s INTENDED 
RES1GNATION- 
By RicHanD BerENGER, Eſq; 


Wretch, tir'd out with Fortune's blows, 
Reſoly'd at once to end his woes; 
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And, like a thoughtleſs filly elf, 

In the next pond to drown himſelf. - 

Tis fit, quoth he, my life ſhould end, 

The cruel world is not my friend ; 

I have nor meat, nor drink, nor cloaths, + 

But want each joy that wealth beſtows ; 

Beſides, I hold my life my own, 

And when I pleaſe may lay it down; 

A wretched hopeleſs thing am I, 

Forgetting, as forgot, I'll die. 

Not fo, ſaid one who ſtood behind, 

And heard him thus diſcloſe his mind ; 

Conſider well, pray, what you do, 

And think what numbers live in you : 

If you go drown, your woes to eaſe, 

Pray, who will keep your lice and fleas ? 

On you alone their lives depend, 

With you they live, with you muſt end. 
On great folks thus the little live, 

And in their ſunſhine baſk and thrive ; 

But when thoſe ſuns no longer ſhine, 

The helpleſs inſects droop and pine. 
Oh, GRENVILLE, then this tale apply, 

Nor drown yourſelf left I ſhould die: 

Compaſſionate your louſe's caſe, 

And keep your own to fave his place, 
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To Mr., Ex N EE, 


On his eedibe 2 „ Temple ond Statue n , 
B v TRE ant, . 


—iridi in Le naps. | 
Propter aquam, tardis ingena; ubi flexibns errat 
Thamefis, et mlt prærterit arundine ripas; 
In medio mihi An 190A _ W tenebit. 
i 18 4 VI dz. 
Wann yonde trees 4 hk in cheerful air, 
Where yonder banks eternal verdure wear, 
And opening flow*rs diffuſing ſweets around 
Paint with their vivid hues fle-Happy groumd; 
While Thames majeſtic rolls the fende betwebn, 
And with his ſilver curient erbwils the ſcene: 
There Gar cx, ſatiate of WAll-tfirir'd - 4.4 l 
From <rowds ad honing theatres withdruws; 
There courts che Muſe, turns oer th inſtructive page, 
And medithtes'tiew triumphs for the ſtage. 
Thine, SnAKbPE AHR, chief for thou muſt ever ſhine 
His pride, his boaſt ,"anequalPd and n Ar 
5 st 99117 01 Une e 


2 In his garden, by the Thames kde, at Hampton. Then 
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There too thy yot” ry to thy merit juſt, | 
Hath E A N ne amt mh &4:rby Hott db & 
Bidding the' pile to ture times proclaim a = 
His veneration for, thy mi bty, name. 

A place more fit his zeal could never find” 

Than this fair ſpot, an emblem of the mind— 

As bali nal there charm the wont ring eye, 

Such ſweet variety thy ſcenes ſupply- 

Like the tall trees ſublime thy genius tow'rs, 

Sprightly thy fancy, as the opening flowers: 
While, copious as the tide Thames pours alongg 


— 2 — 


Flow the ſweet numbers of thy heav'nly ſong; 

Serenely pure, and yet divinety frong== - 

Look down, great ſhade, with pride this tribute * 
The hand that pays it makes it worthy, theq— - |. , 
As fam'd-Apelles was allow'd alone 
To paint the form auguſt of Philip's ſon, 3 

None but a GARRICK can, O bard divine ! | 

Lay a ft offering on thy hallow'd ſhrine. 

To ſpeak thy worth ãs his peculiar boaſt, 

He beſt can gell it, for he feels it moſt. 
Bleſt bard ! hy fame through every age ſhall grow, .. 
Till- Nature ceaſe to charm, or Thames to flow. | 

Thou too, with him, whoſe fame thy talents raiſe, 
Shalt are our wonder, and divide our praiſe; 

Blended with this thy merits riſe to view, | , 

And half &. SHAKSPEARE's fame to thee is due: : 


* Unleſs 
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Unleſs the actor with the bard confpire, | 
How impotent his ſtrength, how faint his fire! 
One boaſts the mine, one brings the gold to Abe, 
And the Muſe triumphs in the Actor s might; 
Too weak to give her own conceptions birth, 
Till all-expreflive Adbion call them fort. 
Thus the tweet pipe, mute in itſelf, no found 
Sends forth, nor breathes its pleaſing notes around ; ; 
But if ſome ſwain, with happy ſkill endu'd, | 
Inſpire with animating breath the wood, 
Wak'd into voice, it pours its tuneful ſtrains, 
The harmony divine enchants the plains. 


Quod ſpiro, et placeo, fi placeo, tuum efi— Hox. 


On the Birth-Day of SH AK SPEAR E. A Ceznro. 
Taken from his Works. 


BY THE SAME. 
Natura ifſa walere, et mentis wiribus excitari, et quaſi quodam 
divino ſpiritu affiari. 


Px ACE to this meeting ! 

Joy and fair time, health and-good wiſhes ! 
Now, worthy friends, the cauſe why we are met 
Is in celebration of the day that gave | 
Immortal Shafpeare to this favour'd iſle, 

The moſt repleniſhed ſweet work of nature, 


Which 
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Which from the prime creation e'er ſhe fram'd. 
O thou divineſt Nature! how thyſelf thou blazon't * 
In this thy ſon ! form'd in thy prodigality, 

To hold thy mirror up, and give the time 

Its very form and preſſure! When he ſpeaks 
Each aged ear plays truant at his tales, 

And younger hearings are quite raviſhed, 

So voluble is his diſcourſe—Gentle 

As Zephyr blowing underneath the violet, 

Not wagging its ſweet head—yet as rough, 

(His noble blood enchaff d] as the rude wind, 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine, 
And make him ſtoop to th* vale. —"Tis wonderful 
That an inviſiblg inſtinct ſhould frame him 

To loyalty, unlearn'd : honour untaught ; 
Civility not ſeen in other; knowledge 

That wildly grows in him, but yields a crop 

As if it had been fown, What a piece of work: 
How noble in, faculty ! infinite in reaſon ! 

A combination and a form indeed, 

Where every God did. ſeem to ſet his ſeal ! 

Heay'n has him now—yet let our idolatrous fancy 
Still ſanctify his relieks; and this day 

Stand aye diſtinguiſh'd in the kalendar 

To the laſt ſyllable of recorded time: 

For, if we take him but for all in all, 

We ne'er ſhall look upon his like again. 
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An ODE to SCULPTURE, 


4 Jang e b. b. 


ED by the Muſe, my lep pervades 
The ſacred haunts, the peaceful ſhades | 
Where Art and Sculpture reign : 
I ſee, I fee, at their command, 
The living ſtones in order ſtand, 
And marble breathe through every vein ! ! 
Time breaks his hoſtile ſcythe ; he ſighs - 
To find his pow'r malignant fled; 
And what avails my dart, he * 
* Since theſe can animat the 19 
e Since wak'd to mimic life a again in ſtone | 
% The patriot ſeems to ſpeak, the hero frown.” 
There Firtuc's filent train are ſeen, as 
Faſt fix'd their looks, erect their mien, 
o! while with more than ſtoic ſoul, 
The Attic ſage .- Fr | 
A pak fuffuſion ſhades his eyes, 
Tin by degrees the marble dies? * 


1 


Da © Socrates, who was condemned —— 
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| See were che ini A 
Ah! Tee he droops his languid head! RK 
What ſtarting nerves, what uus pain, 
What horror freezes every vein ! - // 
Theſe are thy works, O Sculpture / thine to hew. 
In rugged roek a feeling ſenſe of woe. 
Yet not alone ſuch themes demand 
The Phydian ſtroke, the Dædal hand; 1 
I view with melting eyes 
A ſofter ſcene of grief diſplay d, 
While from her breaſt the PPT. oe maid 
Her infant fire with food ſupplies, 
In pitying ſtone ſhe weeps, to fee = 
His ſqualid hair, and galling chains: 
And trembling, « on her bended knee, 
His hoary head | her hand ſuſtains ; 
While every. look and ſorrowing feature prove 
| How ſoft her breaſt, how great her filial love. 
Lo! there the wild? Aſyrjav queen, . 
With threat ning brow, and frantic mien ! 


d Seneca, born at Corduba, who, according to Pliny, was ermor poets 

and philoſopher. He bled to death in the bath. . 

e Semiramis, cum ei circa cultum capitis ſui; occupatæ nunciatum 

eſſet Babylonem defeciſſe ; alters parte crivium adbuc ſolutã protinus 

ad eam expugnandam cucurrit : nec prius decorem capillorum in ordi- 

nem quam tantam urbem in poteſtatem ſuam redegit: quocircà flatua 
ejus Babylone poſita eſt, &c. Val. Max. de Ira. 


Revenge ! 
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Revenge ! revenge! the mar ble cries, 
While fury ſparkles in her eyes. 
Thus was her aweful form beheld, 
When Babyion's proud ſons rebell'd; 
She left the woman's vainer care, 
And flew with looſe diſhevell'd hair; 
She ſtretch*d her hand, imbru'd in blood, 
While pale edition trembling ſtood; 
In ſudden filence, the mad crowd obey'd 
Her aweful voice, -and Stygian Diſcord fled ! 
With hope, or fear, or love, by turns, 
The marble leaps, or ſhrinks, or burns, 
As Sculpture waves her hand; 
The varying paſſions of the mind 
Her faithful handmaids are aſſign'd, 
And riſe and fall by her command, 
When now life's waſted lamps expire, 
When ſinks to duſt this mortal frame, 
She, like Prometheus, graſps the fire; 
| Her touch tevives the lambent flame; 
While, phœnix- like, the ſtateſman, bard, or . 


Spring frelh to life, and breathe through every age. 


Hence, where the organ full and clear, 

With loud hoſannas charms the ear, 

' Behold (a priſm within his hands) 8 
Abſorb'd in thought, great 4 Newton ſtands ; 


2 A noble ſtatue of Sir Iſaac Newton, erected in Triaity-Collegs 


chapel by Dr. Smith, 


Such 
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Such was his ſolemn wonted ſtate, 

His ſerious brow, and 'muſing gait, 

When, taught on eagle-wings to fly, 

He trac'd the wonders of the ſky ; 

The chambers of the ſun explor'd; 

Where tints of thouſand hues are ſtor d: 
Whence every flower in painted robes is dreſt, 
And varying Iris ſteals her gaudy veſt. 

Here, as Devotion, heavenly queen, 

Conducts her beſt, her fav'rite train, 

At Newton's ſhrine they bow ! 

And, while with raptur'd eyes they gaze, 

With Y:rtze's pureſt veſtal rays, 

Behold their ardent boſoms glow ! 

Hail, mighty Mind! hail, aweful name? 

I feel inſpir'd my lab'ring breaſt ; 

And lo! J pant, I burn for fame! 

Come, Science, bright etherial gueſt, 
Oh come, and lead thy meaneſt, humbleſt ſon, 
Through W;/don''s arduous paths to fair renown. 

Could I to one faint ray aſpire, 

One ſpark of that celeſtial fire, 

The leading cynoſure, that glow'd 

While $-th explor d the dark abode, 

Where W;/dom ſate on Nature's ſhrine,- 

How great my boaſt! what praiſe were mine! 

Illuſtrions ſage ! who firſt could'ſt tell 6 

Wherein the powers of Mufic dwel! ; 
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And every magic chain untie, 
That binds the. ſoul of Harmony 5 
To thee, bene Heth dud, / 1% „ 
To che ſhall ſwell the breathing buſt: 
Shall here (for this reward thy merits clan 
Stand next to place in Nætuion, as in fame. 25 


. 


TRUE RESIGNATION 


ZEquam memento rebus in arduis 
Servare ments. _ ©, "Horan, 


By Mr. Hr ron. 


HEN Colin's good dawe, who long held hin a tug, 
And defeated his hopes by the help of the jug, 
Had taken too freely the cheeruping cup, 
And repeated the doſe till it laid her quite up; 
Colin ſent for the doctor: with ſorroꝶ ful face 
He gave him his fee, and he told hum her caſe, 
Quoth Galen, Ell do what I can for your wife; 
But indeed ſhe's fo bad, that I fear for her life, 
In counſel there's ſatcty—e'n ſend for another; 
For if ſhe ſhould die, folks will make a ſtrange pother, 
And ſay that. I loſt her for want of good fkill— 
Or of better advice—or, in ſhort, what they Will. 
f dars 
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days Colin, Fbut judgnipht there's none dan pute; 
And if phyſie tak u’ r Lhe v H dt. 
But if, after all, ſhe Gould uppen 16 de,, 
And they fay that ve til He- Wear dis u the x 
'Tis the huſband's chief buſineſs, whatever enſlie 
And wb8% finds fault be et H I db. 


Dee 


An Eis TIE from the King of PRUSSIA td 
Monſieur VoLTAIRE, 1757. 


ROYEZ que ſi Þ etois, Voltaire, © 
Particulier aujourdhui, 

Me contentant du neceſſaire, 

Je verrois envoler la Fortune teyerey gn 

Et m'en moequerois comme tut. ban 

Je connois I ennui des grande us N 

Le fardeau des devoirs, Are 


Et tout l' amas des petiteſſes, 

Et leurs genres et leurs eſpeces, | 

Dont il faut 8? err dm kn dex eee, 

Je mepriſe la vaine glorie, | 1 A2 


Quoique Porte et Souverain, e 
— — aGUa- = 82 
Atropos m' aura vu plonge Utths da muft Yoitey® © 
Que m' importe  honneur incertain ZN 
Vor.. VI. U De 
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De vivre apres ma mort-au temple de Memoire : 
Un inſtant de bonheur vaut tile aus dans I'hiſtoire, 
Nos deſtins ſont ils donc ſi beaux? 

Le doux Plailixet ia Mollefle,: :: ; ,, 

Lua vive et naive Allegreſſe 

Ont toujours fui des grands, la pompe, ele kite, 
Nes pour la liberts leurs troupes enchantreſſes | L 
Preferent l aimable pareſſe 

Aux auſteres devoirs guides de nos travaux. 

Auſſi Ja Fortune volage Wl 

N' a jamais cauſe mes ennuls, 

Soit qu? elle m' agage, ou qu? 1 11 evg N 

Je dormirai toutes les nuits | 
En lui refuſant mon . 
Mais notre etat nous fait lol, 
Il nous oblige, il nous engage | 

A meſurer notre courage, 

Sur ce qu' exige notre up, 
Voltaire dans fon hermitagecg, 
Dans un pais dont I heritage — 

Eſt ſon antique bonne fo. 7 
Peut o addonner en paix a la vertu du hes - 
Dont Platon nous marque la lt.. 

Pour moi menace du naufrage, 

Je dois, en affrontantP orage, © - 
Penſer, vivre, et mourir en Roi. Fa 
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By Joun Tia otaw oer, _— 


4 

GA 2 as ip a 

In private life's calm ſtation plac'd, _ 
Let Heav'n for nature's wants allow, , 
With cold indiff rence would I view | 1 La 
Changing Fortune's winged haſle, 
And laugh at her caprice like you. | 
Th' infipid farce of tedious ſtate, , 
Imperial duty's real weight, 
The faithleſs courtier's ſupple bow, 
The fickle multitude's careſs, _ | 
And the great Vulgar's Littleneſs, _ Ts 
By long experience well I know ; 
And, though a Prince and Poet born, 
Vain blandiſhments of glory ſcorn, 
For when the ruthleſs ſhears of Fate 
Have cut my life's precarious thread, 
And rank'd me with th' unconſcious dead, 
What will't avail that I «vas great 
Or that th* uncertain tongue of Fams, 
In Mem'ry's temple chaunts my name ? 


Uz2 


(38 1 
One bliſs ful moment whilſt we live = 
Weighs more than es bfr F wh . th 
What then do Potentates receive <3 | 
Of good, pttulmrty. meif o.? 14 
| Sweet Eaſe and unaffected Joy, 2 
Domettie Peace, and d ipo ive Dr, 
The regal throne and pg acc . 
And, born for liberty, pas 
Soft fileut-ſeeties of 


colts SITE 1x17 


ure, 


The thorny pomp of pt d: 

My pain or bliſs ſhall ne's? deen 

On fickle Fortune” caſual fig, 

For, whether ſhe's my foe or 3” 

In. calm repoſe I'll paſs the . 

And neꝰ er by watchful homa 

I court her ſinile, or fear Her frown, "ry ne 
But from our ſtations we a | 
Unerring precepts how ts live,” 


And certain deeds each rank Sf; Heh, 
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By which is meafur'd hymah wor 
Voltaire, within his pr private celf; - 

In realms where ahcien l 

Is patrimonial proper 

And ſacred Freedom l TY 


* 4 


2 


To, what we Monarchs e er 
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May give up all 5% $76 >= 3 
Guided by Platofs | e rr 
i rode et” <A ede 
To the mild f a gage; | 

But I, whom wild whir "_ age 
Fierce war with wreck-deg uncing Ie. _ 
Muſt be, to face the tempe( $ rage, | 8 pig 
— 20 aaa: * 3 


On beg Azchbiſtwp Wiprag's Monument * N 
100 a s: 
* 119 $5 
br Pe. Davarhe, alt te ta 
Are I £4 {2309357 
Which OY 
Where thoſe lone walls amid the groves ariſe, 
All that remains of thee, fam'd Malliamm, lies. 
Thither, ſequeſter'd ſhade; creatian's nook, - 
The wand'ring Muſe her penſiye journey took, 
Curious to trace the ſtateſtnan to bis home, 
And moralize at leifure o'er his tomb : 


She came not, with the pilgrim, ene 
Mutter a vow, or trifle with a bead, 


* John Williams was cdhſpcrated tlie „ Hiebe, Nov. 11, 


> © 4 


1621; was tranflated to York, Dec. 4 1641 ; died March 25, 16493 
and qu bucied ut Landegays near Bangor- 
U3 But 


c n 


Win I $127 3454) C 


But bach a ſadneſs did her though employ,” 
As lives within the neighbourhqod of Jr, BD 
Reflecting much upon the mighty ſbade, 
His glories, and his miſeries, ſhe ſaid ; - Ira. i: 

Ho poor the lot of che once-honour's 99g | 
Perhaps the duſt is Wilkams, that we tread, 
The learn'd, ambitious, politic, and great, 
Stateſman, and prelate, this, alas! thy fate. 
Could not thy Zyacols yield her paſtor room 
Could no hy Fork fupply thee with 6 1omb 
Was it far this thy lofty genius ſoar d, 

Careſs d by monarchs and by crowds ador'd þ 

For this, thy hand o'er rivals could prevail 
Graſping by turns the eroſier and the * ſeal ? 
Who gar'd on Laud's meridian pow'r to frown, 
And on aſpiring Buckingham look down. 
This thy gay morn, — hut ere the day decline 
Clouds gather, and adverſity is thine. 
Doom'd to behold thy country's fierce alarms, 
What had thy trembling age to do with arms ? 
Thy lands dragoon'd, thy palaces in duſt, 
Why was thy life protracted to be curſt ? 
The king in chains, thyſelf by lawleſs might 
TO pens eee | 

Awhile the venerable hero ſtood, 


U 


| And ſemm d with quiv'ring limbs the boil rous flood 


He was made lord keeper of the great ſeal July 20, 1621, 1 


| 


The ſubjeR of this'verſe declares thy fate” ** ade 
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At length, di by. injuries and time, 
Stole from the work, arid fought Lis ü e- 2 
Cambria for Himi with moans her region fill: 
She wept his downfall from a thouſand hills: 9 | 
Tender embrac'd her prelate though undone, 1 
Stretch'd out her mother:rocks to hide her ſom - 
Search'd, while alive, each vale for his repalt, *4- 757 
And, when he died, receiv'd him in her breaſt. 2 
Envied Ambition! what are all thy ſchemes; 
But waking miſery, or pleafing drums, b Ki 


"FS wa 


Sliding and tottering on the heights of ſtate nes 


Great as he was, you ſee how ſmall the en, 
burial ſo a Muſe o mean.» 4 2 

A burials ablcure, 4 Mae e 
awort 0! Yirog Heli RAR wt as 7's 3H 
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Extewpote” Viöl uppy 4 Tr tl fl. "" beryeen 
ee Maſe Die Malin Fg 
N 1.828 
Dr. Bywons | 9 


x 1 2077 =” f er. 

ONG das the; t F the priz -fighti Grains, 

Sole e d of On ets lains ; : 

To the towns, fir ang ne ear, did his valqur extend, 
And fwam down the river from Thame to Graveſend ; 
Where liv'd Mr. Qutton, pipemaſer r by rraſle, 1 | 
Who hearing that Figg was thought fuck 7 a "out duden 
Reſol d to put in for à ſhare of his me, - 


And ſo ſent to challenge the lines of Thame, 


« Dr, John Byrom was a younger ſon of Mr. Edward Byrom, of Ker» 
fal, i in the county of Lancaſter, linen-draper, He received his educa- 
tion at Merchant Taylor's School, from whence he went to Trinity 
College, Cambridge, where he became a penſioner; Joly 6, 1708. Har- 
ing taken his degrees in arts, he was choſen fellow of his college in 
7714; but not inclining to enter into holy orders, he was obliged to 
quit his place ig 7716, and ſoon afterwards married his couſin Miſs 
Elizabeth Byrom. This union involved him in more expence than he 
was able to fopport, an and he was compelled to have recourſe to teaching 
thort-hand for the maintenance of his family. After ſame years his 
br brother died, and t i eſitte devolved to him. This occa- 
honed him firſt to relax his attention to buſineſs, and then to relinquiſh 


it wholly, He died at Manckefier September £55463. + 


* 


II. With 
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A. Frs 
wiſh FEES FIT fro tris had paſts 

hep they faughs out. the eubbers on Wedgekdey laſt, ._.. 
= y lach 4 conteſt the houſe ag g ft. 4 
Ther db 838 wem lab ie thruſt ere 
With 3 preſude of cudgels we fit were fluted, 
And twq gs three fhquiders maſt haudfamsly figted 5 
Till wegay at laſt with inſsripr diſaſters, 


All the cmHARN em d. N ge 9 e ee 


Whereupop ths. bald 8 956 moynted:the, lg,, 9" 

Made his hangure as nſual, and y f] > \ 

Then Figg, with a yiſage ſo fiece, et ſedates v4 2197 ve 

Came and enter i the lids with, his geh: en pats , 

Their arms w erg encircled: wich armigErE 2984 0! \'vi0wn # 

With a red ribbop Sutton's, add Figg's Wich d hae: nA 

Thus adary'd the twa herdes, 'twixt ſhouldex and elbow, 

Shook hands, and went to't, and the word if yas NP, 
IV. 

Sure G's a gncern in the eyes of pediutory. -.. 

Was never yet ſeen in our amphi-theatreg, A 

Our commous aud peers from their Everal places, 

To halſ an inch diſtance all poinged their faces; | 

While the rays of ald Fhæbus tiras hos thrg" the y -l 

Seem*d to make on the ſtage a ne kigd of twilight; 

3 doubt, if enen ken 


| Wen * there throughs, to do ;uſtico between em. 
V. Fi 18K. 
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Figg ſtruck the firſt ſtroke, and with fuch a val fury, 
That he broke his huge weapon in twin, I aſſure you; 
And if his brave rival this blow had not warded, 
His head from his ſhoulders had quite been diſcarded; 
Figg arm'd'him again, and they took t' other tilt, 
And then Sutton's blade ran away from its hilt; 
The weapons were frighted, but as for the men, 
In truth they-ne'er minded, but at it again. 
. VI. 
Such a ber bloss, you'd have thought i it a wonder 
Every ſtroke they receiv d did not cleave em aſunder. 
Yet fo great was their courage, ſo equal their ſkill, 
That they both ſeem's as ſafe as a thief in a mill; 
While in doubtfuFattention dame Victory ſtood, 
- And which fide to take could not tell for her blood, 
But remain'd like the aſs, twixt the bundles of hay, 
Without ever ſtirring an inch either way, 
VII, 

Till Jove to the Gods ſignified his intention 

In a ſpeech that he made em too tedious to mention; 
But the upſhot on't was, that at that very bout 
From a wound in Figg's fide the hot 1 
Her ladyſhip then ſeem'd to think the caſe , ä 
But Figg ſtepping forth with a ſullen diſdain, 
Shew'd the gaſh, and appeal'd to the company round, 
11 his own broken ſword ren * him We wound, 
mY VIII. That 


t 


VIII. 

That hruiſes and wounds a man's dirt hould touch, 
With danger ſo little, with honour ſo much! l 

Well, they both took a dram, and return'd . 
And with a freſh fury they made the ſwords rattle ; 
While Sutton's right arm was obſerved to bleed, 
By a touch from his rival, ſo Jove had decreed; 
Juſt enough for co ſhew that his blood was not ichor, 
But made up, like Figg's, of the common red-liquor. 
Again they both ruſh'd with as equal a fire ou, 
Till the company cry*d, Hold, enough of cold iron, 
To the quarter-ftaff now; lads.” 80 firſt having dram' d it, 
They took to their wood, and ''faith never ſnamm d it. 
The firſt bout they had was fo fair, and ſo handfoine, 
That to make a fair bargain, was worth a kitig's ranſom ; 
And Sutton ſuch bangs on his neighbour imparted, 
Would have made any fibres but Figg's to have ſmarted. 
Then after that bout they went on to another — 
But the matter muſt end on ſome faſhion, or other; 
So Jove told the Gods he had made a decree, 
That Figg ſhould hit Sutton a ſtroke on the knee. 
Though Sutton diſabled as ſoon as he hit him | 
- Would ſtill have fought on, but Jove would not permit him ; 
'Twas his fate, not his fault, that conſtrain'd him to yield, 
And thus the great Figg became lord of the field. 


A Larres 
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"HENRY ABCHER, 4 e GET) rrimn 
ar FF ON ses 9901, Sy. WER by i 
BX D, LITELETONS. 


HOUGH rn 
e And aſtrosomioal conjectures, "at 
| Wean'd from the fweets of per 
„ n 
Yoy ſee, dear Hah, Ive found a time 
J expreſs my thoughts to you in rhyme. 
For why, wy friend, ſhould diſtant parts, 
Or time, die ain united hearts 
Since, though by intervening ſpace 
eee e 
By faithful emiſſary letter ther 4%: qt e 
We may corragh tothe orhetiert:- 
2 Dr. Edward Littleton way educated upon the Royal foundation at 


Eton School, from whence be v tpn{planted te King's College, 
Cambridge, in the year 3716. Aſter ſoor I ears reſidenee at the Uvi- 
verſity, he was recalled to Etap ac an affflagt in the ſchoo), where he 
ſo greatl acquiced the reſpeRt of the provoſt and fellows, that in 1727 
they elected him into their ſociety, and prefented kim to the tiving of 
Maple Derham, in Oxfordtkire. On June the gthy 1730, be was ar- 


pointed chaplain in Tee e and jn the 7 


"as 
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6 3 reer 
And, not to ſiretch 2 narrow cy, 


To ſhew what pretty things I can a Py 


(As ſome will {train at Sas 
Firſt work it it Ane, and then 
Add Butler's rhymes to Prior's ws, 4% 
And choole to mimic Al their faults, 

By head and ſhoulders bring ia a fick, * | 5 
To ſhew their knack at hu J. br 

J'll tell you, as a fri nll and ervoy, * 
How here I ſpend my time, and money | 
For time and money go tber 
As ſure as weatherchek . 3 

And thrifty guardians all allow 
This grave reflection to be true, 

That whilit we pay fo dear for Tearing - 
Thoſe weighty truths we've no concern in, 
The ſpark who lquanders time away f 
In vain pùrſuits, and fruitleſs play, 
Not only proves, arrant blockhead, 
But, what's much worſe, is ont of pockets 
Whether my cdndult bad, or gdod , SRC 
Judge from the nature re my Rules. 

No more majeſtic Virgil g heights, 
Nor tow'ring Witte n's toftier * 
Nor courtiy Hordce's rebuke 
Who 21 vies with friendly 


Nor Congreve? $ lite, rior 841 $ . 
Nor all the beauties that conſpirk 
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r 0 
Th' immortal brows of — W ©.4 


Prior's inimitable eaſe, 107 
Nor Pope's harmonious: numbers pleaſes 
How can poetic flow rs abound, 15 
How ſpring in philoſophic ground? 

Homer indeed (if I would ſhew it) 

Was both philoſopher and poet, 

But tedious philoſophic chapters 

Quite ſtifle my poetic raptures, 

And I to Phcebus bade adieu 

When firſt L took my leave of you. 

Now algebra, geometry, 

Arithmetic, aſtronomy, 

Optics, chronology, and ſtatics, 

All tireſome points of mathematics ; 

With twenty harder names than theſe, 
Diſturb my brains, and break my peace, 

All ſeeming inconfiſtencies » 
Are nicely ſolv'd by a's, and b's | FL 
Our ſenſes are diſprov'd by iim, | 

Our arguments by fyllogiſms. 

If I ſhould confidently write 

This ink is black, this paper white, 

Or, to expreſs myſelf yet fuller, 

Should ſay that black, or white's a colour; 
They'd contradict it, and perplex one 

With motion, light, and its reflection, 
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And ſolve th* apparent falſehood by 
The curious texture of the eye. 
Should I the poker want, and take it, 
When't looks as hot, as fire can make it, 
And burn my finger, and my coat, 
They'd flatly tell me, tis not hot; 
The fire, ſay they, has in't, tis true, 0.4 
The pow'r of cauſing heat in you; 7 
But no more heat's in fire that heats you, 
Than there is pain in ſtick that beats you. ' 

Thus too philoſophers expound 14 
The names of odour, taſte, and ſound; 
The ſalts and juices in all meat 
Affect the tongues of them that eat, 
And by ſome ſecret poignant power 
Give them the taſte of ſweet, and four. 
Carnations, violets, and roſes -- 
Cauſe a ſenſation in our noſes ; 
But then there's none of us can tel! 
The things themſelves have taſte, or _ 
So when melodious Maſon lings,  * - .-- 
Or Gething tunes the trembling ſtrings, 
Or when the trumpet's briſk alarms . 
Call forth the cheerful youth to arms, 
Convey'd through undulating air 
The mufic's only in the ear. 

We're told hom plagets roll on lieb, 
How large the it. arbits, and how . 


1 hope 
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I hope in little time to know 
- WherkeÞ the mibch ' ere & $64 © > 
Whether the man in't, as ſome tell Fe; 
With bee Abd e ot fills hi bell); 
Why like a luttatic confin d A; 
He lives at diſtance fror Yin abt 4 2 
When he at one good hearty fliaks 
Might whirl his prifon of th back; 
Or like a maggot in a nut 
Full bravely eat his palf: Wage out, 
Who knows. ; what 120 diſcbyeties 
From ſuck inquiries might atile ? 
But feuds, and tumülts in, in the nation 
Diſturb ſuch curious ſpeculation. 
Cambridge, from futious brotls of ſtate; 
Foreſees her neat-approaching | fate 3 
Her ſureſt patrons ; are remoy 
And her trin hant foes dpprov'd, 
No more! is tus to 13 take, 
Not idly | writ tt b Fi | 
"No longer queſtion wy . 
Nor call this thort 150 neglect ; 
At leaſt excuſe it when 3 Fog lee | | 
For one who rhyines to ak 8 47 | 4 


And his invention ftrains to you, 


To ſhew hilt friendihip 12 bis Fri, 
dure i is a Miad-mian 1 be ein. 


\ 


Tus 


„ TAE 


LND.OLENT.. 


HA ſelf-ſufficiency and falſe content 
Benumb the ſenſes of the indolent! 


Dead to all purpoſes of good, or ill, 
Alive alone in an ana i will, 
His only vice in no good action lies, 
And his ſole virtue is his want of vice. 
Buſineſs he deems too hard, trifles too eaſy, 
And doing nothing finds himſelf too buſy. 
Silence he cannot bear, noiſe is diſtraction, 
Noiſe kills with buſtle, filence with . 5 
No want he feels, —what has he to purſue Þ: | 
To him *tis leſs to ſufzr, than to ds. 


#* 1) 


1341 


* 
* 


8 


„ 


The 6 world's a fool, the rarn'd a ot, 


Vor. VI. 


And his ſole hope to bs by all forgot: 
Wealth is procur'd with toil, and kept with fear,” 
Knowledge by labour purehas d coſts too dear: 
Friendſhip's a clog, and family a jeſt, 
A wife but a bad bargain at the beſt ; 
Honour a bubble, ſubject to a breath, _ . 
And all engagements vain ice aud by deaths; ' 
Thus all the _ eſteem, fle ca can Fob... 
And caring not! 
Yet, all his with poſſeſſing; finds no reſt, ' 
Ard only lives to know, be never can be 505. 


tis he; alone i is wiſe : 
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IN heb MERRTCK, 7 
B'etough—Lthe'tionr n Come: ] 
 Nowithin tho diert ton yiavil of 4 
Let this mortal fine wor 19759} tl tit od 
Mingled with its kindred: dy; 072 qa} rig 01 i 
Since thy mercies,' oſt ] l 
By thy choſen ſeere fümetef d.. 
Faithful now and ſtedſaſt prove, 4 in 1494167 | 
God of truth and Godof love? ene 105 
Since at length my aged r 210 3t91to! S 
Sees the dayeſpring ft Gt hight) > 205070 ( 
Son of Righteouſneſs, de hee 
Lo! the nations bow the Knee; Dane ofdyua a: 
And the realms of diſtant kings nom boob i! 
Own the healing of thy wing Mitt) 15d w 3h, 
Thoſe whom death had overſ | 


Wah hit and dfear „ + » 
Lift theig.eyes, and 6 from aig, aN } 


. nin" C01 11 
Turn their darkneſs inte day. 10% gains 1) 
See the beams intenſety med, ene ft i 177 
Shine o'et Stonn thong” © 937 0V N15 
Never may they hene rewibve, * * 0 
God of truti and G80 ier et owls 
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On Tat InyERTION on LETTERS. 


E LL me what Genius did the att nem, 
The lively image of the voice tb pat; 
Who firſt the ſecret how to colour ſound. 21 75 
And to give ſhape to reaſon, wiſely ound? 
With bodies how to cloath ideas, taugt: 
And how to draw the picture of a-thought.c - | 
Who taught the hand to ſpeak, uur cg 40 hear 
A ſilent language roving far and arar ?: 
Whoſe ſofteſt noiſe outſtrigs, loud thunder's ſound, 
And oaads her ncxomty Honngh eee 
A voice heard by the deaf. ſpoke hy the dumb, 
Whoſe echo reaches long, long time to dome 4 
Which dead men fpeak,as-well an thoſe alive ' 
Tell me what Genius did chis art contre. aff! ne 
vo bes S 80 KA, of 1 


* * * % * 9 4 7. % 8 4 


Ter &"N"'S WE | * 1 . nas 

P noble art to Gadquus ones its fe 1/7 
Of painting words, and ſpeaking to the yet 

He firſt in wond'rous magis fetters hound. 
The airy voice, and ſtopp'd.the flying ſound; a, 
The various figures, by hig pencil wrought, n 1949/1 


Gave colour, form, ee the t thought. hut 
wil 


NN 


vo. ov * WA >a © >< 1 


= 
ad CA 


> Lf. 
— —_ 


Or 


SO © 9 3 2 92%q JOY 
$2 08 1007" TOA Un e S094 (EHNA, 
0 Fr, 4 W 1 . "41 vB Stel! 
a 42 vt tg d 37 HY * 1 


RUE wit is like the brilliant None : 
Dug from the indian mine; . al 2 Py 
Which boaſts two vatious 45 in re, 1 
To cut as well as ſhine.” 


„ 


Genius, like that; if oli an * 
With the ſarne gifts abend 

Appears at ohoe both keen and bright. 
e while it wounds. 


A eis SOT. GEM] TG (4 
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On AVID E k. 


By Ds. LITTLETON. ” 
2 A* RTIST, hg underneath r wy bl, 
Thy curious texture haſt diſplay d: 
Who, if we may believe the fable, 
Wert once a lovely blooming maid ! 1 


Infidious, reſtleſs, watchful ſpider, 
Fear no officious damſel's broom ; 
Extend thy artful fabric wider, 
And ſpread thy banners round my room. 
| 1 1 


[ 325 J 
Swept from the rich man's coſtly cieling, 
Thou'rt welcome to my homely roof; 


Here may ſt thou find a peaceful dwelling, 
And er attend chy woof. 


whilſt 1 thy e rous fabric ſtare at, 
And think on hapleſs poet's fate; 

Like thee confin'd to lonely garret, 
And rudely baniſh'd rooms of ſtate. 


And as from out thy. tortur'd body 

Thou draw ſt thy ſlender ſtring wh pain; 
So does he labour, like a noddy, 

To ſpin materials from his brain. 


le for ſome fluttering tawdry ereature, 
That ſpreads her charms before his eye ; 
And that's a conqueſt little better 
Than thine o'er captive butterfly. 


Thus far *tis. plain we both agree, 
Perhaps our deaths may better ſhew i it; 
Tis ten to one but penury 
Ends both the ſpider and the poet. 


TECTED 


Tur 


Lu, or MA H TOI 10 AA ATN 2: 


Tus FLAIT- T HINOG nA Ep. 


Kb menen Woies and face,. 

Syren- like, firſt caught my fancy; | 

Wit und amour next take'place,” Wag ee. 
And nhD T dbut on fprightly Nane .. 


£199A 
Kitty tunes her pipe in vain, 


With aifs oſt langiiſhing and ching! 


„Calle we falſe ungrateful, IWain,.. oy art Q.] 
ee nada: 94 Oat oe Sings; itz 


Nancy With refifleſfs'art, 6 tenen gene 
Always frutnorous, "gay." ty. duc 10d E A1 

Has talk u herſelf into my heart, io bine 
And quite excluded tunc ful fol: 69 te fre: 


* 5109909 Of V. # 2001 n Dermot Woche Dum iy 
Ah, Kitty! Love, a wanton boy, esupf ies 5: 
Now: pleas'd with ion · and no with prattir, 
Still longing for the,neweſt toy, r agen me 

— = rr 


utote 7 Nolno. 
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Tur FABLE os JOTHAM? TO THE 
1 BOROUGH HUNTERS, © 


By nenne —— Samsaiben, Eq; A. 


Jotham's fable of the trees, is the di, that Aan 
eee. 


ann. 


JYDGZS, chen bs; ver. . 19 


LD Plumb, who, though bleſt in his Lis retreat, 
| Still thrives by his bi- ſhop in Leadenhail:frece, 
With a Portugal merchant, a knight by creation, 
From a borough in Cormyall received. invitation... | 
wel- amid of cach vort, Well equipt — 
In queſt of cleftioneadventpres they fal... 
Though much they diſcours'd, the long 3 nat BUY 
Of the earthquakes, the Jews; atid the change of the ſtyle, 
Of the Teng the and · the in neee 
They came filent and tiꝭ d int Exeter city 
** Some books, prithee tandlard, et our; 
No nonſenſe of parſons, or methudiſts ſour, 
No poetical ſtuff, a damn'd jingle of rhymes, 
gut ſome pamphlet that's new, and a touch on the times,” 
. KE 4 O Lord! 


1 +328 1] 
„O Dori ſays mine hoft; you may hunt the town round, 
6 4 queſtion if ang ſuch ching Gan be Founup egy ts: 


was aſk'd for a*Sobk bych geit) 11 lg a 
1 * I am ſure 1 have all the great folk Þ the π t 
VN gne of theſp, tomy knowledge, er call'd for a book; 
cc A fon, Sir, the man with fiſh; and the cook: : 
1 Here's'the fatteſt of carp ; ſhall we dreſs you a brace? 
Would you have any foals, or a mullet, or plate?“ 

A place, quoth the knight, we muſt have to be ſure, 
« But fir let us fee that our Borough 's ſecure; 
«© We'll talk of the plact when we've ſettled the poll: 

«© They may dreſs us for fupper the mullet and ſoal. 
But do you, my good landlord, look over your ſhelves, 
For a book we muſt have, we're ſo tired of ourſelves.“ 

In troth, Sir, I'ne'er had a bock in my life, 
. But che prayer · book and bible I bought for my wie.“ 
Welle the bible muſt do; but why don't you take in 
«« Soine monthly collection, the new magazine? - 
The bible was brought, and laid out on the table, 
And open d at Jorbum moſt appoſite fable. | | 
Sir Freeport degan with this verſe, though no rhyme— 4 
<6 The trees of the foreſt went forth on a time, 
(To what purpoſe our candidates ſcarce could expect, 
For it was not, they found, to tranſplant—but ELECT) 
To the olive and fig-tree their deputies came, 
$6 But by both were refus'd, and their anſwer the ſame; | 
ao uct; ne ens! Sd 


66 Quoth 


t 59 J 
AQ uoth · the- alive Shalk leave my fatneſs and ol 
„For an unthank ful offiges a dignify'd tei cf 
„Shall I leave, quoth thedig-tree, 3 
To betenty d or aw d in. ſo vain a purſuit ?? 
« Thing rabuſſ id and: ſurptiz d ey apps dip nn - 
« He anfwerd; Shall I aN my grapes and iy wine, 
„( Wine the ſoyereign curdial of got and of * ole a 
„To be made or the toobor head of a clan? a 
« At laſtg as it always falls out in a ſcramhle, 
% The moh gave the g har a bramble th. 
A bramble for ever! O chance unexpetted}.+ a 
« But. bramble prevail'd, and was duly elected. | 
+ O! bo] quoth-the knight with . 
Now. I feethere's ſome good id gred books to be found. 
„I wiſh, I had read this fame; bihle befor: uowwl* 
«© Of loog miles at the leaſt t would have fav'd us. funtſcore. 
* Vou lum, with,your lives and oil might e 
And myſalf might have tar tied my wines te unlade. 
<« What have merchantt to do from their buſineſs to ratnble! 
VAour cleftioneer+errant ququld ſtill h a bramble.” + 1 
Thus ended at once the wile comment oft Fame 
And our citizens mo to Nan Gotham 17 1 
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the bands 255 2 2 — 42 

7 — the memory . zung N 
1* ſenes white EtEsf „eine has cb“ 
With Prose ten to amufe dad enter the mind; 
Amid this pomp of 66ſt," this pride of art, note yiigeh - 
What mean theſe forrows itt femnats Karts”! 2! 


- YEY 21 ESA SN DAs „ . Oe I. , 
* Hallet and Bromwich were ewo:eminent uplioliterers.” The former 
purchaſed the celchrated ſeat of abe fake of Qhandes ae Carinons, near 
Edgware, on the fie of which, he built Nit 
N mabozliex an ®, houſe on his ce · 
9 „ bordtgiſt dn: alla gloubat viuboor £ 


Ye 


* 


1 5393 } 


Ye crowded, walls, whoſe well-enlighten'd round  * 


— an! e 


Ye glaſſes, ogled by the brighteſt eyes ; 

Ye cards, which beauties by their touch, have ble 
Ye chairs; hh peers and miniſters have pred; 
How are ye chang's !- like you my fate'F mon 
Like you, alas ! negletigd and alone 

For ah! to me alone hä Gakd/is come, 

I muſt not go 


The erring footaan with th? unerring card! 

'Twas VENus fure fas by their faithful aid. 
The whiſp” idly . meets the bluſhing maid z 
From ſoli 9 5 e ch 
To the c Tapper, or the ſpri 
Speed the Toft fumumbns of che 


| m_ di ht Booq bur) to to Grofrenor” '$. , * 


ring the ealodel to the tender hour 


Frm the pore, 
Ye records, patents of ſ ut worth and-pride.!. - | 


Our. daily lefon, and que Rahe guide! l 2105 


Where'er ye fand, dies f in Npud as , 
The vapours vaniſh, and the heart is gay; 
But. when no cards the chimmey-glaſs adorn, 
The: diſmal void with heurt· felt ſhame we mourn ; 
Conſtious neglect inſpires'# fulleſi gloom, 
And brooding ſadneſs filts the flighted room. 


8 cannot be af .. 
Bleſt be that ſocial po r, the firlk who pair'd 


ha ſenate, or the Teuer. 29115 of 
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If but ſome happier female's dard Ive ſeen; 
I ſwell with rage, /orificken with the Tpletn'; - 
While artful pride coneeats the hurſting tear; $2456 
With. ſome force d banter or uffected meer: 
But now, grown deſpꝰrate and beyotid aſl Hope, 
I curſe the ball, the dutebeſs, and de pope. "7 
And, as the loads of 'borrow'd plate go by, | 
Tax it ! ye greedy miniſters, L ery. mens god) d 

How ſhall I feel; when Sol refigns his ght 
To this proud ſplendid goddeſs of the night ! 
Then when her aukward' gueſts in ĩneaſure beat 
The crowded floors; which groan beneath their feet; 
What thoughts in ſolitude ſhall then poſſeſs ** 21 
My tortur d mind;iior ſoſtem my diſtre 7: 
Not all that envious malice can ſuggeſtt 
Will ſooth the tumults of my tag ig breuſtt. 
(For envy's loſt amid the numerous train, 5 ul: 1: 
And hiſſes with her hundred Isk m vain)” © 
Though with contempt each deſpicable Lj. 
Singly I view. I muſt revere the e. 

The Methodiſt in her peculiar lot, 160 4 b/t hes b - 
The world forgetting, bythe world Forgot, 
Though fingle-happy;*thonghaltoneis proud, 
She thinks of heav'n (ſhe thinks not of U crowd) 7 
And if ſhe ever feels a'vap*rifhquiater;” Sto 00 46 + 
Some b drop of honey; or ſome holy alu, * bel 47 


S947 abt een 


> The "tle of a beck of moderp devotion, | 
$ : 


( 33) 


The pious prophgtafther-ſe@-diltite, uu 4646 rIrͤßö r 
And her pure ſqul ſoraphigizapwre IU: 
Grace ſhines argupd;hes ich ſeruneſt beamsg auf 
And whiſp'ring Ways AED prompts her golden dreams, 
Far other. dreams m ſenſual ſoul emp 3. -** wi 
While conſcious, nature taſtes unholy j z 1 1 N 2 
I view the traces gf experieno d charms, T7! a 
And claſp the regimentals in my arms. n 1 ee 
To dream laſt night I clos'd my blubber d eyes : 
Ye ſoft alluſions, dear deceitꝭ, axiſe (it Dre 
Alas! no more.  Methinks I wand'ring go 
To diſtant, quarters mudſt the Highland tnow ; '- we 
To the dark inn where nevet! waxchight burus, 7 + 


Where in ſmoak d tap It faded:Drbvamowrns; e \' 


To ſome aſſembly in agountrytowngres e 


And meet the colonel in aparſort's go 


I ftart—I ſhriek—, ATT TICS ITED VE ERR d 4 674 


O! could I onmy Making btain impα,ỹui - + - 
Or but forget at leaitunyarefeabwoest 3 
Forget em I- bow lech rattling coach ſuggeſts  - | -.\ 
The loath'd ideas of the ring gueſts. 
To viſit - were ta puhliſi my ditgracey+' > 4 
To meet the ſpleen in evetyrotcher places} 

To join old maids and-dowagers forlorn; 

And be at once their gamfort and their ſcorn! | 
For once, to read with this diſtemper d brain, OG 
Ev'n modern novels lend their aid in van. A 
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My Max ouee-what place can mate Hdd! 
Amid the difeotd)ofaniy\tefiefs mind; 1111 
| How ſhall I waſte this time Wich lowly flies! 
How lull to ſlumber my reluctanteyest os 
This night the happy and ch unhappy keep 
Vigils ali, Non ot bus murders d. 

lov ya e en, vm or booth yer - 


N tare Bajorsh jn vim 97 n: 
The F- * XK E 4. 2 A TA K. 
21 1 
1 By THE SAME... 
FAXEER (a religious well known in the Eaſt, 
Not much like a parſon, ſtill 3 25 
With no canting, holy jefaitical arts 
Field-preaching; hypocriſy, learning, — 
By a happy»refinement in mortiſ vation. 
Grew the oracle, ſaint, and the pope. of his nation. 
ry pgs —— gi 4412 4 
Did he torture hi, head r ha bab wait Nr Nun, 
Was his neck in a portable ier d? 
Did he faſten a chain to bis Jeg or this waiſtꝰ m U 
No. His holineſs.xoſexo his Greneign pick 
By the merit of runninglong Wille art his br e,,' ;/ 1 
A wealthy young Indian, approaching the ſhrine, i 
Thus in banter accoſts the prophetic AMvinet Mn Aqyo: 
This tribute acceptfar-your iet with FWW - 
Whom with torture you ſerve, and whoſe will yowmuſt 
know : 


L 38s 3 


To your ſuppliant diſtloſe his immortal decreeg” - + - 
Tell me which eee gil; Dh 
Sls ' +512 wool adam, I fed wohn 
Let me fell nome crate - yo 12d 01 Uu wot] 

We Inox. Ge It a 30g1 1 1 
I ſtrire tobeguſte, 41s ns 
To be true to my friend, to my wife, to my truſt : 
In religigT Unly/ablerveeren forms A RE 
With a heart to my country devoted and warm : 
I give to the poor, and I lend to the rich- 
Fak RER. 
But how many nails ds you rub in your breech 
Nga 5093, 0: as ebaan 019117 5) £3544 2 
With dübeuion I ſpeak to your rew rende 's tl! z 
A AAPER ENG. 1010 
reg 10 Fans NA Zn 
Wal! Fu jp wo ebe en bags ee: et 
Though uo farther expect thun to heaven the third. 99 
With me in the thirtietts ydur ſeat to obt ann hy 
You muſt qualify-duly with hunger and pail; 
bes Ira. E Daa ati es 
With you in the thirtioth 3 you impudent rogue! 1 Di 
Can ſuch wretobes as'yourgive to madneſs a vogue? 
Though the'priefthodd of BO on the vulgar-impole; -'- 
By ſquinting whole years at he end of their noſ e,; 
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Though with cruel devices of morüfeü-n 7 7 
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Does the God of the heav'ns —— 
Can his money approve afeifopunifiing@t > 
Will his wiſdom be worſhip'd with chains and with nails? 
Or e'er look for his rites in your noſes and tas? 
Come along to my houſe, and theſe penances leave, 
Give your belly a feaſt, and your breech a reprieve. 
And ſtagger d our faint in his chair of promotion. 
At length with reluctance he roſe from bis feat ; 
And reſigning his nails and his fame for retreat, 
Two weeks his new life he admir*d and epjoy'd; 
The third he with plenty and quiet was land. 
To live undiſtinguiſh'd to him was the pain, | 
An exiſtence unnotic'd he could nor fuſtain; 
In retirement he GgWd forthe fame-giving chair, 
For the crowd to admire him, to rev'rence and flare ; 
No endearments of pleaſure and eaſe could prevail; 
He the faintſhip refum'd, and new larded his tail. 
Our Fax EEA repreſents al} the vot' ries of fame ; 
Their ideas, their means,.and their end is the ame: 
The ſportſman, the buck 3 all the heroes of vice, 
With their galtantry, lewdnefs, the bottle and dice; 
The pdets, the critics, the metaphyſicians, LA 
'The courtier, the pat riot, all politicians; by 
The ſtateſman begirt with th importunate ring, 
(I had almoſt compleated my lift with the king); ; 
All labour alike 80 illuſtrate my tale 
All tortur'd by choice with th inviſible nail. 


To 
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To. Mr. WRAP E uE A b. 


tw hoy 7 mw TW 
On his being malle rox Lauer. 185. 
renne 2 3 2 a 


© By 08, SAME... 1a 
"LY ſo-though we're furpris'd to hear it : * 


The laurel is beftow?d on merit. 
How huſh'd is every etvious Vice? 
Confounded by fo Juſt à choice, 
Though by preſciiptive' right deen 
To libel the ſelected bard. 

But as you ſee the ſtateſman' «fate 
In this our defriceratic fate, © 
Whom virtue ſtrives in vain to guard 
From the rude pamphlet and the card; | 
You'll find tbe demagogues of Pinduy = 
Ia envy not a jot behind us: 

For each AbtfHan rr 
(Whoſe element is oppofition ), 
Will ſhew how greatly Mey Retr fs . 
In gall and worrwood at Partalfis. © 

Thus as the the deträcting Prix | 
Attends on all diſtinguiſt'd merit, 

Vor. VE, © OS 9255 When 


SO 
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When 'tis your turn, obſerve, the. quarrel 

1s not with vou, but with 8 ne 
Suppoſe that laurel on your brow, _ . os es 

For cypreſs chang'd, SRO Frm! or ** 

Ses all things take a diff rent turn! , + 

The very cfitics ſweetly mqurn. A „b 


And leave their fatire's pois' nous ſting 
3 plaintixe elegies 10 fing: De fn pO 0 MAb 


Conduct you to Elyſium's verge. 2 
At Weltrhinſter tlie ſürplic d dean Mr 
The fad but hdnourable Senne 
Prepares, The well-attended herſe | 
Bears you amid the Kings of verſe,” 
Each rite obſerv d, each duty paid, 

Your fame on marble is diſplay dq. 
With ſymbols which your genius © FEE {041951164 
The maſk, the buſkin, and the flute; „en bn 
Tb mow elt gn 
And o'er the ſculptur d lyre unſirung | 

Sad allegoric figures leaning— | 

(How folks will. gape r 

And a long epitaph is ſpread, F 15 8 GY 
Which happy You will never read. 
But bold The change is ſo iuritingg cs 91171? 
I own, I tremble while Lm writing. Sw2l10'; & ba | 


Yet, 
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Wars #647 Ul 168 Woch to tht * 
res, Wi 3 PA * or wi e 4 | 
O! teach us, e — —— A. ö 

nnr 2 ö 
To Stygian banks i} 


How free-born bards Miſh ſtrike the an r 
Db 1 


VERSES on the __ N wy 9 0 and 


LI AAA VE OILS An wot 06t 


SHH Baba 4 jBelign 54 U. Won * 


* brasxrgx, Biſhop of Cent. Cs 
big vu 135 ide SF a iy 
HE Mui, gue ue avg und line, A 
Barren of every glorious theme, 2 
S 1 gk 98 42 


In happy climes, PTY genial ſun... 
And virgin earth ſuch ſcenes enſue, as es 

The force of art by nature ſeems outdon A 15 
And fancied beauties by the true: 46 


© » 


tvs 


Written about the year 2529, when the author had in view the 
ſcheme of founding a college at Bermudas, WH failed of ſucceſs in 
the attempt, | 

» 
Y2 Jo 


[64.7 
In happy climes, the ſeat. of innocen 
Where nature guides S 
Where men ſhall „ 
The pedantry of courts and ſchoals? 


There ſhall he fung another golden age, 


The riſe of empire and of arts, 
The good and great inſpiring epic rage, 


—— Fe 


ſuch as Europe breeds in her deeay ; 


ch as The bred when freſh and young, 
When heav'nly flame did animate her clay, 


— 


Weſtward the courſe of empire = its . - 


The four firſt acts already. paſt,. | .. as 14} 1; 
A fifth ſhall chi the Th ts n 


Time's nobleſt lt offspying . 


* = * N 
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eee een 


tary t c waht f. #6 


To . M0 A” 8 om N 


By 8 debe wan Eſa; 
| out Hon v7 
ELI [EVE we, Mason, *tis in vain 
Thy fortitude the torrent braves; 
Thou too muſt bear th* inglorious chain; 

The world, the world will have its flaves, 
The choſen friend, for converſe ſweet, 
The ſmall, yet elegant retreat, 

Which early fancy loves to form, 
When, aided by the ingenuous Muſe, 
She turns the philoſophie page, 
And ſees the wiſe of every age 

With Nature's * warm. 

II. * 
But ah! e une 

The 5 — cdl 
To fewer ſtill indulgent Heaven 
| Allots the very will to chuſe. | 

And why are varying ſchemes preferr'd ? 
Man mixes with the common herd, 


Y3 


> 
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Byteuſtom guided to purſue: s 
What others wiſh ehe wiſhien ton, 
Nor; from his on peculiat ahoicey 
Till ſtrengthen d by the public voice, 

His very pleaſureb pleaſe . 

III. 

Ho oft, beneath ſome! hoary ſhade 
Where Oam glides indolentiy flow, 
Haſt thou, as indolenth lad. 

- »2Prefere'd-to-Heav'nithy fav rite vπqN ; = 
Here, here for ever let me ſtay, 

<< Here calmly loiter liſe away 
Nor all thoſe vain connections know 

M hich fetter down the free - born mind 

% fFhe ſlave of intereſt, or of ſne w: 

% Mhilſt yon gay tenant af the gro ve, 
The happier heir of Nature's love, 

Can warble unconſin d.. 

k -N N. 

Yet ſure; my friend, tl” eternal plan 

By Tynth unerring was defign'd; 


Inferior parts were made for m 


But man himſelf for all mankind | 
Then by th" apparent zudge th uaſeen; 
Behald-how rolls this vaſt machine 


Ws 


To 
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To one great end howeer withflood;T 
Directing its impartial courſe, 
All labour for che general good. 
Some ſtem tho wave, ſome till the ſoil” 
By choice the hold, th* ambitious toil/ 
The indolent by forte. 
III V. 

That bird, thy fancy frees from care, 
With many a fear unknown to thee, 
Muſt rove to glean his ſcanty fare 
From field to field, from tree to tree: 
His lot, united with his kind. 
Has all his little joys confin'd ; 

The Lover's and the Parent's ties 

Alarm by turns his anxious breaft ; 

Yet, bound by fate, by inſtinct wiſe, 

He hails with fongs the riſing morn, 

And pleas'd at/evening's cool return 
He ſings himſelf to reſt. 

VI VL 

And tell me, has not Nature made 

Some ſtated void for thee to fill, 


To move, regardleſa of thy will? 
Go then; go feel with glad ſurpriſe 
New bliſs from new connections riſe; 


1 4 
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Till, bappier in thy wider ſphere, - 
Thou quit thy darling ſchemes of eaſe ; 
Nay, glowing in the full career 
Eva with thy virtuous labouts more; 
Nor *till the toilſome day is o r 


Expect the night * 


CCC 
0D E. To INDEPENDENCY. 
35 By Mr. M Aso x. 
ER E, on my native ſhore reclin'd, 
While Silence rules the midnight hour, 
I woo thee, Goppess, On my muſing mind 
Deſcend, propitious Power ! © 
And bid theſe ruffling gales of grief ſubſide: 
Bid my calm'd foul with all thy influence thine ; 
As yon chaſte Orb along this ample tide 
Draws the long luſtre of her filver line, | 
While the huſh'd breeze its laſt weak whiſper blows, 
And Julls old n to his deep repoſee. 
II. N 
Come to thy Yot'ry's ardent prayer, 
In all thy graceful plainneſs dreſt; _ 
No knot conſines thy waving hair, 


No zone thy floating veſt. | 
Uuſullied 
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Unſullied Honor decks thine open brow, 
And Candor brightens.in thy modeſt eye: 
Thy bluſh is warm Content's ætherial elo, 
Thy ſmile is Peace : thy ep is Liberty: 
Thou ſcatterꝰ'ſt bleffings round with laviſa 92 
As Spring with careleſs fragrance fills the land. 
III. 
As now er this lone beach I ſtray; 
Thy * fav'rite Swain oft ſtole along, 
And artleſs wove his Doric lay, 
Far from the buſy throng. 
Thou heard'ſt him, Goddeſs, ſtrike the tender firing, 
And bad'ſ his ſoul with bolder paſſions move: 
Strait theſe reſponſive ſhores forgot to ring 
With Beauty's praiſe, or plaint of ſlighted Love: 
To loftier flights his daring Genius roſe, 
And led the war gainſt thine and Freedom's foes, - 
IV. 
Pointed with Satire's keeneſt ſteel, 
The ſhafts of Wit be darts around: 
Ev'n b mitred Dulneſs learns to feel, 
And ſhripks beneath the wound. 
In awful poverty his honeſt Muſe 
Walks forth vindictive through a venal 4458 
In vain Corruption ſheds her golden dews, 
In vain Oppreſſion lifts her iron hand: 


Andrew Marvell, born at Kingſton upon Hull in the year 1620. 
v Parker, biſhop of Oxford. 


He 
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He ſcorus them both, and, arm'd with truth alone, 
Bids Luſt eee, on the chron. 
uro bet Yoo! Zain ff var“ 
Behald, like hw, ene Maid, nad *? 
The Muſes veſtal fires I bring: . * 
Here at thy feet the ſparks I ſpread 
 Propitjous ware chy wing , ö 
And-fan hem 0.tht dazzling blaze af Song, nA + 
That glares tremendous on the Sons of Pride. 
But, hark, methinks I hear her hallow'd tongue! 
In diſtant trills it echoes o'er the tide : 
Now meets mine ear with warbles _ _ 
As ſells. the lark's x e 
ynoms et! Wie biirigold turf] 
14 Fond Youth.! to Manveus's leans, 
«© Thy humble breaſt muſt ne'er-aſpite.' 
<« Yet,nouriſh ſtill the latubent flame ; 
« £4 Still.trike thy blameleſs yre's' 
„Led by the moral Muſe ſecurely rove ;. 1 
And all the vernal ſweets thy vacant — 
Can cull from buſy Fancy 's fairy/grove, 
O hang their foliage round the fane of Truths * 
« To arts like theſe devote thy tuneful toil, 
4% And meet its fair reward in D'AzcY's ſmile,” 


"VII ru 
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« Thy fick' ning ſoul; at that ſad hour, 

% When o'er a much-loy'd Parent's bier 

% Thy duteous Sorrows ſhower #7 ©! 
% At that ſad hour, when all thy hopes decline ; 
When pining Care leads on her pallid train, 
« And ſees thee, like the weak and widow'd Vi” 
«© Winding thy blaſted tendrils o'er the plain. 
« At that fad hour ſhall DAR lend his aid, © 


* — 


And raiſe nnn arm thy drooping head. 
en tb „WIN“ im ef99 u 


« This . the Muſes meedl. 


„That bloom'd thoſe vocal ſhades none 
Where never Flatt'ry dared to tread. 

Or Intereſt's ſervile throng g 
„Receive, my-favour'd Son, at FIR . 
„And keep, with ſacred care, for D*Azcy'%s brow 
„Tell him, twas wore by my immortal hand, 

I breath d on every flower a purer glow; © 
« Say, for thy ſake, I ſend the gift divine 


utadul yd 9100 21e 


(ur ar ofA 4 abs. 


66 To him, ho calls the us, yet makes thee wins.” 


ODE, 


Se Seer See 
,OD E. 0 MELANCHOLY. 
To a FRIEND. 


BY THE $AME. 


I. 
H! wh this kind perſuaive amin, 
Which, when it flows from irxendibip's * 

However weak, however vain, | 

O'erpowers beyond the Siren's fong : 

Leave me, my friend, indulgent go, 

And let me muſe upon my woe. 

Why lure me from theſe pale retreats ? 

Why rob me of theſe penſiye ſweets ? 

Can Muſic's voice, can Beauty's eye, 

Can Painting's glowing hand, ſupply 

A charm ſo ſuited to my mind, 

As blows this hollow guſt of wind, 

As drops this little weeping rill 

Soft-tinkling down the moſs-grown hill, 
Whilſt through the welt, where ſinks the crimſon Day, 
Meek Twilight flowly ſails, and waves her banners grey ? 


1. Say, 
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II. $5 
| $ay; frog AMlifjon's various ſource. . 5 
Do none but turbid waters flow ? 
And cannot Fancy clear their courſe ? 
For Fancy is the friend of Woe. 
Say, mid that grove, in love-lorn ſlate, 
When yon poor Ringdove mourns her mate, 
Is all, that meets the ſhepherd's ear, 
Inſpir'd by anguiſh, and deſpair ? 
Ah no, fair Fancy rules the ſong : 
She ſwells her tliroat ; ſhe guides her tongue; 
She bids the waving Aſpin ſpray 
Quiver in cadence to her lay 
She bids the fringed Ofiers bow, 
And ruſtle round the lake below, 
To ſuit the tenor of her gurgling fighs, | 
And ſooth her r breaſt with ſolemn ſprapathies. 
III. 
To thee, whoſe:young and poliſh'd brow 
The wrinkling hand of Sorrow ſpares; 
Whoſe cheeks, beſtrew'd with roſes, know 
No channel for the tide of tears ; 
| T6'thee.yon: Abbey, dank and lone, 
Where Ivy chains each mould'ring fone 
That nods o'er many a Martyr's tomb, 
May caſt a formidable gloom, 
Yet ſome there are, who, free from fear, 
Cauld wander through the cloyſters drear, 


"4 Could 


L 0 J. 
S IND = 


Though m 
And dauntleſs view, or ſeem to view, 5 
(As faintly flaſh tlie lightning blue) 


Thin ſhiv ring Ghoſts from yawning charnels throng, 
And glance with ſilent ſweep the ausge Faulty pes 


IV. 
But fach terrific charms FR wn LH wie 
I aſk not yet: My ſober mind | 
The fainter forms of Sadneſs pleaſe ; 
My ſarrows are of ſofter kind. ; 
Through this ſtill valley let me ſtray, * A 
Wrapt in ſome ſtrain of petifive n AT: 
Whoſe lofty Genius bears aln⁰œn ̃ 4 i 0 
The conſcious dignity of Song; ann: ene 
And, ſcorning from the ſacred ſtore 
To waſte a note on Pride, or r Power, ; | 
Roves, when the glimmering twilight glooms, 
And warbles mid the ruſtic tomhs; N 
He too perchance (for well ;Lknow, nl. 
His heart would melt with friendly 3 


10755 


He too perchance, when theſe poor limbs are laid, 5 


e ee fade. 


» 
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@QNANTA —— ee NO TINY 
Hense, Olymp. 4 
- * 3 Dee 
WAKE, Xolian lyre, awake _ | 
And give to rapture all dy rembling ding. 
From Helicon's harmonious ſprings.* =p } 
A thouſand rills their may progreſs take: > et 
' 8 IMITATION. 
Awake *. glory : awake, lute and harp. 
G David's Pſalm. 


VAI Tol 

In Mr. Gray's manuſcript it originally ſtood, 
Awake, my lyre: my glory wake. M. 
d The ſubject and fimile, as uſual with Pindar, are united. The va- | 
rious ſourebs of poctry, which gives life and luſtre to all it touches, are 
here deferibed ; its quiet majeſtic progreſs enriching every ſubject 
(othexwiſe dry and barren) with a pomp of dition and luxuriant har» 
mony of numbecs ; and its more rapid and irreſiſtible courſe, when 
ſweln and hurried away by the conflict of tumultuous paſions, G. 


The 
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The laughing flowers, that round them blow, 
Drink life and fragrance a8 they flow.” * 


Now the rich ſtream of muſic winds along 

Deep, majeſtic, ſmsoth and ſtrog, 4 

Through verdant vales, and Ceres“ golden 1 

Now rolling down the ſttep antinn. 

Headlong, impetuous, fee it pour: *© 

The rocks and A groves rebel t to the roar. 
7%: i Mad 

Oh! $orereigh of the willing ſoule, 
parent of ſweet and ſolemn-bfeathing airs, 
| Enchanting ſhell ! the ſullen Cares, 
And frantie Paſfions Hear thy oft controul,” 
On Thracia's hills the Lord of War 
Has curb'd the fury of his car, 
And dropp'd his thirſty lance at thy 2 
4 Perching on » the Tegter'd ha Z 
Of 

Power of harmony to calm thewertviens allies of the foul. The 
thoughts are borrowed from the firſt Pythian of Pindar. G. 

4 This deſcription of the Bird of Jopiter Mr. Gray,, in his own 
edition, modeſtly calls © a weak imitation of ſome incomparable lines 
ct in the firſt Pythian of Pindar ;” but, if they are compared with Mr. 
Gilbert Weſt's tranſtation of the above lines (though far from a bad 
one), their ſuperior energy to his verfion will appear very conſpicuous. 

Perch'd on the ſceptre of th' Olympiad kings 
Thbe thrilling darts of harmony he feels; 
And indolently hangs his rapid wing, 
© »* While gentle ſleep his cloſing eyelid ſeals, 
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Of Jove, thy magic lulls the feather'd king 
With ruffled plumes, and flagging wing: 
Quench'd in dark clouds of flumber lie 
The terror of his beak, and lightnings of his eye. 
” 24206" $6 

© Thee the voice, the dance, obey, 
| _—_ d to thy warbled lay, 

O'er 1dalia's velvet-green 
The roſy- crowned Loves are ſeen 
On Cytherea's day, 
With antic'Sports, and blue-eyed Pleaſures, 
Friſking light in frolic meaſures ; | 
Now purſuing, now retreating, 
Now in circling troops they meet: 
To briſk notes in cadence beating 
* Glance their many-twinkling feet. 


And o'er his heaving limbs in looſe array 
To every balmy gale the ruffling feathers play. 


Here, if we except the ſecond line, we find no imagery or expreſiton 
of the lyrical caſt. The reſt are loaded with unneceſſary 8 and 


would better ſuit the tamer tones of elegy. 


e Power of harmony to produce all the graces of motion in the 


body. G. | 
f IMITATION. 


ere Juve w d N Dus 
Homer's 0d. D. 


Vor. VI. 2 
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slow melting ſtrains their Queen's approach Rs. 
Where'er ſhe turns the Graces hamage pay. oy 

With arms ſublime, that float upon the Als... | 

In gliding ſtate ſhe wins her eaſy way; ie 

O' er her warm cheek, and riſing boſom, move | 


move 3811 
The bloom of young Deſire, and purple light of oe 
| II. . nen 
i Man 's feeble 1 race what IIIs await, nm no; 
Labour, and Penury, the racks of Pain, 
Diſeaſe, and Sorrow's weeping train, 7 BT GET 


And Death, fad refuge from. the ſtorms of Fate! * 


ZE This and the five followinig this which follow are fweetly-intre- 
duced by the ſhort and unequal meaſures that precede them: the whole 
ſtanza is indeed a maſterpiece/of xhythm, and charms the ear by its 
well- varied cadence, as much as the imagery which, it contains raviſhes 
the fancy. © There is (ſays our author in one of his manuſcript papers) 
«& a toute enſemble of ſound, as well as of ſenſe, in poetical compoſition, 
ce always neceſſury to is perfection. What i gone before ftill dwells 
ce upon the ear, and inſenſibly harmoniaes with the preſent line, as in 
« that ſucceſſion of fleeting notes which is called melody.” Nothing 
& can better exempliſy- the truth of this fine obſeryation chan his owu 
poet). M. | 


SAT Hanno 2% Gn. 
IMITATION. | 


Atuan 3 lan t ben wogdvgtn 's 1 
Ilzocinor dg el. 
Phrynichu apud Aithenaum, 
To compenſate the real and imaginary ills of life, the Muſe was 
given to mankind by the ſame Providence that ſends the day by its 
chearful preſence. to "diſpel the gloom and terrors of the night. . 


; The 
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The fond complaitt/ ray Soig, dlhrete , 
And juſtify the law Of Jove, e.. 
Say, has he given in vain the heavinly Mile > 
Night, and all her ſickly dews, bee 
Her Spectres wan, and Birds of Bodlng: ery, i dee 
He gives to runge the dreary ſæy: e 
*»Till down the eaſtern cliffs afar 
Hyperion's march they ſpy, and glitt'ring f hate « of war. 
TH At AMORE ee 
In climes beyond: the ſolar road, PW. 
Where ſhaggy forms o'er ĩce · bullt mountains roam, 
The Muſe has broke the twilight gloom + - + 1. + 
To cheer the ſhiv'ring Native's — ö 
And oft, beneath the od'rous ſnade * , e 
Of e boundleſs foreſts lid, ee 


£07 (TIC | »K'rurTATION, | 1 bent, 
0 ſeen the ee wel . ſtar, 
wad 1 | Come maning up th eter bill fr 
4 + be ' ' Cowley. 
Extenſi ve influence of poetic genlus over the remoteſt and moſt un- 
civilized nations: its connection with liberty, and the virtues that na- 
turally attend on it, (See the Erſe, Norwegian, and Welch Fragments, 


the Lapland and American Songs.) 6. 
+ IMITATION, . 
ak anni ſoliſque via "0: 
2 Tutta lontana dal carmin del ſole. 
Petrarch Canzon ii, 


Z 2 She 
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She deigns to hear the ſavage Youth e. 

In looſe numbers wildly ſweet, 

Their feather-cinctured Chiefs, and <a 
Her track, whereꝰ er the Goddeſs rar s, N. 
Glory purſue, and generqus Shame, 
Th' unconquerable Mind, and Freedom's holy e 

H, ST 270% it 
m Woods, that wave o'er Delphi's . 

Iſles, that crown the Egzan deep, | 
Fields, that cool Ilhffus lav es 

Or where Mzander's amber waves 

In lingering Lab'rinths creep, 

How do your tuneful Echg's languiſh, 

Mute, but to the voice of Anguiſh ! 

Where each old poetic Mountain 

Inſpiration breath*d around ; 

Every ſhade and hallow'd Fountain 

Murmur'd deep a ſolemn ſound : 

Till the fad Nine in Greece's evil hour 

Left their Parnaſſus for the Latian plains. 8 
Alike they ſeoru the pump of tyrant-Pomer, 

And coward. Vice, that revels in her chains. 

m Progreſs of poetry from Greece to Traly, and from Italy to Eng- 
land. Chaucer was not unacquainted with the writings of Dante or of 
Petrarch. The Earl of Surrey and Sir Thomas Wyatt had travelled in 
Italy, and formed their taſte there; Spenſer imitated the Italian 
writers; Milton improved on them: but this ſchool expired ſoon after 
the Reſtoration, and a new one aroſe on the French model, which has 


ſubfiſted ever ſince. " 
4 | When 
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When Latium had; her lofty ſpirit loft, 8 

They ſought, oh Albion! next thy enen coaſt, 
2940.1 yah bam * 

Far from the g ſuummer · gule, N 

In thy green lap was Nature's Darling o laid, 

What time, where lucid\Avoti tray d; 

To Him the mighty mother did unveil 

Her aweful face: The daumtleſs Child ff 

Stretch'd forth his little arms, and finil'd. 

This pencil take (The faid) whoſe colours dear 

Richly paint the vernal year: 


n An ingenious perſon, who ſeat Mr. Gray his 24.2 © dels 
on this and the following ode ſoon aftcr they were publiſhed, gives this 
flanza ind the following a very juſt and well-exprefſed eulogy : A 
« poet is perhaps never more conciliating than when he praiſes favou- 
ec rite predeceſſors in his art. Milton is not more the pride than Shak- 
« ſpeare the love of their country: it is therefore equally judicious to 
« diffuſe a tenderneſs and a grace through the praiſe of Shakſpeare, as 
« to extol in a ſtrain more 1811 and ſonorous the boundleſs ſoarings 
6e of Mitton's epic imagination.” The critic has here well noted the 
beauty of contraſt which reſults from the two deſcriptions ; z yet it is 
further to be obſerved, to the honor of our poet's judgment, that the 
tenderneſs and grace in the former does not prevent it from ſtrongly 
characteriziog the three capital perfections of Shakſpeare's genius; 
and when he defcribes his power of exciting terror (a ſpecies of the ſub- 
lime) he ceaſes to be diffuſe, op becomes, as he ought to be, conciſe 
and energetical. 2c . © 


o Shakſpeare. G, 


Z 3 Thing 
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Thine too theſe golden keys, immortal Bo?! 
This can unlock the gates af Joy: 10 blen uh 10 
Or Horrour that, and thrilling Fears, 
Or op the ſacred ſource of akin Tears. 
e 
| Nor ſecond Her, that rode ſublime adn tn te 2 1 nh 
Upon, the ſeraph-wings nig ng ney 45169 


The ſecrets of th Abyſs to py. ep. 
den pad ch ming bounds of Place and Tims: 
The living Throne, the ſapphure-blaze, . _ - 
Where Angels tremble while they gaze, _ 

He ſaw ; but, blaſted with exceſs of light, 


« Cloſed his ue endleſs 8 b 
yrs Behold, 
949 TH471659 eee dtation. 
nnen 
ie 1 d: Us i 1 abel 


©) "© zMITATION.  / 
10 or the it ide living creature was in the — AA — 3 the 


firmament that was over their heads, was the likeneſs of a throne, as 
the eren ef A er d appearance of the 


ere _ | | Exckiel. i. 20. 26. 28. 
19 ab 78 — * | da of #9, 

4 eee Er Ks Fun. . 
„Ae Hamer Od. 6. 


This has e ARR as a falſe thought, and more worthy of an 
Italian poet than of Mr. Gray. Count Algarotti, we have found in bis 
leser Mr. How, praiſes it highly; but as he was an Italian critic, 


a 3 his 
* 
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' Behold, where Dryden's leſs preſumptuous car 
nn renn $7360 
159 1 gn | Two 


his jodgmenty in this nnn. perhaps by many, be thought to 

overbalance the objection. The truth is, that this fiction of the cauſe 
of Milton's blindneſs is nor beyond the bounds of poetical credibility, 
any more than the fiction which precedes it coneeyning the birth of 
Shakſpeare ; and therefore would be equally idthiffible, had ir not the 
peculiar misfortune to encounter a fact too well-known t on: this ac- 
count the judgment revolts againſt jt, Milton bimfetf has told us, in a 
ftrain of heart-felr exultation, (fee his Sonnet to Cyrinc Ik yaner) that 
de loſt his eye-ſight, | 


——— orerply's 
In LizzzTY's DEFESCE, h noble ta-; 
Wöbereof all Europe rings from fide to fide z 


And, when we know this to have been the true cauſe, we cannot ad- 
mit a fictitious one, however ſublimely conceived, or happily expreſſed. 
If therefore ſo lofty and unrivalled a deſcription will not atone for this 
acknowledged defect, in relation to matter of fact, all that the impartial 
critic can do, is to point out, the reaſon, and to apologize for the poet, 
Who wn neceſũtated by his e 8 Milton only in his poeti- 
cal capacity. to 21-0541 or 2 <6 6 "WO 284 ant aunt v. 

. . 'Since the above note was publiſhed; Mr. nnn in 
Norfolk, has favoured me with a letter, in which he informs me of a 
very fimilar hyperbole extant in a MS. commentary upon Plato's Pha- 
don, written by Hermias, a chriſtian philoſopher, of the ſecond century, 
ang which is printed in Bayle's Dictionary (Art. Achilles.) It con- 
rains the following anecdote of Homer: —“ That keeping ſome ſheep 
4, near the tomb of Achilles, he obtained, by his offerings and ſuppli- 
* cations, à fight ef that hero ; who appeared to him furroonded with 

wa * fo 


[ J 
Two courſers of etherial race, 
t With neck: in — ace 


& ſo much glory that Homer could Ro? bear ths ſplendor of it, and that 
© he was not only dazzled, bur blindel by rhe fg!” "The ingenious 
| gentleman makes ne doubt but” M. Gray took his thought from this 
paſſage, and applavds him for the manger in which be has improved 
upon it : be alſo thinks in gepersl,*4hat 2, deviation from hiſtorical 
«truths / though. it 'may eaſt. a ſhade over the migddhng . beauties. of 
«« poetry, produces no bad effect where the magnificence and brijliancy 
< of the images entirely fill the imagination 1 and with regard to this 
reform in preicular, he. 1 intimsies, « that as the cauſe of Milton's blind- 
4% neſs is not ſo well known as the thing itſelf, the Heende of poetical 
& invention may allow him to ag cuſe different from the rea! 
« fact. However this may be, the very exact reſemblance, which the 
two thoughts beat to one another, will; 1 hope, vindicate Mr. Gray's 
| from being a modern concetto-in the tate of the Italian ſchool, as it 
has:b<ea deemed to be hy ſome ctities. But this reſemblance will do 
more (and t is on this. account chiefly that I produce, and thank the 
genijeman ſos communicating it) q ii will-prove the extreme uncertainty 
of deciding» op het ic imitstions - for I am fully perſuaded that 
Mr. Gray had never cep, or ag leaſt attended.to, this Greek fragment. 
How ſcrupulous he was io-horrowing even an ep thet from another poet, 

many of bis notes on this very ode fully prove. And as to the paſſage 
in que ſtion, he would certainly have cited it, for the lake of vindicating 
bis own taſte by claſkcal authority, et when the theught had 


n an „ HAS bs 
ee · 1 taT108, 8 ; 
ey thot core Ri- neck with thunder? 7b. 


This verſe and the forsg ng are meant to expreſs the lately march 


age (odndityg energy. of Pryden's - cane . 
* III. 3. Hark, 
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enn 
Harkz his hands the tyre Explore! | 
Bright-eyed Fancy hoyering o'er 
Scatters from her pictur d urn 
u Thoughts, that breathe, and words, that burn 
* But ah! tis heard no more 28 
Oh! Lyre divine, what daring Spirit 
Wakes thee now ? though he inherit 
Nor the pride, nor ample pinion, 
That the I heban Eagle bear 
Sailing with ſupreme dominion 
Through the azure deep of air: 


u IMITATION. 
Words that weep, and tears that ſpeak, Cowky. 

x We have had in our language no other odes of the ſublime kind 
than that of Dryden on St. Cecilia's day: for Cowley (who had his 
merit) yet wanted judgment, ſtyle, and harmony for ſuch ataſk. Thar 
of Pope is not worthy of ſo great a man. Mr. .Maſon indeed of late 
days has touehed the true chords, and with a maſterly hand, in ſome 
of his choruſes—above all in the laſt of Caractacus. 


Hark ! heard ye not yon footſtep dread | G. 
JF ang eic Yrs J. Ohm. ii. 


Pindar compares himſelf to that bird, and his enemies to ravens, 


that croak and clamour in vain, while it purſues its flight, regardleſs of 
heir noiſe. G. 


* J 


Yet oft before his infant eyes would run 

Such forms, as glitter, in the Muſe's ray . x 
With orient hues, unborrow'd of the Sun: 
Yet ſhall he mount, and keep his diſtant way 


Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate, 
Beneath the Good how far, —but far above the Great. 
WY Y . 1 , 
3 v6 N 
. 8 f *19 
7 1 
bt * 4 J 
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BY THE SAME, 1 


The e Ode is founded on a tradition current in Wales, 
that EDwARD the Firfl, when he compleated the conqueſt of 
that country, ordered all the Bards, * 3 into his bands, to 
be put to death. 


—_— — "_ 
— 4 — 
8 8 — ———_—— 


— —— — 


3 
UIN ſeize thee, ruthleſs King! 
Confuſion on thy. banners wait, 
Though fann'd by Conqueſt's crimfon wing 
They mock the air with idle ſtate. 


” — —— 


228 


ſn — — — 


— 


a On this noble exordium the anonymous critic, 8 
thus eloquently expreſſes his admiration : © This abrupt execration 
« plunges the reader into that ſudden fearful perplexity which is de- 
« figned to predominate through the whole. The irrefiſtible violence 
« of the prophet's paſſions bears him away, who, as he is unprepared 
« by a formal uſhering in of the ſpeaker, is unfortified againſt the im- 
« pxeſſions of his poctical phrenzy, and overpowered by them, as ſudden 
t thunders ſtrike the deepeſt.” All readers of taſte, I fancy, have felt 
this effect from the paſſage ; they will be well pleaſed however to ſee 
their own feelings ſo well expreſſed as they are in this note. 


| 
| 
| 


2 


8 DS 
—— — —  — —_— _—. 


b1MITATION. 
Mocking the air with colours idly ſpread. 


| Shakſpeare's King FJobn. © 
' | | Helm, 
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Helm, nor Hauberk's e twiſted mail, 

Nor even thy virtues, Tyrant, ſhall avail 

* To fave thy ſecret ſoul from nightly fears, 

From Cambria's curſe, from Cambria's tears! 
Such were the ſounds, that oer the creſted pride 
Of the firſt Edward ſcatter'd wild diſmay ye, 
As down the ſicep of Snowdon's * ſhaggy ſide 
He wound with toilſome march his long array. 


Stout Pater f ſtood aghaſt in ſpeechleſs "0 
To arms! cried Mortimer t, and couch'd his quiv'ting 
lance, ' (| 

© The hauberk was à texture of ſteel ringlets or tings later woven, 
forming a coat'of mail, that ſate cloſe to the 1 and * life ts 
every motion. (- Gz 2 

wr 7 0104 0 OamrarATION, 
The creſted 2dder's pride. 
| e Dryden's Indian Queen, 

e Snowdon was a name given to that mountainous traft, which the 
Welch themſelves call Craigian-eryri + it included all the highlands of 
Caernarvonſhire and Merionethſhire 2s far eaſt as the river Conway. 
R. Hygden, fpeaking of the Calle of Conway, built by king Edward 
the firſt, ſays, © Ad oftuto anthis Conway ad elivum montis Erery;“ 
and Matthew of Weſtminſter (ad ann. 1283) © Apud Abercomway ad 


5 pedes montis Snowdonize fecit etigi caſtrum forte,” 6. 
Gilbert de Clare, ſurnamed the Red, Earl of Glouceſter and Hert- 
ford, ſon-in-law to King Edward, G. 


g Edmond de Mortimer, Lord of Wigmore, | 
They both were Lords Marchers, whoſe lands lay on the borders of 


Wales, and N BC: the king in this expedition. G. 
I. 2. On 


& 
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I. 2. 

On a rock, whoſe haughty brow 192 
Frowns o'er old Conway's/foaming flood, 7 4 
Robed in the ſable garb of woe, — 
With haggard eyes the Poet ſtood; H 
b (Looſe his beard, and hoary har 
Stream'd, like à meteor; to the troubled air} | 
And with a Mafter's hand, and — "_ ** 
Struck the deep ſorrows of his lyre. * 

* Hark, how each giant · oak, and defard cave, 

dSighs to the torrent's aweful voice beneath! 

* Ofer thee, oh King! their hundred arms they wave, 
Revenge on thee in hoarſer numbers breathe ; 

Vocal no more, fince Cambria's fatal dax. 
To high-born Hoel's harp, or ſoft Llewellyn's lay. 


„The image was taken fram a well-known picture of Raphael, repre- 
ſeating the Supreme Being in the viſion of Ezekiel: there are two of 
theſe paintings, both believed to be originals, one at Florence, the other 
in the Duke of Orleans's collection at Paris, 6. 
Mr. Gray never ſaw the large Cartoon, done by the ſame divine 
hand, in the poſſefiion of the Duke of Montagu, at his ſeat at Boughton 
in Northamptonſhire, elſe I am perſuaded he would have mentioned it 
in his note. The two finiſhed pictures abroad (which I believe are 
cloſet-pieces) can hardly have ſo much ſpirit in them as this wonderful 
drawing; it gave me the ſublimeſt idea I ever received from painting. 
Moſes breaking the tables of the law, by Parmegiano, was a figure 
which Mr. Gray uſed to ſay came ftill nearer to his meaning than the 


picture of Raphael. M. 
5 I. 3. Cold 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


k serie among the rocks of Snowdon, which have from thence. (as ſome 


_ Faglep.,.. Ar this day (1 am told) the higheſt paipt of Snowdoy is called 
tze eagle t neſt, That bird is certainly yo ftranger to this, iſland, as the 
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, (39940 dy ON $-! | 
Cold is Cadwallo's tongue mim 
© That huſh'd the ſtormy main YO it (11903 v 
© Brave Urien ſleeps upon Hi cragyy bed: Jo 
© Mountains, ye mouri ei 
© Motdied; whoſe magie (og 
© Made huge Plinlimmon bow his cloud-topp'd head. 
«3 On dreary Afvon's'coaft they e,, 
© Smear'd with gore, and ghaſtiy pale 
Far, far aloof th"affrighted ravens fail; 
*The famiſh'd Eagle ſcreams, and pts. * 
N ear loſt companions of my tuneful art, 


1 


kl ©1 Dear, As; the light, that yiſits theſe fad eyes, 5 we | 


ne ruddy drops that warm my berg 
1 amidſt your dying country's cries 


od hy 1815 


0 * The ores | of  Caernarvonthire, oppoſite to the Ute. of An- 


[+ } 
#%\ 


kCamdena and 0 ho obſerve, that "eagles uſed annually to build their 


think) beep named, by the Welch Cruigian-eryrh, or the crags of the 


Scots, and the people of Cymberlend, Weſtmoreland, &c, can teſtify: 
it even has bail. its neſt in the Peak of Derbyſhire. (See M $ 
oe publithed by Ray): ; G6. 
L3MITATION, 
As dear to me as the ruddy drops _ 
That viſit my ſad heart. 
Shatſp, J. lius c. 8. 


# 4 — 


Na 
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« = No more I weep. n 


On yonder cliffs, a grieſſy hand. 
« I ſee them fit, they linger yet,. unos 3001 bert ird9 
* Avengers of their native land: aden M eri 


With me in dreadful barmony they join, ,enist mmol 
And weave with bloody hands the tiſſue of thy line. 
rol bigger boots I. nik Sutra h 
5» Weave the warp, and weave the Noob, 
6s The winding-ſheet, of Edward's, race, M/ gig 
Give ample room, and verge enou ,n, 
„% The characters of hell to trace. 1:9 b tuner ef 


ien 


m Here, ſays the anonymous Critic, a viſion of mate 
is judiciouſly made to enfue, after the pathetic famenratioh which pre- 
cedes it. Breaks double rhymes — an appropriated eadence 
and an exalted-ferociry of language, forcibly picture to us the uncon- 

troulable tumultuous workings of the prophet's ſtimulated . M. 

n Cin there be un image more juſt, appoſite, and nobly imagined 
than this tremendous tragical winding-ſheet ? In the reſt of this ftanta 
the wildnefs of thought, expreſſion, and cadence, are admirably a adapted 
to the charadtet.and ſitüation of the [peaker, and of the bloody ſpectres 
his aſſiſtants, It is not indeed peculiar to it alone, but a beauty that 
runs throughout the whole compoſition, that the hiſtorical events are 
briefly tkerched but by's A few ſtriking circumſtance, f in which the poet's 
office of rather exciting "and directing,» chan ſatisfying the reader's 
imaginarion, is perſeAtly obſerved, Such abrupt hints, reſeinbling the 
ſeveral fragments of a vaſt ruin, ſuffer not the migd te be raiſed to the 
utmoſt pitch, by one image of horror, but that inſtantaneouſly a ſecond 
and a third are preſented to dt, aud the — is ill uniformly ſup- 
ported, Anon. Critic. © NM: 


- 


« Mark 
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& Mark the year, and mark the night, 
% © When Severn ſhall re- echo with affright t | 
«* The ſhrieks of death, through Berkley's. roofs that ring, 
„ Shrieks of an agonizing King 
"y She-Wolf of France, Weh unrelenting fangs, 
© That teat'ſt the howels of thy mangled Mate, 
4 From thee be born, who oer thy country hangs 
% The ſcourge of Heav'n, What Terrors round him wait“ 
„ Amazethent in his van, with Flight combind, 
« * Sorrow's faded form, 'ancl e eee 
II. 2. 

6 Mighty Victor, mighty Lord. | 
er Low on his funeral couch he 9 . | 
6 No pitying heart, no-eye n. 77; 4 
6 A tear to grace his obſequies.” * ir, 

* the ſable Warriour fed 77 
„Thy fon is gone. He reſts 480 the Dead; LY 
„The ſwarm, that in thy noon- -tide beam were born, 


Gone to ſalute the riſing Morn. | 
RT Kn N * 
o Edward the Second, eruelly butehered in Berk ley- Caſtle. — G. 


p Iſabel of France; Edward the Second's advlrerous Queek. | G. 


1 


3 
ee e Bü che Thinkin e 


r Death of that king, abandoned by his children, aud yt bet in 
his laſt moments by his courtiers and his miſtreſs. | G. 


Edward, the Black Prince, dead ſome time befere his ſather. G. 
1 


« Fair 
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<< « Fair laughs the Morn, and ſoft the Zephyr blows, 
While proudly riding o'er the azure realm 
In gallant trim the gilded Veſſel goes; 
«© Youth on the prow, and Pleafure at the helm; 
«© Regardleſs of the ſweeping Whirlwind's fray, 
That, huſ d in grim repoſe, expects his evening · prey. 


t Magnificenee of Richard the Second's reign. See Proiffart and 
other contemporary writers. It is always entertaining, and ſometimes 
uſeful, to be informed how a writer frequently improves on his original 
thoughts; on this account I have occaſionally ſet down the few varia 
tions which Mr. Gray made in his lyrical compafitions. - The fix lines 
| before us convey, perbaps, the moſt beautiful piece of imagery in the 
whole Ode, and were a wonderful improvement an thoſe which he firfk 
wrote ; Which, though they would appear fine in an inferior poet, are 
infinitely below thoſe which ſupplanted them. I find them in ene of 
his cotrected manuſcripts as follow ; | 


VaniaTion. 


Mirrors of $axen truth and loyalty, 
' Your helpleſs old expiring Matter view! 
They hear not: ſcarce Religion dares ſapply 
Her mutter'd Requiems, and her holy dew. 
Yet thou, proud boy, from Porafret's walls ſhall ſend 


A, kad eary oft thy happy grandfice's end. NI. 


Vox. VI. Aa II. z. 


1 xp 3 
n 
. Fill high tha-fpurkling bord, 
© The rich repaſt prepare, 
«Ree from be yr way an. 
& Cloſe by the regal chair 


Fell Thirſt and Famine foowl li 
A baleful ſmile upon their baffled Gueſt. 


2 Richard the Second (as we ate told by Archbiſhop Sorvep, Themes 
of Walfingham, and all the older Writers) was tarved to death. The 
. Kory of his ng ors eee LA later 
date. G. | 
This ſtanza (us un ingenlobs friend remurks) has exceeding merit. 
At breathes in « leffer comps, What the Ode breathes at large, the 
thigh ſpirit of lyrie Enthofraſm., The Travfitions are ſudden, and im- 
petuoum; the Hanguaye full of fire and forte; and the Tmagery car- 
ried, without impropriety, to the moſt daring height. The manner 
of Richard's death by famine exhfbits ſuch beauties of Perſonification, 
as only the richeſt and moſt vivid imagination could ſupply. From 
thence we are hurried, with the #8 rapidity, into the midſt of 
battle; and the epithet kindred places at once before our eyes all the 
h peculiar borrors of civil war. Immediately, by a trapfiyion moſt 
Ariking and unexpcted, the Poet falls into. a tender and pathetic ad- 
drefs ; which, from the ſentiments and alſo from the numbers, has all 
the melancholy flow, and breathes all the plaintive ſoftneſs, of Elegy. 
| Again the Scene changes; again the Bard riſes ipto an allegoricel 
deſcription of Carnage, to which the metre is admirably adapted: 
and the concluding ſentence of perſonal puniſhment on Edward 1s 
denounced with a ſolemnity, that chills and terriſies. M. , 


y 


"<> Hear 
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4% Hear ye the din of battle brag, - 

Lance to lance, and horſe to horſe ?. 

« Long years of havoc urge their deſtin'd qourſe, 

© And through the kindred ſquadrons mow their way. 
% Ye Towers of Julius, Londan's laſing ſhame, 
„With mapy a fol and midnight munther fed, 

4 Revere his Conſort's faith, his Father's 4 tame, 
And ſpare the megk, Uſurper's.* holy head. 

6 Above, below, the roſe e of ſnow, 

1% Twined with, ber bluſhing fue, we ſpread: 

The briſtled Boar in infant - gore 

„% Wallows beneath the thorny ſhade... ; 

Now Brothers, bending o'er th' accurſed loom, n 
** Stamp me Or feng der, ind ratiſy his 8 


X Ruinous civil wars of York and Lancaſſer. G. 1 


y "Me the VI. George Duke of Clarence, Edward the Fifth, 
Richard Duke of York, &e. believed to be murdered fecrecly is the 
Tower of 'Lendon. The oldet part of that ſtructure is vulgarly attrio 
buted to Julius Cæſar. G. 


2 Margaret of Anjou, a woman of heroick ſpirit, who ſtruggled 120 
to ſave her huſband and her crown. G. 


* Henry the Fifth. G. 


b Henry the Sixth very near being caneniaed, The line of Sw 
caſter had no right of inheritance to the crown, G. | 


The white and red roſes, devices of York and Lancaſter. G. 


4 The filver boar was the badge of Richard the Third ; whence hs 
W. time by the name of the Boar, G. 


A a2 e III. 1. 


m. —_ 
ec Edward, lo! to ſudden fate 6 Vas Tr. * 74 75 2 

„ (Weave we the woof. The thread is. ſyun) - 27 
dee Half of thy heart we ner te. 5 


(The web is wove. The work is done.“) 

© Stay, oh ſtay! nor thus forlo mm 
Leave me unbleſſed, unpitied, hete to mom: 

* In yon bright track, that fires the weſtern fies, 

© They melt, they vaniſh fremd, eye.. 
But oh! what ſolemn, ſcenes on Snowdoa's height 
* Deſcending lam their glitt ring ſxirts unroll? 

© Viſions of glory, ſpare my aching fight. 
© Ye unborn ages, crowd not on my: ſoul : 
No more. gur lopg-loſt Arthur we bewail, Ke 
All hal 8, ye gew genuine Kings, Britanmia's Ife. hail! 


© Eleanor of Caſtile died «Gr preey ater the conquet of Wales. 
The heroic proof the gave of ker affeffion to ber Lord is well known. 
The monuments of his regret; add forrow for the loſs of her, are ſtill 
to be ſeen in ſeveral parts of Euglant G 


f l ene ld 220 Wanne,, . wy Po. 
From Cambria's thooſand hills thouſand firaing b . "4 
Brbumphant cell aload, anothier Arthr reigns, ö 2 * | 

It was the common | belief of the Welch nation, that King Arthur 

S and bull revury Win to reign over 
Britain. 61 * a7 % ' Pe 
E Both Merlin and Talieffin had prophefied that the Welch ſhould 


regain their ſovereignty over this iſland ; which ſoemed to be ac 
compliſhed in the Houſe of Tudor, G. | m. 


— 
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mi 
n Girt with many a Baron bold,” en bmvit. 
gublime their Mtry fronts they rear; 
© And gorgeous Dames, e n To Hu ; 
In bearded majeſty; appear. OW O99 1 
In the midſt a form divine??? 
Yoga  nrhn IO Fan 
Her hom Port, her awE-editiniaiidirly face, +: +a 
« Attemper'd ſweet to'vitginagrate, 7&7 00 
„What ſtrings ſymphoniods tremble in the air ! 
What ſtraits of voeal tranſport round ber play? 
Hear from the grave, great Taheffin®, hear: . 
* They breathe a foul t6'animate ener, 
Bright Rapture calls, and Waring, as the mg,, ö 
* Wares in the eye of Han her many. colour d wings. : 
8 r "Vantarion, 5 
Tosthfel Knights and Barons held, = 
With dazling helm and horrent 3 | "7 
i Speed -relating an audience given by Queen Elizabeth es Paul 
Dzialiafki ambaiſador of Poland, ſays, * And thuy the lion-like rifiog 
« daunted the malapert orator no leſs with her ſtately port and ma- 
« jeſtical deporture, than with * tartneſſe of her n 
1 8. 


X Taliefio, Chief of the Bards, flouriſhed in the VIth. Century. 
His works are ftill preſerved, and his memory held in * veneration 
among his countrymen. G6. , - 


WL. 3. 


T4 1 
A. 3. 
© The verſe adorn again Got: «i 

© 1 Fierce War, and — * | * ITY 
* And Truth ſevere, by fairy Fiction en, 
« ® In buſxin d meaſures moe & 3 
* Pale Grief, and pleaſing Pain, _ 
With Horrour, Tyrant of the Shih — 
« » A Voice, 4s of the Cherub-Choir,  . . 1 
Gales from blooming Edeg Pear: 5 
% And diſtant warhlings leſſen bn er, 
That loſt in long ($turity. ex 
Fond i impious Man, think” &1 g thou, 30 you gerne cloud, . 
* Rais'd by thy bidath, has quench d the Orb of day? 
* To-morrow he. repairs the golden-laod, | ak 
„And Warnis the natlons with redoubled ray. 
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